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DON  RAPHAEL. 


CHAPTER  I. 


The  Heavens  are  jufl  and  hate  impiety, 

Ai"id  \vill  (no  doubt)  reveal  fuch  heinous  crimes: 

Cenfure  not  any,  till  you  know  the  right : 

Let  him  be  judge,  that  bringeth  truth  to  light. 

Old  Plays, 

X  HE  fight  of  a  man  in  the  chamber  of 
her  father^  at  that  unufual  hour,  and  fland- 
ing  almolt  over  him^  with  the  lamp  in  one 
hand  and  a  dagger  grafped  in  the  other, 
ftruck  her  at  once  with  the  mofl  horrible 
apprehenfions  ;  and  uttering  a  cry  of  fear, 
file  attempted  to  throw  herfelf  between  me 
and  the  bed^  when  her  foot  flipping,  ilie 
would  have  dalhed  her  head  againll  the 
frame  of  the  bed,  had  not  I  fuddenly 
VOL.  n.  B  leaped 


leaped  to  fave  her,  in  doingi  which,  I  trod 
upon  the  lamp  that  had  fallen  from  her 
hand.  I  caught  her  with  one  arm,  and 
flretching  out  the  other  with  an  involun- 
tary impulfe  to  fave  myfelf,  I  llruck  the 
unfortunate  Don  Raphael  with  his  own 
dagger. 

My  foul  was  agonized  with  horror  at 
this  terrible  accident.  I  fliould  inftantly 
have  plunged  the  fatal  weapon  into  my 
own  bread,  had  not  the  cries  of  Cornelia, 
and  the  groans  of  her  father,  called  me 
from  the  miferable  and  fclfifli  fuggeilions 
of  defpair. 

i  threw  the  dagger  from  me  with  a  vio- 
lence which  made  it  penetrate  the  oppofite 
wall,  and  raifmg  Cornelia,  I  flew  to  afilil 
Don  Raphael.  He  was  wounded  in  the 
breafl,  and  the  blood  flowed  profufely. 
No  words  of  explanation  could  be  fpared. 
I  lifted  the  lam.p,  which  was  near  expiring 
upon  the  floor,  and  gave  it  to  Cornelia, 
who,  pale  as  the  corpfe  of  a  departed  nun, 
flood  in  almofl:  lifelefs  horror,  while  I  en- 
deavoured 


deavoured  to  bandage  the  ^voiind,  Vyhich 
from  the  nature  ofmy  fall,  was  in  a  floping 
dire61ion,  and  though  confiderable^  did  not 
appear  to  me  to  be  deep. 
-  ^'Oh  God!"  exclaimed  I,  when  I  had 
made  an  end  of  this  terrible  office,  "  who 
would  have  thought  of  this  !"  I  turned  my 
eyes  upon  Cornelia,  who  ftood  with  very 
little  appearance  of  life.  I  looked  upon 
the  pale  countenance  of  Don  Raphael, 
who  appeared  fail  approaching  dilTolution, 
iind  madnefs  feemed  gathering  upon  me. 
I  felt  as  if  I  had  been  at  once  the  murderer 
of  both  father  and  daughter. 

"  It  w\as  well — it  w^as  wxll/*  repeated  I, 
without  knowing  what  I  uttered.  ''  It  was 
not  without  reafon  Don  Raphael  denied 
my  entrance  into  his  fociety.  His  fore- 
boding fpirit,  penetrating  fi^rity,  read  in 
me  the  caufe  of  his  death.  O  Cornelia, 
beloved  obje6lof  my  foul's  belt  choice^^am 
I  to  approach  your  heart  through  the  bo- 
fom  of  your  father  ?  Kill  me  not  with  looks 
like  thefe.  I  am  already  difu'acled.  Would 
B  2  that 


that  I  could  for  ever  fly  from  this  fcenc ; 
but  while  memory  remains^  it  will  crowd 
upon  rae." 

I  grafped  her  hands  between  mine^  ga- 
zing wildly  in  her  frighted  countenacc, 
where  mingled  apprehenfions  pour  tray  ed 
a  meaning  fhe  had  no  language  to  utter. 

^""How  dreadful  is  this/'  cried  I,  glancing 
alternately  from  the  daughter  to  the  father, 
who  lay  without  power  of  fpeech.  ''  Shall 
I  not  lofe  you  for  ever.  I  cannot^  cannot 
think  of  parting  in  this  lituation^  and  yet 
infurmountable  neceflity  requires  me 
hence,  Cornelia^  you  know  how  I  love 
you.  But  a  moment,  and  we  fhall  never 
meet  again.  But  is  not  this  moment  left 
me  to  lead  you  hence.  Fly  with  me,  let 
lis  feek  fome  fardiflant  abode." 

As  I  pronounced  thefe  incoherent  ex- 
preffions,  I  attempted  to  draw  her  from 
the  bed-fide,  but  this  a61ion  recalled  the 
fenfe  of  her  fituation  to  her  bewildered 
mind,^  and  fhe  ftruggled  with  indignation 

to  efcape. 

''  My 


''  My  father  Avas  right/'  cried  fhe  burit- 
ing  into  teal's.  ''  O  ^^hat  a  creature  is  man  ! 
Infidious  and  humble  in  his  approaches  ; 
but  terrible  ^vhen  he  has  the  power  :  Leave 
me,  Lorenzo;  leave  me  to  die  here  with 
my  father/* 

*'  You  deftroy  me  ;"  cried  L     "  You  rend 
my  foul  with  agony  ! — Leave  you  here  to 

die  with   your   father;    whom  I  have 

Great  heaven  !  this  is  too  much.  You  muft 
abhor  me,  Cornelia  :  I  will  remain  and  die 
with  you,  for  I  have  no  longer  defire  to 
live.^' 

She  gazed  upon  me  with  a  look  of  the 
mofl  tender  expreffion.  "  Ah,  Lorenzo/' 
faid  (he,  fpeaking  through  her  teare,  ''  how 
greatly  wretched  has  this  ftrange  bufinefs 
made  us.  By  what  way  could  you  enter 
this  chamber,  and  on  what  occafion  could 
you  come  V* 

"  Your  w^ords,'*  replied  I,  prejudge  me, 

and  touch  me  with    grief:    this  is  not  a 

moment  for  explanation.     Your  father  is 

too  probably   on  the  verge    of  life,     His 

B  3  wounds. 


Tvounds^  which  I  have  bound  up,  have  re- 
duced him  to  the  laft  llage  of  weaknefs. 
We  are  liere  far  from  human  aid,  and 
before  I  could  fend  from  Leon,  Don 
Raphael  will  no  longer  require  relief :  what 
then  will  become  of  you  ?  Shall  you  be 
left  expofed  to  all  the  horrors  of  fuch  a 
iituation,  and  the  danger  of  this  forefl:, 
where  malignant  and  mifchievous  fpirits 
are  abroad." 

''  I  have  no  dread  of  thefe/'  replied  flie; 
'^  my  father  has  taught  me  otherwife." 

"I  mean  not  of  immaterial  beings;  I 
fpeak  of  nien/' 

^'Too  true  ! — Too  true  !"  cried  fhe,  with 
a  look  of  dejection.  ''  Man  is  the  being 
I  feel  I  ought  to  have  dreaded  moft,  and 
whom  I  will  in  future  avoid.  I  conjure 
you  to  depart.  I  mufl  fetch  an  elixir  I 
have  too  long  delayed,  and  which  my  ter- 
ror caufed  me  to  forget.  My  father  charged 
me  to  remember  its  ufe,  and  tliis  i^^  the 
miierable  moment  to  try  its  power." 

I  took 


I  took  a  long  look  at  Don  Raphael^  whofe 
eyes  were  clofed,  and  who  breathed  fo 
weakly^  that  I  had  no  doubt  in  my  own 
mind  of  his  rapid  diffoliition.  I  accom- 
panied Cornelia  to  the  library,  where  file 
fele6led  the  elixir  fhe  had  mentioned^  of 
whofe  efficacy  I  had  little  faith. 

The  moment  drew  near  that  was  to 
determine  my  fate;  when  I  muft  either 
leave  Cornelia  and  her  father  in  their  un- 
certain and  expofed  fituation^  or  for  ever 
abandon  all  my  projects  in  life,  and  what 
was  to  me  a  thoufand  times  more  infuffer- 
able,  be  branded  with  infamy,  and  if  taken, 
condemned  for  defertion. 

The  pafTions  of  honour  and  of  love,  were 
in  counter  array  within  my  bofom,  and 
each  in  turn  arofe  fo  violent,  that  oppo- 
fition  appeared  vain.  I  wifhed  to  detain* 
Cornelia  that  I  might  fay  every  thing 
which  crowded  for  utterance,  but  the  fitu- 
ation  of  her  father  would  not  permit  delay. 
I  trembled  at  the  thought  that  he  might 
even  then  be  expiring,  under  the  agonizing 
B  4.  refledion 
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refleclion,  that  his  daughter  had  deferted 
his  dying  bed.  The  clock  at  this  moment 
llruek  four ;  I  ftarted  at  the  fummons  for 
my  departure.  I  refle61cd^  that  to  ftay 
would  render  my  own  wifhes  abortive ;  my 
fate  feemed  determined^  and  prefTing  the 
hand  of  the  trembling  maid  to  my  lips,  and 
my  bofom,  ^'  Go/'  cried  I,  as  a  miniftering 
angel,  ''  go — may  you  carry  peace  and 
blelTingto  thecouchof  your  father.  What- 
ever Ihall  be  my  future  fortune,  dear  Cor- 
nelia, forget  me  not." 

She  moved  away  too  much  agitated  to 
reply;  and  fearing  to  tnift  the  imbecility  of 
my  rcfolution,  I  immediately  left  the  li- 
brary, and  following  the  paffages  I  had  be- 
fore traverfed,  with  fome  difficulty  I  gained 
the  open  and  ruined  part  of  the  building, 
taking  care  to  clofe  every  door  behind  me. 

It  was  yet  dark  when  I  entered  upon  the 
fore  ft ;  the  breath  of  morning  was  begin- 
ing  to  move,  and  the  mifts  which  hung 
amongft  the  boughs,  to  difperfe  before  the 
coming  day. 

I  ftole 


I  ftole  with  cautious,  yet  rapid  fteps, 
along  the  winding  paths,  wet  with  dew  ; 
the  charms  of  nature  had  no  power  to 
touch  my  imagination  ;  my  thoughts  were 
all  inverted  upon  niyfelf,  and  the  obje61:s  I 
had  left  behind  ;  and  the  foft  breathing  of 
the  air  drew  from  me  many  a  figh. 

I  moved  on  as  by  inftin6l,  to  the  fpot 
where  I  had  attached  my  mule  ;  and  had  it 
been  day,  I  fhould  doubtlefs  have  lingered 
in  the  grove,  where  every  obje6l  would 
have  reminded  me  of  Cornelia;  but  a  deep 
gloom  now  refted  upon  the  thicket,  and  a 
dark  vapour  curled  upon  the  furface  of  the 
ftream. 

I  quitted  the  fpot  with  the  fame  melan- 
choly as  a  man  going  on  a  long  exile, 
would  quit  his  native  fhore,  abforbed  in 
my  refle6lions,  and  unmindful  of  the  way. 
The  day  broke,  the  blue  clouds  of  night 
pafTed  away  beyond  the  mountains,  and  the 
fun  arofe,  diiTufing  gladnefs  over  many 
lands ;  but  its  beams  could  not  penetrate 
the  night  within  my  foul^  nor  diffufe  one 
B  5  cheering 


10 


clicering  reflc611on  through  the  cloiids  of 
misfortune  which  hung  around  me. 

I  knew  not  how  long  I  rode>  thus  en^ 
wrapt  in  melancholy  thoughts^  when  I  was 
fuddenly  roufed  by  the  diftant  rumbling  of 
a  drum.  I  paufed  ;  a  ftrain  of  martial 
mufic  Hole  through  the  air  ;  and  as  the 
found  came  nearer  and  grew  louder,  it  vi- 
brated over  my  nerves  with  an  effeCi,  fuch 
Sis  I  had  never  before  experienced. 

It  was  a  fenfation  of  exceffive^  yet  me- 
lancholy pleafure ;  it  w^as  a  language  which 
penetrated  my  whole  exiftence  with  fome- 
ihing  fuperior  to  articulate  expreffion.  I 
paufed,  I  fighed,  I  wept,  and  was  loft  in  a 
tranfport  of  mingled  mifery  and  delight. 

When  I  awoke  from  the  delirium  of  high 
ftretched  feeling,  the  rougher  notes  and 
loftier  ftrains  drew  near  *  the  rolling  drum 
thundered  diftinclly^  and  my  nerves  reco- 
vered their  tone. 

An  innate  fenfation  of  Ihame  tinged 
my  cheeks,  and  my  heart  began  to  beat 
with   firmer   pulfations,      I   recalled   my 

fcattered 
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Scattered  ideas,  and  haftened  to  join  the 
legions  that  were  advancing  along  the 
road. 

I  knew  not  what  excufe  I  could  make 
to  the  Duke,  and  when  he  came  near  me, 
(for  I  had  to  pafs  to  the  rear)  I  turned  my 
eyes  to  the  ground,  my  confufion  depri- 
ving me  of  words  ;  he  fmiled  at  my  em- 
barraffment,  and  pointing  to  my  fituation, 
'-  You  will  learn  better"  faid  he,  ''  in  a  lit- 
tle time."  I  haflened  to  alTume  my  flation, 
determining  in  my  own  mind,  that  future 
^  igilance  fliould  repair  my  prefent  negle61. 

Our  march  was  through  a  country,  very 
partially  enlivened  with  agriculture  :  the 
brown  fterility  of  the  paftures  fuited  the 
difpofition  of  my  rnind,  and  was  indeed  but 
too  proper  a  prelude  to  thofe  fcenes  of 
devaftation  and  diftrefs  we  were  quickly  to 
witnefs." 

It  was  many  days  before  we  reached 
Balbaftro,  on  the  river  Linea,  which  takes 
its  rife  in  the  Pyrenees  and  runs  into  the 

Ebro. 
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Ebro.  It  was  from  this  town  that  we  took 
the  field  and  entered  upon  active  fervice. 

It  is  natural  to  fuppofe,  that  however 
exterior  obje6ls  might  engage  me^  or  the 
necellary  duties  of  my  flation  require  my 
attention^  that  all  my  leifure  moments  and 
midnight  thoughts  were  dire61:ed  to  Cor- 
nelia and  Don  Raphael ;  and  when  I  re- 
fie61ed  on  the  defperate  fituation  I  left 
ihem  in,  and  the  utter  impoffibility  of  pro- 
curing any  information,  defpondency 
preyed  upon  my  fpirits,  and  I  had  no  en- 
joyment of  my  exiftence.-. 

The  nature  of  my  employment  was  ill 
calculated  to  give  peace  to  the  mind ;  the 
whole  province  of  Catalonia  was  in  arms. 
Sliall  I,  my  dear  County  draw  a  veil  over 
their  fufferings  ?  are  you  already  acquaint- 
ed with  the  miferies  of  a  wretched  people^, 
oppreffed  by  a  licentious  military,  and  to 
lay  the  leaft,  an  imbecile  Governor  ?  Shall 
I  paint  to  you  the  famine  which  the  free 
foraging  of  the  foldiery  had  created ;  the 
diftrefs;   the   diftraclion^  and    dellru61ion 

which 
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which  eveiy  'svhere  met  the  eye  ?  Young 
"vvomen  and  children  perilhing  for  want, 
the  fubje61s  of  outrage  to  their  unfeeling 
opprefibi-s  !  But  no — I  fee  your  blood 
riles  at  thefe  things,  and  I  will  bury  them 
in  filence. 

The  outrages  of  warfare,  and  particu- 
larly of  civil  difcord,  are  too  terrible  for 
cool  narration ;  they  cannot  be  heard 
without  horror — they  are  the  ultimatum 
of  human  paffion  bearing  boundlefs  fway, 
and  rioting  in  all  the  demoniacal  phrenzy 
which  the  dark  principle  of  evil  can  fug- 
geft  or  purfue.  Reafon,  juftice,  and  reli- 
gion are  trod  down,  and  man  becomes  to 
his  fellow  a  more  dreadful  curfe,  than  all 
the  difeafes  floating  on  the  earth's  furface. 
Great  God,  what  are  the  fcenes  I  have  wit- 
neffed,  and  which  thou  alfo  haft  beheld  ! 
but  thy  forbearance  prevented  thy  ftretch- 
mg  forth  thine  arm,  and  fweeping  from 
exiftence  the  whole  fpecies  of  mankind. 

During  the  winter,  I  was  more  than 
once    engaged    in  light  fkirmifhes   with 

knots 
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knots  of  the  difa{fecl:ed,  in  all  of  which 
they  were  defeated,  after  the  moft  obftinate 
refiftance  ;  and  notwithftanding  the  frefh 
Jiopes  the  fudden  revolt  of  Portugal,  and 
the  fecret  afiiftance  of  France  infpired  in 
them,  it  was  ealy  to  perceive  they  w^oiild 
find  it  impofTible  to  make  head  againft 
the  torrent  of  forces  Philip  poured  upon 
them,  from  every  quarter  of  the  kingdom. 
Tlie  un expelled  revolution,  effected  in 
the  name  of  the  Duke  of  Breganza,  how- 
ever it  roufed  the  dormant  energy  of  our 
Sovereign,  it  did  not  appear  in  his  eyes,  of 
equal  moment  w^ith  the  fubjugation  of  Ca- 
talonia ;  and  every  effort  w^as  made  to  open 
the  campaign  in  the  fpring,  with  fo  much 
decifion,  as  ihould  crufh  at  once  the  in- 
trigues of  France,  (ever  bufy  in  promo- 
ting mifchief, )  and  fhortening  the  fuffer- 
ings  of  a  people,  who,  whatever  they  might 
have  endured  beneath  the  prefllire  of  an 
ill  chofcn  Governor,  had  now  plunged 
rhemfelves  into  tenfold  mifery. 
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My  own  private  misfortunes  led  me 
more  particularly  to  feel  thofe  of  others ; 
and  it  was  now  in  a6lual  fervice^  that  the 
pageantry  and  glitter  of  military  parade 
faded  in  my  efteem.  Ifighed  for  the  juve- 
nile retreats  of  my  early  years;  the  fhaded 
alleys^  and  the  folemn  cloifters,  where  the 
clang  of  arms  never  founded^  and  the  cry 
of  murder  never  pierced  the  ear. 

I  wondered  at  that  infatuation,  which 
before  my  entrance  on  a61ive  fervice  had  in- 
duced me  to  pant  for  an  opportunity  of  ac- 
quiring fame,  and  diftinguifhing  myfelf  on 
the  lift  of  heroes.  In  a  word,  I  became  en- 
tirely difgufted  v/ith  my  fituation,  for  na- 
ture had  not  formed  me  to  delight  in  war. 

It  was  nov/  near  a  twelvemonth  that  I 
had  not  received  any  fupply  from  thofe 
who  had  regarded  my  early  youth,  and  fe- 
lededthis  ftation  for  my  adoption.  I  had 
never  received  from  them  any  one  token 
of  recognizance  or  efteem,  and  I  conceived 
myfelf  wholly  emancipated  from  obligation, 
and  without  any  controul  upon  my  a6lions. 

It 


It  was  true  I  had  no  other  dependence 
than  my  fitiiation,  yet  my  difguft  every 
day  increaledj  and  when  my  thoughts 
turned  upon  the  caftle  of  St.  Helma^  I  was 
more  than  once  on  the  point  of  facrificing 
every  future  profpe6l_,  that  I  might  reftore 
and  fatibfv  the  fears  which  for  ever  haunted 
me^  and  deftroyed  my  repofe. 

It  was  impoffible  to  fly  from  my  ftation^ 
from  any  motives  of  private  feeling;  I  had 
put  my  hand  to  the  plough^  and  there  was 
no  turning:  back.  Count  Pandolfo  was  alfo 
unremitting  in  his  attention  to  my  aciions^ 
and  he  feemed  to  overlook  them  with  a 
fpecies  of jealoufly,  which  defired  todifcover 
an  error  ;  at  times  he  would  treat  me  with 
the  greateft  familiaiity  and  confidence^  and 
then  he  would  fink  into  coldnefs  and  ne- 
glecl^  nearly  bordering  upon  contempt. 

This  treatment  v>'as  far  from  gaining 
either  my  refpecl  or  efteem^  though  felf- 
lovc  induced  me  to  emulate  appearing  in 
his  eyes  fuperior  to  others  in  my  fituation. 
I  endeavoured  to  trace  this  behaviour  to 
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its  fource.  I  knew  not  by  \vhat  invifible 
connection  he  was  affianced  to  me,  though 
I  certainly  fufpeCled  from  various  incidents^ 
that  if  any  man  knew  the  f^ret  of  my 
birth,  it  was  he.  1  x<>nridei|ed  t^iat  Ippo- 
lita  might  have  influenced  him^g^ll  me, 
and  ftimula^edhim  to  aVengethe  flights  I 
had  thro^fp  upon  her;  but  I  knew  not  that 
file  had  duitted  Leon,  having  never  feen 
her  fnice' the  morning  of  my  departure  to 
Dajos.  Be  the  caufe  what  it  might,  it  was 
fufficient  to  render  my  fituation  painfully 
irkfome,  had  my  mind  been  free  from 
other  cares,  or  at  leifure  to  humour  all  the 
caprices  of  this  ever  variable  man. 

The  benumbing  powers  of  winter  foft- 
ened  into  the  balmy  breathings  of  fpring, 
and  nature  waking  from  the  arms  of  fleri- 
lity  feemed  to  call  on  man  to  enjoy  the 
beauties  fhe  expanded  to  his  view;  but 
with  what  different  fentiments  were  the 
paffions  of  the  people  infpired. 

Every  preparation  for  warfare  was  made, 
and  it  feemed  as  if  rell  had  given  new  ap- 
petite 
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petite  to  vengeance.  An  accident  prevent- 
ed my  partaking  in  the  glories  of  the  cam- 
paign, and  completely  filled  up  the  mea- 
iure  of  my  diiguft  again  ft  the  employ- 
ment to  which  I  v/as  confined. 

The  Count  appointed  me  a  detachment, 
^vith  v»'hich  I  was  to  penetrate  the  country, 
and  colle6l  a  depot  of  forage  at  a  fmall 
village  near  Urzel. 

For  two  days  the  countiy  round  was  laid 
under  requifilion,  and  every  article  which 
could  be  converted  into  human  fuftenance 
was  carried  off  or  deftroyed ;  it  being  the 
command  of  our  generals,  that  a  partial  fa- 
mine fhould  be  created  to  fubdue  thofe, 
w^hom  the  force  of  arms  could  not  reach.  I 
had  no  power  to  difobey  t^ofe  orders,  and 
I  lamented  that  the  ferocity  of  the  com- 
mon foldiers  even  outran  the  commands 
of  their  oflirers;  they  feerned  to  take  pecu- 
liar delight  in  a61:s  of  outrage  and  cruelty. 

The  thinnefs  of  the  inhabitants  at  this 
poor  part  of  the  province,  did  not  reiider 
tlie  fervice  very  dangerous,  having  only  to 
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guard  againft  any  fecret  fnare,  which  the 
revenge  of  the  people  might  with  too 
much  jifitice  prompt. 

It  was  evening  when  I  was  returning 
from  feizinrr  a  fmall  and  fecret  flore  of 
corn,  with  five  foldiers  and  a  waggon, 
when  a  loud  cry  from  fome  little  diftance 
attraded  my  attention.  I  immediately 
turned  my  horfe,  and  purfued  the  path 
which  led  to  a  fmall  ftream,  bordered  by  a 
thicket,  from  whence  the  cries  continued 
with  increafed  violence. 

I  rufhed  forward,  and  the  found  of  my 
approach  giving  the  alarm,  I  was  too  late 
to  prevent  the  efcape  of  a  wretch,  who  had 
committed  one  of  the  moft  Ihocking  a6ts 
orf  barbarity  I  had  witnefTed. 

The  firft  obje6l  I  perceived  was  a  little 
boy  lying  upon  the  ground,  drenched 
in  blood,  and  feemingly  dead  ;  near  him 
was  a  young  girl  about  fourteen,  bleeding 
violently  from  a  cut  acrofs  the  forehead. 

I  difmountcd  at  fuch  a  horrid  fight,  and 
haftening  to  the  girl,    deflred  her  to  tell 
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ine  inftantly  what  was  become  of  the 
luonller  who  had  been  guilty  of  fo  in- 
famous an  acl  of  w^anton  cruelty.  She 
pointed  to  a  narrow  path^  winding  along 
the  banks  of  the  ftream^  and  fo  much  was 
my  vengeance  roufed^  that  not  waiting  to 
attend  the  poor  creature^  who  might  have 
died  from  this  neglect^  I  was  mounting  to 
fly  after  the  villain^  when  the  clattering  of 
horfcs  behind^  and  the  voices  of  men, 
alarmed  me  form.y  ow^n  fafety^  fearing  I  had 
fallen  into  an  ambufcade.  Fortunately  it 
was  three  of  my  ownmen^  who  had  left  the 
w^aggon  to  the  care  of  their  comrades^  and 
come  forward  to  partake  in  my  danger. 

'^  Purfue  that  path/'  cried  I^  pointing  the 
way.  ''  Seize  whoever  you  meet^  and  de- 
tain them.  They  galloped  off  at  the  word, 
and  once  more  difmounting,  I  endea- 
voured to  relieve  the  w^ounded  girl,  in- 
quiring of  her  the  nature  of  the  outrage 
file  had  fuffered. 

She  informed  mc,  that  her  parents  lived 
at  about  half  a  league  diftantj  along  the 
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banks  of  the  rivulet.  That  they  had  been 
flripped  of  all  their  provifions  by  a  party 
of  fix  rebels,  who  had  feverely  beaten  her 
father  becaufe  he  would  not  join  them. 
Being  left  without  food,  and  in  thefe  calami- 
tous times  not  knowing  where  to  procure 
any,  fhe  had  left  the  cottage  with  her 
little  brother,  to  fee  if  they  could  find  any 
thino-  to  eat,  their  father  bein 2:  ill  in  bed  of 
his  bruifes.  They  had  been  at  a  convent 
at  fome  diflance,  where  they  had  received 
fome  coarfe  bread,  and  were  returning, 
when  they  were  met  by  a  man  drefTcd  in 
the  rebel  uniform,  w^ho  had  led  them  into 
the  thicket,  under  pretence  of  giving  them 
fome  provifions  he  had  there.  But  they 
had  no  fooner  entered  than  he  knocked 
down  the  boy  with  a  fmall  fword,  which  he 
wore  in  a  belt,  and  began  to  firip  the  girl, 
with  other  a6h  of  violence,  repeatedly 
lb-iking  her,  till  flie  was  fo  overcome^  that 
though  fhe  continued  to  fcream,  he  was 
on  the  point  of  completing  his  brutality, 
when  he  was  alarmed  at  the  found  of  my 
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ap])roach;  and  in  the  rage  of  his  difap" 
pointment;,  he  had  cut  her  over  the  fore- 
head^ being  in  too  much  hafte  to  fly  to 
take  a  certain  aim. 

Such  was  the  fubftance  of  this  tranfac- 
tion;  which  the  poor  girl  related  with 
tears  and  paufes^  and  which  I  filled  up 
with  vows,  of  vengeance  on  the  head  of 
this  wretch,  if  he  was  taken.  The  fituation 
of  this  girl  aroufed  all  my  compaffion. 
She  was  fo  feeble,  and  unaljle  to  ftand,  that 
I  doubted  whether  I  fhould  be  able  to  con- 
vey her  alive  to  her  father  s  cottag^.  The 
boy  was  quite  dead  with  a  deep  wound  on 
the  head;  and  having  placed  his  iiHer  on 
ray  horfe,  I  mounted  behind,  fupporting 
her  in  my  arms;  and  it  being  by  this  time 
quite  dark,  I  had  fome  difficulty  in  tracing 
the  path  that  led  by  the  river. 

My  horfe,  wiiich  was  fomevv^hat  high- 
blooded,  becoming  tired  of  the  curb,  gave 
figns  of  uneafinefs,  and  beginning  to  cur- 
vet, his  foot  flipped  in  the  narrow  path^ 
and  he  fet  off  at  full  fpeed.     It  was  with 
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difficulty  I  could  prefen'e  my  charge  from   , 
falling.     We  quickly  drew  near  the  cot- 
tage,  at  the  door  of  which  I  could  per- 
ceive   a    light,   and   feveral   people  were 
round  it. 

I  endeavoured  to  ftay  my  horfe,  but  he 
■was  not  to  be  managed  with  one  hand,  and 
I  was  obliged  to  pafs  the  cottage.  The 
peafant,  who  had  left  his  bed,  and  flood 
at  the  door  with  his  wife,  and  two  other 
women,  anxioufly  looking  out  for  tlie 
children,  feeing  their  daughter  thus  forci- 
bly hurried  away,  by  they  knew  not  whom^ 
fet  up  at  once  a  loud  cry,  and  at  the  fame 
moment  I  found  m.yfelf  wounded  in  the 
flioulder  by  a  piftol  the  dirtra61ed  father 
had  fired. 

The  fmart  of  the  wound  gave  me 
ftrength  to  rein-in  the  horfe,  and  turning 
round  in  anger,  I  rufhed  towards  the  cot- 
tage. The  peafant  fiew  to  meet  me  with 
,a  large  knife  in  his  hand;  and  notvvith- 
ftanding  his  weaknefs,  hisdefpair  gave  him 
fufficient  ftrength  to  w^ound  me  feverely  m 
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the  arm,  without  my  having  any  means  of 
defence^  my  fword  being  entangled  in  the 
garments  of  his  daughter^  who  lay  without 
fenfe  upon  my  left  arm. 

I  knew  not  that  I  had  ever  been  in  fuch 
extreme  danger ;  my  words  being  of  no 
avail  to  appeafe  the  man;  whom  injury^ 
and  the  fpeclacle  of  his  bleeding  daughter, 
Simulated  to  a^lual  madnefs. — He  foamed 
at  the  mouth  with  rage;  and  while  the  wo- 
men rent  the  air  with  cries,  he  attempted 
to  wound  me  mortallv,  which  I  could  only 
prevent  by  clafping  his  daughter  more 
firmly  in  my  arms:  as  it  was,  he  cut  me 
f  everely  in  feveral  places,  and  throwing  him- 
*  felf  at  me,  more  like  a  beafl  of  prey  than  a 
man,  he  would,  ddiibtlefs,  have  deftroyed 
me,  had  not,  fortunately  for  me,  and  to  clofe 
this  fad  adventure,  three  of  my  troopers, 
alarmed  by  the  piflol  they  had  heard,  rode 
full  fpeed  to  the.  fpot  in  doubt  for  my 
fafety.  When  feeing  my  fituation,  by  the 
light  from  the  door,  they  took  no  time  to 
wait  for  orders,  but  milling  upon  the  un- 
fortunate 
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fortunate  peafant^  laid  him  dead  in  a  mo- 
ment beneath  my  horfe  s  feet;  and  it  was 
with  the  greateft  difficulty  I  refcrained 
them '  from  putting  the  women  to  the 
fwoixl^  and  burning  the  cottage  to  the 
ground. 

Such  are  the  nature  and  events  of  civil 
war,  where  it  is  impofiible  to  diftinguifh 
juftice,  and  where  often  acls  of  generofity 
are  terminated  by  the  mod  fmifter  events. 
My  w^ounds  were  extremely  painful,  bleed- 
ing profufely,  which  fo  much  weakened 
me  that  I  could  fcarcely  fit  my  horfe.  I 
delivered  the  girl  to  her  friends;  and  not 
flaying  for  explanation  or  thanks,  I  de- 
manded if  the  men  had  fucceeded  in  difco- 
covering  the  villain.  They  informed  me 
they  had  been  beating  about,  and  had  jufl 
got  a  glimpfe  of  a  man  Hculking  amongfl: 
the  bufhes  at  the  edge  of  the  water,  when 
they  had  been  called  off  by  the  report  of 
the  piilol  to  attend  to  my  fafety. 

'^  Lead   on   then,    my   brave   fellows/' 

cried  I,  "  if  this  man  efcapes,  we  have  but 
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half  done  onr  duty."  We  extended  our 
line,  riding  brifldy  down  to  the  water's  edge. 
A  fudden  plunge  engaged  our  attention^ 
and  perceiving  a  man  fwimming  acrofs  the 
ftream^  I  immediately  dafhed  after  him. 
with  no  little  imprudence,  but  my  fpirits 
had  been  roufed^  and  I  confidered  nothing 
but  to  make  an  example  of  this  wretch. 
I  was  up  above  the  faddle  in  water  before 
I  reached  the  other  fide,  where  I  found 
him  juft  landed  ;  and  finding  it  impoffible 
to  efcape,  he  begged  on  his  knees  for 
quarter.  My  men  landed  at  the  fame  time, 
and  fecuring  his  hands  behind  him,  they 
threw  him  over  one  of  the  horfes,  and  we 
returned  to  the  baggage  waggon.  Provi- 
dence had  determined  to  take  the  punifli- 
rnent  of  tliis  villain  off  our  hands;  the 
horfe  of  the  trooper  who  carried  him 
taking  fright,  he  was  thrown  head-fore- 
moll  over  the  battlements  of  a  bridge,  and 
dafhed  in  pieces  down  the  rocks. 

By  the  time  we  reached  the  village,  I 
w^as  fo  faint  and  fliffened^  with  fitting  lb 
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long,  wounded  and  wet^  that  I  had  no  power 
to  difinoiint,  and  I  was  obliged  to  be 
carried  into  the  inn  where  I  lodged,  and 
put  to  bed.  A  furgeon  immediately  at- 
tended me;  the  wound  in  my  flioulder 
was  confiderablv  irritated  and  inflamed, 
and  it  w^as  confidered  hazardous  to  attempt 
the  extraclion  of  the  ball,  till  thele  unfa- 
vourable fymptoms  fliould  fubiide. 

The  aoitation  I  had  fuffered,  and  the 
incidents  I  had  •witnefTed,  preffed  upon 
my  fpirits;  and  now  that  I  became  con- 
fined to  bed,  Vv'here  I  had  leifure  to  fum- 
mon  every  unpleafing  incident  into 
view — the  fubje61:  became  too  power- 
ful for  fufferance,  and  a  fever  preyed 
upon  my  fpirits. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  ceafed  to  be 
confcious  of  paffing  tranfaclions,  and  while 
war  fpread  devouring  flames  around  me, 
an  eternal  and  unquenchable  fire  preyed 
^vithin  me.  In  this  fituation,  at  a  mifera- 
ble  inn,  I  lay,  the  obje6l  of  pity,  and  ex- 
pe6ling  diilblution.  The  buftle  of  war 
c  vi  prevented 
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prevented  much  delicacy  of  attention,  and 
I  mufl  have  funk  beneath  the  com- 
plication of  my  diforder,  had  not  the  vi- 
gour of  my  conftitution  been  afTifted  by 
the  kindnefs  of  thofe  whom  I  know  not. 
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T  was  feveral  days  that  I  lay  deprived  of 
reafon,  and  when  the  fir  ft  faint  glimmer- 
ings of  underftanding  broke  upon  this 
frightful  nighty  I  was  bewildered  by  the 
obje6h  that  furrounded  me. 

I  had  not  the  fmalleft  recollection  of 
any  thing  that  met  my  fight.  I  taxed  my 
memory^  but  no  trace  could  lead  me  to 
judge  of  my  fituation,  and  I  had  only  a 
very  confufed  recolle6lion  of  the  adven- 
ture which  involved  me  in  thefe  circum- 
llances. 

No  perfon  near  me  moved,  and  when  I 
raifed  my  eyes,  I  was  aflonifhcd  at  the  ele- 
gance of  the  furniture,  and  the  hangings 
that  adorned  the  walls. 

c  5  I  lay 
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1  la}  Tome  time  in  a  fort  of  pleafing 
wonder^  almoit  believing  that  \vhat  I  be- 
held was  the  lively  impreffion  of  a  dream. 

It  was  not  lono-  before  I  ascain  fell 
afleep,  and  when  I  awoke^  the  evening  fun 
ilione  through  the  windows^  with  a  golden 
ravj  tempered  by  the  mildnefs  of  the  fpring. 
A  fweet  perfume  of  flowers  entered  the 
lattice^"  which  was  open^  and  I  raifed  my- 
lelf  to  enjoy  the  frefhnefs  of  the  air,  as  it 
breathed  through  feftoons  of  jefiamine  and 
fcented  clamctis. 

My  wonder  every  moment  increafed 
at  the  obje6ts  which  met  my  eyes,  but 
much  more  when  I  looked  towards  the 
window^  and  beheld  two  ladies  elegantly 
robed  in  black,  fitting  in  the  balcony. 

One  of  them  had  her  back  towards  me, 
and  the  other  was  leaning  in  a  penfivc 
attitude,  contemplating  the  extenfive 
country  before  her.  The  profile  of  her 
face,  as  fhe  thus  fat,  was  inimitably  beauti- 
ful, and  touched  with  fo  much  tluoiightful- 
iiefi  and  delicacy,  that  my  heart  mult  have 
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teen  inftantly  captivated,  if  it  had  not 
been  already  charmed  by  the  innocent 
and  beautiful  Cornelia.  The  eyes  of  this 
lady  were  half  clofed,  as  in  deep  medita- 
tion ;  and  not  a  paffion  that  was  allied  to 
roughnefs,  had  imprelfed  one  trait  of  ex- 
iilence  in  her  penfive  countenance.  Her 
hair  was  modeftly  concealed  beneath  an 
antique^  and  clofe-iitting  head-drefs;  and 
had  fhe  been  in  an  appropriate  fituation,  I 
fhould  have  believed  her  a  nun,  in  the  a6l 
of  devotion  at  the  flirine  of  fome  favoured 
faint. 

I  gazed  upon  her  with  a  fenfation  of 
refpe6l  and  admiration.  Divinity,  thought 
I,  is  imprelled  in  thy  features ;  refignation, 
piety,  and  meeknefs  mingle  in  thy  counte- 
nance. Cornelia  is  beautiful,  fhe  is  the 
only  object  I  do  or  can  love,  but  thou  art  of 
celeitial  birth,  and  I  am  tempted  to  adore. 
I  found  it  impofiible  to  withdraw  my  eyes 
from  this  fafcinating  objecl.  Surely,  thought 
I,  I  am.  yet  an  inhabitant  of  the  world,  for 
I  fee  and  feel  as  formerly;  but  may  we  not 
B  4  retain 


retain  our  fenfes  in  the  world  of  fpirits? 
Muil  not  the  obi  eels  of  our  regard  and  dc- 
Vight  have  feme  affuiity  to  human  pafllons, 
or  is  it  that  the  foul  takes  upon  itfelf  new 
impreiiions  and  new  defires? 

Some  motion  that  I  made  as  thefe  reflec- 
tions paired  in  m.y  mind^  attracl:ed  the  at- 
tention of  the  ladies^  and  ftarting,  they 
looked  round  with  pleafmg  furprize  at  the 
fudden  turn  my  illnefs  had  taken. 

The  lady^  wliofe  features  I  had  not  be- 
fore feen,  entered  my  room  by  the  Vene^ 
tian  lattice^  and  coming  towards  me,  made 
many  tender  inquiries  after  my  health,  in 
a  tone  of  voice,  that  was  even  more  pleaf- 
ing  than  her  folicitude. 

She  was  apparently  turned  of  forty,  but 
her  features  and  figure  retained  much  of 
beauty,  and  much  of  elegance  ;  particu- 
larly v/hen  her  eye  l^rkled  with  the  ex- 
preiTion  which  frequently,  though  for 
fhort  intervals,  lighted  up  the  melancholy 
of  her  countenance,  like  the  breaks  of  fun- 
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fliine  through  the  clouds  of  an  autumnal 
day. 

I  inquired  by  what  means  I  had  become 
the  fubjeiTi:  of  her  care;  and  learnt  that  the 
royal  army  had  been  obliged  to  retreat^  and 
concentrate  its  force  at  a  diltance  from  the 
village  where  I  had  remained^  and  that  with 
lb  much  confufion  and  fpeed,  that  I  had 
been  left  to  the  hofpitality  of  the  people 
at  the  inn  ;  who,  though  they  confidered 
me  as  an  enemy,  had  been  fo  charmed  by 
my  behaviour  in  the  unfortunate  adven- 
ture which  expofed  me  to  their  mercy, 
that  they  interefted  themfelves  in  my  fa- 
vour, and  circulated  the  ftory.  It  foon 
reached  the  lady  and  her  daughter^ 
who  fearing  the  rebel  army  might  not  re- 
flrain  the  impulfes  of  civil  vengeance,  had 
me  conveyed  beneath  their  roof,  where  I 
had  lain  for  ten  days  with  very- few  fymp- 
toms  of  life. 

This  lady'  alfo  informed  me^  Avith 
many  iighs,  that  her  hufband,  the  Marquis 
de  Mirandula  was  unfortunately  en^rao-ed 
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in  the  provincial  forces^  leaving  herfelfand 
her  daughter  Chriftiana,  in  all  the  anxious 
uncertainty  fuch  a  fituation  muft  necefTa- 
rily  inlpire. 

It  might  be^  that  never  having  received 
attention  and  fervices  from  female  affec- 
tion^, the  words  of  the  lady  were  to  me  pe- 
culiarly pleafmg,  and  a61ed  as  a  balm  in 
tranquillizing  my  mind.  Her  care  and  her 
attention  were  as  efficacious  as  the  pre- 
fcriptions  of  the  phyfician^  and  I  was  never 
more  fatisfied^  than  while  I  liflened  to  her 
voice,  and  received  offices  from  her  hands. 

Her  daughter  Chriitiana  every  day  paid 
me  a  vifit  in  the  company  of  her  mother, 
and  I  muft  acknowledge^  there  w^ere  mo- 
ments when  I  thought  Cornelia  her  un- 
equal; but  then  I  recolle61ed  that  I  had 
never  had  an  opportunity  of  obferving  the 
mind  of  the  latter,  w^hich  might  be  lefs 
polifhcd,  though  not  lefs  excellent.  The 
one  poffefTed  all  the  charms  of  nature,  her 
fentiments  flowed  from  tlie  native  inno- 
cence of  the  human  mind,  unrefined  and 

uncontrouled 
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uncontrouled  by  the  di6latcs  of  prejudice 
or  cuftom  ;  the  other  was  improved  by  all 
the  refinements  of  education  and  fentiment^, 
and  was  preferved  in  the  path  of  virtue 
and  honor,  by  the  flri6lefl  rules  of  pro- 
priety, and  the  moft  exalted  principles  of 
piety. 

I  found  infinite  pleafure  in  the  conver- 
fation  of  Chriftiana,  her  remarks  being  ele- 
gant, and  her  fentiments  the  moll  refined. 
It  is  certain  that  had  I  feen  her  before  my 
pafTion  for  Cornelia  had  fo  fully  taken  pof- 
feffion  of  my  foul ;  I  Hiould  not  have  be- 
held her  v/ith  indifference,  as  it  was  I  did 
?wt  behold  her  with  indifference ;  I  felt  for 
her  the  moft  fincere  efteem,  which  could 
only  be  removed  a  few  degrees  from  love. 
I  lamented  the  vifible  grief  which  pre)*ed 
upon  both  thefe  amiable  women,  and 
which  I  endeavoured  to  difperfe,  by  being 
as  cheerful  in  their  prefence,  as  my  own 
misfortunes  would  allow  me. 

In  a  fliort  time  I  was  capable  of  enjoying 
the  open  air^  every  day  paffmg  fome  hours 

in 
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in  an  elegant  garden,  attached  to  the  man- 
fion,  where  I  had  the  pleafure  of  obferving 
the  opening  fpring;  and  I  felt  new  life  cir- 
culate through  my  veins. 

My  thoughts  were  perpetually  recurring 
to  the  callle  of  St.  Helma  :  my  anxiety 
after  the  fate  of  Cornelia  and  her  father 
became  every  day  ftronger,  and  pofTibly 
afFefted  me  more;,  as  I  had  no  particular 
engagements  to  divide  my  attention. 

The  Ladies  frequently  attended  me,  and 
not  feldom  attempted  to  draw  from  me 
fome  explanation  of  the  chagrin  which 
was  but  too  vifible  on  my  features:  but 
the  uncertainty  of  my  bii'th,  and  the  po- 
verty of  my  fortune,  were  fecrets  which  I 
did  not  like  to  difclofe.  To  their  intereft- 
ing  inquiries  I  returned  general  anfwers, 
fulficient  to  inform  them  that  I  was  parti- 
cularly unfortunate ;  and  more  than  once 
I  perceived  a  tear  glitter  in  the  eye  of  the 
mild  and  gentle  Chriftiana,  which  gave  me 
the  moft  exalted  opinion  of  the  delicacy 
of  her  mind ;  and  was  a  flrong  tcft  of  the 
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paffion  I  felt  for  Cornelia,  which  ftood  un- 
iliaken  againfl  fo  much  merit,  ^fy,  „r. 

Love  is  perhaps  a  difeafe  of  the  human 
mind,  for  under  its  influence  the  fmalleft 
trifles  become  obje61s  of  importance ;  and 
whatever  reminds  us  of  the  obje6l  beloved 
is  contemplated  with  pleaiure.  At  fo  great 
a  diftance  from  Cornelia,  I  was  frequently 
fo  abfurd  as  to  addrefs  fpeeches  to  her,  as 
I  rambled  through  the  gardens  of  the  Mar- 
quis; and  it  was  in  one  of  thofe  moods  I 
compofed  thefe  lines,  without  reflecting 
that  flie  would  never  fee  them  : — 

REMEMBER  ME. 

A  BALLAD. 

1 

Remember  me,  when,  far  away, 

I  journey  through  the  world's  wide  w?.{le  ; 
Remember  me  at  early  day, 

Or  when  the  evening  fliadows  hafle. 
When  high  the  penfive  moon  appears, 

And  Night,  with  ail  her  ftarry  train, 
Gives  rcfl  to  human  hopes  and  fears; 

Remember — I  alone  complain. 

Remember 


Remember  me,  whene'er  you  fi-gh, 
.  Be  it  at  midnight's  fiknt  hour  ; 
Remember  me,  and  think  that  I 

Return  thy  figh,  and  feel  its  pow'r. 
Whene'er  you  think  on  thofe  away, 

Or  when  you  bend  the  pious  knee, 
Or  when  your  thoughts  to  pleafure  ftray, 

O  then,  dear  Maid,  remember  me  !  * 

Thefe  finiple  lines  I  wrote  upon  a  flip  of 
paper,  ar,  I  fat  in  a  little  alcove,  and  was  fo 
much  pleafed  v^ith  them,  that  I  forgot  the 
paper  and  left  it  behind  me  on  the  feat.. 
I  returned  in  a  very  few  minutes,  but  they 
were  gone ;  either  blown  away  by  the 
wind,  or  as  1  had  afterwards  occafion  to 
fiifpecl,  taken  away  by  Chriftiana,  whom  I 
faw  haflily  tripping  along  a  diftant  v>^alk. 

It  was  long  fince  the  ladies  had  received 
information  from  the  Marquis  de  Miran- 
dula;  and  fo   many  various  reports  were 

every 

*  This  Song,  fet  to  Mufic,  m.ay  be  had  of  G. 
Walkk R,  Mufic  Seller,  106,  Great  Portlan'd-strcd, 
Price  IS. 
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every  day  circulated,  that  it  was  impofTible 
to  know  what  to  believe.  One  day  we 
were  informed  that  the  royalifts  had  been 
defeated,  and  the  next  day  we  were  under 
conflant  alarm,  from  the  report  "that  the 
provincialills  had  been  routed,  and  were 
flying  in  every  dire6lion,  plundering  and 
burning  in  their  flight. 

This  uneafinefs  of  mind  retarded  my 
perfe61:  recovery,  notwithfl:anding  the  at- 
tention I  received  from  thefe  ladies, 
who  feeraed  to  regard  me  with  even 
relative  affeclion,  and  to  look  forward  to 
the  hour  of  feparation  with  regret. 

Donna  Chrifliiana  was  more  referved  on 
this  fubjecl  than  Lady  Sempronia,  her  mo- 
ther :  and  I  could  not  but  obferve  that  flie 
ceafed  attending  me  in  my  rambles  through 
the  garden,  and  by  degrees  I  loft  her  com- 
pany altogether,  unlefs  in  prefence  of  the 
Marquefa,  and  then  there  appeared  fo 
much  reflraint  in  her  manners,  that  I  began 
to  fufpecl  that  flie  had  taken  the  lines  I 
had  written  to  Cornelia,  as  intended  for 
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herfelf^  and   that  my     prefence   was    no 
longer  welcome. 

About  this  time  they  received  difpatchcs 
from  the  Marquis^  informing  them  of  fe- 
veral  fuccefles  thev  had  o^ained  over  the 
royalifls^  and  his  hopes  of  again  enjoying 
tranquillity  in  the  bofom  of  his  family. 

A  letter  of  this  nature  could  not  be  re- 
ceived without  fatisfa61ion^  and  fadnefs  for 
a  few  hours  gave  place  \o  cheerfulnefs. 
We  walked  toirether  on  a  fine  terrace  of 
foft  grafs,  which  commanded  an  extent 
^\yQ^  range  of  view^  beautiful  and  verdant^ 
with  all  the  freflmefs  of  fpring:  the  moun- 
tains were  fmiling  with  fun-fhine^  and  a 
thoufand  flowers  fpangled  the  extenfive 
pafturesj  which  the  fummer  heat  had  not 
yet  embrowned. 

Chriftiana  walked  on  one  fide^  and  her 
mother  upon  the  other,  leaning  on  my^ 
arnij  frequently  pointing  out  to  me  fome 
attractive  objecl^  and  as  frequently  fighing, 
while  Ihe  fcmetimes  gazed  earneRly  in  my 
face,  as  if  on  the  point  of  making  fome 
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inquiry  fhe  had  yet  feared  to  hazard. 
After  fome  time^  fhe  caft  her  eyes  upon 
the  ring  \vhich  Don  Raphael  had  given  me. 
^'  Lorenzo/"  faid  (lie,  with  fome  little  he- 
fitation^  '' methinks  that  I  have  feen  that 
ring  before — is  it  a  family  one?" 

I  felt  the  blood  flow  in  my  face.  ''  I 
cannot  fay  that  it  is/'  anfwered  I^  "it  was 
given  me  by  a  perfon^  who  is  to  me  al- 
moft  a  total  flranger.'*  "  Then  he  muil 
certainly  have  had  very  powerful  reafons/' 
replied  fhe^  "  for  the  original  owner  of 
that  ring  held  it  in  high  elleem,  and  when 
I  faw  it  on  your  hand^  whilft  you  lay  ill, 
I  had  no  doubt  of  your  belonging  to  the 
family.  Do  you  know  the  name  of  the 
pei'fon  who  made  you  the  prefent?*' 

''  His  name/'  replied  I,  ''  is  Don  Ra- 
phael, the  mofl  fmgular  of  men." — ''Don 
Raphael/'  repeated  fhe,  ''  I  do  not  know 
him.  You  bear  fome  refen}i;lance  to  the 
perfon  whom  I  once  knew  to  be  the 
owner    of  that   ring.      He   waSj    iiidcedj 
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a  man  very  different  from  many.     But  1 
have  heard  that  he  has  been  long  dead." 

Her  words  ilruck  me  as  fomething  fni- 
gular..  I  recolle61ed  that  Don  Kaphael 
had  told  me^  that  the  world  believed  him 
dead;  and  I  was  about  to  make  farther 
inquiries,  but  fome  remark  of  the  Mar- 
quefa  s  interrupted  my  thoughts.  Chrifti- 
ana  fpoke  little — but  her  fmilcs,  and  the 
mild  beaming  of  her  eyes,  when  flie  turned 
them  upon  me,  expreffed  more  than  I 
dared  to  underftand ;  and  for  the  fii-ft  time 
gave  birth  to  a  fufpicion  that  filled  me 
with  inquietude. 

Infenfibly  the  thoughts,  which  mutually 
engaged  us,  filenced  remark;  and  Chrif- 
tiana  having  taken  the  arm  of  her  mother, 
we  walked  without  exchanging  a  word  for 
a  confiderable  time;  till  the  fhades  of  twi- 
light began  to  creep  upon  the  earth,  and 
the  cool  air  reminded  us  of  the  approach 
of  night. 

Lady  Sempronia  fmiled  at  our  inatten- 
tion.    ''I  fliould  think,"   faid  flie,  ^^  that 
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our  minds  miift  be  nearly  allied^  or  we 
could  not  have  been  equally  abfent.  No 
doubt,  LorenzOj  you  were  thinking  of  fome- 
diftant  lady,  or  you  could  not  have  been 
io  inattentive  to  thole  prefent/' 

I  believe  my  countenance  gave  credit 
to  the  lufpicion.  Chrifliana  glanced  her 
expreffive  eyes  towards  me,  and  with  a 
faint  fmile,  and  in  a  voice  almoft  indiftincl^ 
bade  me  good  night,  and  immediately  re- 
tired. 

My  feai-s,  by  this  a6lion,  received  ftrong 
confirmation.  I  knew  too  well,  from  ex- 
perience, the  fymptoms  of  that  fubtle  and 
terrible  power,  which  one  time  or  other 
fubdues  the  Itrongeil  hearts;  and  I  re- 
gretted fmcerely,  that  I  had  unfortunately 
given  birth  to  a  paffion,  neither  my  rank 
nor  my  inclination  permitted  me  to  re- 
turn. 

I  made  a  confufed  apology  to  the  Mar- 
quefa  for  quitting  her  abruptly,  and  haf- 
tened  to  the  chamber  allotted  me  in  this 
hofpitable  manfion,  where  I  might  deter- 
mine 
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mine,  at  leifure,  what  was  moft  proper  to 
be  done. 

My  health  was  every  clay  iiicreafing, 
though  a  weaknefs  and  languor  yet  hung 
upon  me, -and  prevented  my  defire  of  re- 
turning to  the  exertions  of  military  em- 
ploy. It  was  very  dangerous  to  attempt 
pafihig  the  frontiers  of  the  province,  over- 
run with  marauding  parties,  and  a  prey  to 
perpetual  ourages;  yet  I  faw  the  necef- 
fity  of  quitting  a  houfe,  the  peace  of  which 
my  prefence  might  interrupt. 

I  balanced  long  without  decifion :  my 
mind  w^anting  fufficient  vigour  to  form 
any  refolution,  which  arofe  from  that  lan- 
guor of  body  which  ever  accompanies  con- 
valefcence,  and  frequently  unmans  the 
greateft  heroes:  I  fat  debating  till  the 
night  began  to  advance.  1  was  without 
light,  and  as  I  had  retired  early,  ard  from 
the  low  caferrcnt  could  cad  my  eyc^  over 
the  obfcure  fee n cry  of  the  ga-  lens  and 
country,  my  mind  was  too  much  en- 
gao^cd  in  rcfle61ion,  to  tade  the  beauties 
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of  nature,  though  the  fitnefs  of  the  night 
might  have  tempted  me  to  leave  the  roof 
where  I  had  been  fo  hofpitably  treated, 
without  other  ceremony  than  a  note  of 
thanlvs.  But  why,  thought  I,  fhould  I 
fteal  away  like  a  thief- -and  whither  can  I 
go  ?  Would  it  not  be  more  agreeable  to 
my  charafter,  to  fcek  cccafion  of  difclof- 
ing  to  theCe  ladies  all  that  I  know  of  my- 
felf? — without  friends,  without  fortune, 
without  fame — they  will  no  longer  regard 
me  with  efteem — my  engagements  with 
Cornelia  will  not  occafion  any  fjgh  of  jea- 
loufy,  or  any  feeling  of  regret. 

In  this  final  refolutipn  of  facrificing  my 
own  pride,  to  the  tranquility  of  this  family, 
I  rofe  to  clofe  the  cafement;  when  hear- 
ing the  founds  of  diftant  miific,  I  ftepped 
out  into  the  balcony  to  liften,  the  nioht 
being  calm  and  ferene.  This  balcony  ixiii 
along  the  garden-fide  of  the  houfe,  and 
the  doors  of  feveral  apartments  opened  on 
to  it.  1  feared  to  venture  far,  lefl  ^  flioaid 
create  alarm,  or  appear  to  intrude;   but 
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the  fvveet  voice  of  Chriitiana^  which  flie 
accompanied  with  a  guitar,  fixed  my  at- 
tention. I  liftened  to  feveral  pathetic 
airs  that  fhe  fung;  and  feveral  times  fan- 
cied that  it  w^as  Cornelia  I  heard.  At 
length  I  heard  the  words  of  the  little  bal- 
lad I  had  loft  in  the  alcove,  ^vhich  fhe  fang 
with  fo  much  feeling,  that  I  fighed  w^hen 
(he  pronounced  the  laft  vrords,  "^remember 
me;"  and,  turning  away,  I  entered  my 
own  chamber,  where  I  retired  to  reft. 

Sleep  for  feme  hours  was  a  ftranger  to 
my  eyes,  and  it  w^as  early  in  the  morning 
when  I  awoke  very  little  refreflied,  and 
niore  unwell  than  I  had  been  for  feveral 
days.  The  chirping  of  the  birds  amongfl 
the  trees  and  flowers  that  intertwined  near 
the  lattice,  reminded  me  of  the  finenefs  of 
the  weather,  and  a  freili  air  breathing  the 
fvveets  of  the  morning,  invited  me  to  try  its 
efficacy  in  difpelling  the  vapours  that 
clouded  my  fenfes. 

I  defcended  with  caution  to  the  garden^ 
where  I  endeavoured  to  indulge  myfelf  in 
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all  the  luxury  of  flowering  fweetiiefs,,  in- 
haling the  fragrance  of  a  thoufand  flowers, 
that  hung  embofled  with  glittering  dew. 
Several  times  I  paufed  to  liflen  to  the 
flrains  of  the  birds  which  fported  along  the 
vallies,  and  I  could  have  fancied  myfel fin 
the  wild  fcenery  which  formed  the  valley 
of  St.  Kelma. 

As  I  advanced  alono;  the  fliadv  oTove  of 
orange  trees,  blooming  with  flowers,  and 
hanging  with  fruit,  I  perceived  a  folded 
paper  upon  the  ground,  fteeped  in  the 
dews  of  the  night  ;  I  took  it  up,  and  open- 
ing it,  read  thefe  verfes,  in  the  writing  of 
Chriftiana  : 

1 

The  breath  of  rjfmg  morn  is  fweet, 
When  fpring  perfumes  the  air  with  flowers, 

And  genial  gales,  from  each  retreat. 
Embalm  the  groves  and  fcent  the  bowers  ; 

Awaking  nature  fmiles  delight, 
And  bids  increafe  the  coming  year  : 

Cloth'd  in  a  drefs  of  verdure  bright  ; 
She  comes,  and  all  things  gay  appear.' 
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O 

Th«  groves  refound  with  cheering  ftraius, 
Melodious  warblings  round  me  move  ; 

One  gen'ral  fong,  the  hills,  the  plains 
Return  in  founds,  attun'd  to  love. 

Love  wakes  in  ev'ry  bread,  the  flame 
Which  firft  was  of  celeilial  birth, 

But  caught  by  nature,  quickly  came 
To  i'often  man,  and  reign  on  earth. 

3 
Love  moves  in  ev'ry  air  that  blows. 
Or  wantons  on  the  zephyr's  wing. 

With  limpid  fhreams  it  gently  flows, 
Or  fiingrs  frefli  flow'rets  o'er  the  fprine^. 
Then  come,  thou  pow'r  of  foft  delight, 
W^ith  me  thou  flialt  for  ever  dwell  ; 

My  pains  with  fome  return  requite. 
And  charm  the  youth  I  love  fo  well. 

Several  times  I  perufed  this  paper, 
which  was  more  than  fufficient  to  confirm 
my  fufpicion.  ''Alas!"faid  I,  as  I  held 
the  verfes  in  my  hand  ;  ''  how  wayward  is 
this  pafTion.  Why  did  nature  leave  its  con- 
du6l  to  chance,  iince  chance  is  ever  at  va- 
riance with  reafon,  and  fince  fo  feldom 
two  perfons  regard  each  other  witli  mutual 
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eHeem  ?  How  many  quarrels,  how  many 
heart  burnings,  how  much  mifery  and 
defpair  would  be  avoided,  were  love  only 
to  be  produced  by  the  collifion  of  minds, 
which  to  all  others  fliould  be  cold  and  in- 
different ?  Now,  theilightefl  trifle,  a  phan- 
tom only  exilling  in  fancy,  gives  birth  to 
this  paffion,  even  againll  the  di61ates  of 
judgment  ;  and  the  wife  ft  of  mankind, 
make  the  mxoll;  abfurd  connc6lions/' 

V^'hile  I  flood  making  thefe  refle6lions, 
and  turning  the  paper  in  my  hand,  I  was 
fuddenty  interrupted  by  a  light  quick  ftep 
along  the  path,  and  looking  round,  I  per- 
ceived Chriftiana  advancing,  her  eves  fixed 
upon  the  paper,  which  her  knowledge 
of  the  contents  did  not  permit  her  to  con- 
ceal. She  blufhed  repeatedly,  as  my  eyes 
turned  upon  her,  and  holding  out  her 
hand  in  lilence,  her  down-cafi:  looks  feemed 
to  requeft  that  I  would  fpare  her  confu- 
fion,  and  return  her  the  verfes. 

Had  I  been  m^yfelf  infpired  "with    the 

moft  timid  and  delicate  paffioUj  I  could  not 
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have  experienced  more  embarraflfment ;  I 
had  no  words  to  exprefs  my  fentiments, 
and  giving  her  the  paper^  I  bowed  and 
battened  from  her  prefence. 

It  w:s  impofiible  after  fuch  an  interview, 
to  enter  into  any  particular  of  my  own 
fortune  ;  it  would  imply  my  knowledge  of 
Donna  Chriftiana's  fentiments;  it  would 
appear  like  a  refufal  on  my  part,  and 
every  word  I  fliould  utter,  would  feem 
loaded  with  a  double  meaning,  or  ftudied 
negle6l, 

I  was  aimofl  afraid  of  again  appearing  in 
her  prei^nce,  left  on  the  one  hand  I  might 
give  encouragement  to  hopes,  which  had  I 
been  wholly  unengaged,  I  fliould  not  have 
dared  to  imagine ;  and  on  the  other,  left 
my  evident  coldnefs  fliould  be  conftrued 
into  ingratitude. 

It  was  impoflible  to  think  of  remaining 
any  longer  beneath  the  fam«  roof;  and  in 
the  prefent  difliraded  fl:ate  of  the  country, 
I  had  but  one   way   of  probable  efcape, 
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(throTigli  the  mountains)  till  time  fhouM 
Jiave  cleared  the  frontiei-s  of  the  province  ; 
where  I  might  then  conlider^  whether  I 
fhould  purfue  the  road  to  Leon,  where  my 
inclinations  pointed,  or  weak  as  I  was, 
haften  to  the  army,  which  was  every  thing 
l)ut  abfohitely  routed. 

I  retired  to  my  cham.ber^  where  I  em- 
ployed myfelfin  drawing  up  the  beltapo- 
lo<^v  I  could  form  for  mv  flight,  without 
betraying  the  real  caufe,  and  having  pre- 
tended a  flight  indifpofition  to  the  Mar^" 
quefa,  I  was  permitted  to  remain  alone, 
fearing  to  meet  the  eyes  of  Chriftiana  ;  for 
thoufi^h  1  felt  not  the  fmalleft  decree  of 
paffion,  there  was  fuch  a  fecret  attraftion  in 
her  pious  and  angelic  features,  that  I  could 
have  fpent  hours  in  gazing  upon  them,  as 
upon  a  being  of  celeftial  birth^  whofe 
image  bore  the  imprefTion  of  a  deity. 

I  watched  the  approach  of  evening  with 

impatience,  yet  with  forrow  :    it  feemed  as 

if  I  were  going  to  plunge  myfelf  into  dif- 

trefs,  and  to  leave  an  afylum  where^  for  the 
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firfl  time  in  my  life,  I  had  received  the 
plealures  of  the  tenderefl:  fnendfhip. 

I  looked  from  my  window  upon  the 
ihadows  of  the  mountains,  and  the  land- 
Icape  tinged  w^ith  gold ;  Donna  Chriftiana 
and  the  Marquefa  were  walking  on  the  ter- 
race beneath  the  balcony,  and  for  the  lall 
time  I  had  the  pleafure  of  obferving  them 
imfeen,  as  they  flowly,  and  arm  in  arm-, 
paffcd  by. 

The  night  came  on  apace,  and  the  hour 
of  my  premeditated  departure  drew  near ; 
the  caprice  of  fpring  had  fliadowed  over  the 
heavens  with  clouds  ;  and  when  I  looked 
out  to  fee  if  any  flars  werevifible,  the  chill 
winds  that  pafTed  by,  made  me  flirink  back 
and  figh  at  the  neceffity  there  was  that  I 
ihould  encounter  them. 

I  waited  at  the  window  till  ten  o'clock, 
watching  the  lowering  horizon,  in  hopes 
that  the  clouds  might  pafs  away,  but  impe- 
netrable darknefs  hung  upon  the  earth. 

At  the  moment  of  execution  I  felt 
afhamedof  my  flight;  it  would  unavoidably 
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create  no  little  alarm,  and  feemed  to  ca(l 
fome  degree  of  meanneis  upon  my  charac- 
ter. Why,  indeed,  was  there  a  neceffity 
that  my  departure  fhould  be  fecret  ?  Chrif- 
tiana  would  not  compel  me  to  remain, 
and  I  might,  if  it  were  necefTary,  only 
make  the  Marquefa  privy  to  my  intentions. 

Thus  I  flood  in  the  balcony,  revolving 
every  circumftance,  and  little  inclined 
to  fet  out,  I  knew  not  whither,  till  the 
clock  at  length  ftruck  eleven,  and  the 
founds  died  awav  in  diilance. 

Either,  thought  l„  I  muft  go  or  return. 
This  indecifion  ill  becomes  the  chara6ler 
ofafoldier.  Thefe  thoughts  were  inter- 
rupted by  a  low  whifper  of  diflant  voices, 
which  feemed  to  come  from  the  retired 
part  of  the  garden,  and  leaning  upon  the 
fret-work,  I  expelled  the  ladies  would  pafs 
beneath  me,  though  I  wondered  at  their 
late  and  folemn  walk. 

They  evidently  drew  near;  and  as  they 

advanced,  I  could  diftinguifh  feveral  words 

fpoken  in  anger  ;  and  yet  both  parties,  by 
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rhe  manner  of  their  expreffion,  appeared 
delirous  of  not  being  heard.  It  was  not 
long  before  they  came  immediately  be- 
neath me^  where  they  paufed. 

''I  will  go  no  farther/'  faid  one,  in  a 
deep  rough  voice  ;  ''  you  defign  to  betray 
me  to  the  fervants — be  afTuredj  the  mo- 
ment you  call  for  help  you  are  a  dead 
man." 

"  Confider,"  faid  another  perfon,  in  an 
expoHulary  voice.  "  Confider  the  de- 
rangement of  my  affairs." 

**"  And  confider  that  mine  are  abfolutely 
ruined — that  I  am  in  danger  every  mo^ 
ment." 

''  What  then/'  cried  the  other,  ''  you  fly 
from  the  hand  of  juftice,  and  I  am  flying 
from  the  power  of  military  violence. 
I  know^  not  even  to-morrow  where  I  fliall 
fmd  flicker;   and  is  this  a  time — " 

''  It  is/'  cried  the  ruffian.  '^  It  is  the 
only  time — and  by  all  the  holy  faints  it 
fliall  not  efcape  me.     I  am  well  informed 
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that  you  have  confiderable  property  about 
you." — 

''  And  what  then?" 

''  What  then ! "  cried  he,  raifmg  his 
voice.  *'  Is  that  a  difficult  queltion  to  re- 
folve  ?  I  am  without  money,  and  mufl  have 

it 1  will   not  fland  parlying   here,  till 

fome  waking  ear  gets  information  of  our 
bufinefs. — Inllantly  divide  with  me  the 
property  you  carry,  or  I  will  take  your 
life,  and  the  whole. — A  traitor  to  his  king, 
cannot  betray  me  !" 

This  was  pronounced  with  a  voice  that 
exulted  in  mifchief,  and  feared  not  the 
fuccefs ;  and  while  I  was  aflonifhed  at  the 
incident,  I  was  no  lefs  fo  at  the  voice  of 
the  robber,  which  certainly  was  familiar  to 
my  ear  ;  I  had  no  doubt  but  it  was  the 
Marquis  de  Mirandula  himfelf,  who  thus 
ftood  beneath  me,  expofed  to  Inch  immi- 
nent danger.  But  a  moment  remained  for 
me  to  a61,  foas  to  refcue  the  Marquis  with- 
out expofmg  him  to  more  certain  danger, 
D  4  it 


56 


it  being  impoffible  in  the  dark  to  difdn- 
gui/h  the  one  from  the  other. 

The  ruffian  prepared  to  execute  his 
threats:  ""Accept  or  reje61/'  cried  he; 
''  the  night  flies." 

''  I  will  compound  with  you/'  faid  the 
?vlarquisj  "  I  cannot  fee  my  wife  and 
daughter  reduced  in  one  hour  to  abfolute 
poverty.     You  cannot  be  immoveable/' 

'-  I  will  not  retra61  a  piilole  of  the 
half  you  have  about  you — but  a  moment 
longer,  and  I  will  have  the  whole/' 

''  Come  hither;  come  hither;"  cried  T^ 
making  as  much  noife  as  I  could  in  a  mo- 
ment. "^  Fire  ;  Fire  half  a  dozen  of  you 
at  once ;  Jerome — Tomafo — Roberto — 
leap  the  balcony,  fword  in  hand ;  we  have 
not  watched  for  nothing.  The  Marquis  is 
befet/' 

While  I  uttered  thefe  w^ords,  I  made  a 
tremendous  noife,  throwing  dow^n  feveral 
vafes  of  flowers,  w^hich  made  a  terrible  clat- 
ter, as  if  thele  fervants  had  acliiiiUy  leaped 
down,  and  followed  my felf,  fword  in  hand^ 
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firing  a  pillol  in  the  air ;  for  I  dared  not 
venture  to  fire  at  the  one  I  imagined  to  be 
the  robber,  left  in  the  gloom  I  fhould 
wound  the  Marquis. 

This  fudden  buftle  and  clamour,  which 
was  the  more  efifeclual  from  the  darknefs 
and  ftillnefs  of  the  night,  threw  the  robber 
into  fo  much  confufion,  that  he  retreated 
in  an  inftant,  giving  the  Marquis  fuf- 
ficient  time  to  prepare  his  arms,  if  he 
fiiould  again  dare  the  attack,  which  he 
might  be  inclined  to  do,  when  he  perceived 
all  this  rout  and  noife  to  proceed  from  only 
one  per  ion. 

''To  which  of  my  faithful  domeftics,'* 
faid  the  Marquis,  ''  am  I  indebted  for  this 
fortunate  afiTiftance  ?  You  may  depend  I 
(hall  o[i*atefullv  reward  vour  zeal/* 

*'  Your  Excellenza,'*  anfwered  I,  ''  is  un- 
der a  flight  mifi:ake  ;  I  am  not  a  domeitic^ 
lam  aftranger — .*' 

''  A  ftranger,"  cried  he,  in  a  tone  of  fup-'^ 
preiled  paffion  ;  ''  at  this  hour,  in  thefe  gar- 
dens ;   in  the  balcony  of  the  palace  of  the 
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Marquis  de  Mirandula.  But  my  arm  fliall 
reven'^e  my  dilhonor.  O  wretched  lor- 
tune,  for  what  am  I  referved  ?  When  will 
the  malignity  of  my  flails  ceafc  to  perfe- 
cute  me  ?" 

''  You  are  too  hafly/'  replied  I,  "  if  you 
would  but  attend  three  minutes  with  pa- 
tience— " 

'^  Three  minutes;  three  hours;"  cried 
he,  '•  I  would  attend  you  for  a  month,  if 
you  could  explain  away  what  is  too  clear ; 
and  make  me  believe  that  thefe  are 
not  my  gardens  ;  that  this  is  not  my  pa- 
lace ;  that  my  wife  and  daughter  do  not  in- 
habit thefe  walls,  and  that  I  am  not  Miran- 
dula, the  mod  miferable  of  men/' 

'-  Your  wife  and  your  daughter,"  cried  I, 
''  are  angels  of  purity." 

''  Would  to  heaven,"  cried  he,  interrupt- 
ing me,  "  that  I  had  fallen  by  the  ililletto 
of  that  mifcreant ;  I  had  not  then  witneiFed 
fuch  angelic  purity ;  yet  I  mufl  tamely 
fubmit  to  this.  The  Marquis  de  Mirandula 
.mufl  fubmit  to   his  own  difgrace.     You 
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have  refcued  me  from  deaths  and  here  I 
bid  you  depart.  Go  then  ;  fly  me,  >vhoe^  er 
you  are ;  we  muft  never  meet  to  know  each 
other,  or  the  death  of  one  of  us  muft  be 
the  confequence." 

''  No/'  cried  I,  "  Marquis  ;  I  am  not 
the  wretch  you  think  me.  I  will  not  ac- 
cept life  a  moment  from  your  hands.  It 
is  true,  that  I  have  owed  it  to  that  wife  and 
daughter  you  fo  rafhiy  calumniate,  and  it 
has  pleafed  heaven  that  their  favour  to  me, 
fhould  be  returned  to  you  in  a  way  fo  fin- 
gular,  that  providence  evidently  direfted 
the  impulfe.  You  have  only  to  enter 
your  palace  to  be  fatisfied ;  your  wife  and 
daughter  will  not  blufh  to  meet  you  in  my 
prefence^nor  fhall  /fhrink  from  the  inter- 
view. Danger  awaits  every  moment  you 
remain  here." 

''  True,"  replied  he,  more  calmly ;  '^mofl 
true. — That  villain,  no  doubt,  is  lurking 
near.  I  will  follow  you,  you  probably 
know  the  private  door  of  the  houfe  better 
than  I." 

'•  You 
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''  You  will  quickly  learn  to  do  me  juf- 
tice/'  replied  I.  ''  Some  of  the  I'ervants  will 
have  been  roufed  by  our  voices ;  let  us 
go  to  the  garden  door." 

A  few  minutes  brought  us  thither^  where 
we  found  the  porter  juft  rifen  from  his  bed, 
and  preparing  to  refifl  any  attack  on  the 
houfe.  He  opened  the  door  on  our  dif- 
covering  ourfelves,  and  we  entered  the 
anti-chamber.  He  was  going  to  ring  the 
alarm  bell,  to  awaken  the  fervants,  but  the 
Marquis  commanded  him  to  be  fdent,  to 
faften  the  door,  and  attend  us  with  a  light 
to  his  chamber. 

The  Marquis,  when  he  firfl  faw  me  on 
our  entrance,  ftarted  with  evident  fur- 
prize,  which  I  would  have  attributed  to  his 
alarm  at  feeing  me  dreffed  in  the  uniform 
of  his  enemies,  had  not  his  fubfequent  ac- 
tions informed  me  that  other  reflections 
pafTed  through  his  mind. 

He  defired  that  I  would  follow  him  with 
caution,  he  having  reafons  of  the  utmofl 
magnitude^  to  conceal  his  arrival  for  fome 
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time.  ''  For/'  faid  he,  ''  you  know  not 
what  at  this  moment  hangs  over  me/' 

We  proceeded  to  a  room,  of  which  he 
had  the  key,  then  taking  the  light  from  the 
porter,  he  ordered  him  to  go  and  prepare 
fome  refrefliment  in  half  an  hour,  and  at 
his  peril  to  awaken  his  lady. 

Having  clofed  the  door,  and  placed  the 
lamp  upon  the  table,  he  turned  fuddenly 
round,  gazing  at  me  with  earneftnefs  a  few 
moments  before  he  fpoke,  while  his  coun- 
tenance betraved  extreme  agitation,  not  a 
little  heightened  by  the  derangement  of 
his  drefs,  and  the  fatigues  and  dangers  he 
had  undergone  :  His  cloak  was  torn,  and 
his  whole  drefs  flained  with  blood,  and  dif- 
coloured  with  duft. 

"My  eyes,"  faid  he,  at  length;  "my 
fenfes  confpire  this  night  to  confound  me. 
You  will  excuie  my  freedom,  which  the 
moment  infpires ;  of  what  part  of  Spaia 
are  you  ?"  "Caftille." — "Andyourname  ?'* 
;'  Lorenzo/'     "And  your  family  ?" 

"  Pardon 
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''  Pardon  me/'  faidl^  colouring,  '^'I  have 
particular  reafons  for  concealing  my  fa- 
mily ;  reafons,  that  I  am  certain  can  no 
way  afFe^l:  you,  nor  is  it  material  towards 
proving  that  I  am  no  difhonorable  intru- 
der into  this  houfe." 

"  Who,  and  whatever  you  are,'*  replied 
he,  in  fome  confufion,  ''  I  am  now  ready 
to  attend  to  your  explanation,  would  to 
heaven  you  can  prove  your  innocence." 

I  exolained  to  him  the  rank  I  held  in 

J. 

the  Spanifh  army;  the  unfortunate  adven- 
ture which  had  introduced  me  to  his  family, 
and  without  the  moll  diflant  hint  of  my 
intended  flight,  or  the  motive,  1  merely 
mentioned,  that  I  was  {landing  on  the  bal- 
cony to  enjoy  the  cool  breezes  of  the 
night,  when  I  was  fo  fortunate  as  to  ren- 
der him  fervice.- 

''  It  is  enough,"  replied  he,  bowing  ;  ^'  I 
am  greatly  your  debtor  ;  excufe  my  ab- 
fence  for  five  minutes.  This  is  a  night  in 
which  much  mufl  be  done." 

With 
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With  thefe  words  he  retired,  leaving 
me  not  a  little  afconiflied  at  this  fingularity 
of  behaviour.  I  fulpe61ed  that  he  was 
jrone  to  learn  a  confirmation  of  what  I  had 
told  him,  from  his  wife  and  daughter,  be- 
fore he  fliould  fully  grant  me  his  confi- 
dence :  a  fufpicion,  which,  while  it  roufed 
my  pride,  I  could  not  but  allow  was  ex- 
cufable. 

I  did  not  remain  long  in  fufpenfe,  be- 
fore he  returned,  with  a  countenance  even 
more  folemn  than  he  had  before  difplayed. 
He  fat  down  near  me,  and  looking  in  my 
face:  "Lorenzo,"  faid  he,  "were  you 
ever  in  love  ?  Is  your  heart  at  this  mo- 
ment engaged  by  that  mofl  dangerous  of 
paiTions  ?" 

Iftartcrd  at  fo  unexpe61cd  a  queftion,  the 
import  of  which  I  could  only  furmife,  and 
was  unable  toanfwer,  revolving  in  filence, 
the  part  i  had  now  mofl  reluctantly  to  per- 
form. I  made  not  the  fmalleit  doubt,  but 
in  the  firft  and  abrupt  examination  of  the 
Marquefa  and  her  daughter,  the  fecret  of 
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the  latter  hnd  inadvertently  been  difclofed. 
But  it  appeared  next  to  miraculous,  that  a 
man  of  the  Marquis's  family  fliould  thus,  in 
a  moment,  refoive  to  beftow  his  only 
daughter  on  a  itranger,  and  that  ftraiiger 
ranking  in  oppofite  warfare.  Every  pro- 
bable reafon  failed  me,  while  I  lamented 
the  repulfe  I  mud  neceilarily  give,  and  re- 
gretted that  I  had  delayed  a  day  in  exe- 
cuting my  projecled  flight.  What,  thought 
I,  wdll  be  the  rage  of  the  Marquis,  and  the 
feelings  of  his  too  amiable  daughter  ;  and 
how  fliall  I  find  expreffions  fufficiently  de- 
licate, not  to  abufe  the  high  favour  Ihewn 
me  ? 

The  Marquis  fat  regarding  the  working 
of  my  countenance  with  fo  much  attentive 
eagernefs,  that  he  trembled  with  impati- 
ence for  my  reply. 

*^  You  hefitate,"  faid  he  ;  ''  perhaps  the 
very  exiftence  of  my  family  depends  on 
your  anfwer  ;  be  then  as  candid  as  I  have 
hitherto  found  you/* 

''  Good 
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''Good  heavens/'  faid  J,  more  embar-- 
raffed  than  before  ;  '*^Why  ?  Where- 
fore ?  How  is  it  pofTible  that  your  houfe^ 
or  your  family  can  be  interefled  ?'* 

''  That  is  our  greatefl  misfortune/'  re- 
plied he,  rifing,  and  walking  from  me. 

This  fpeech,  which  I  conceived  to  be 
nighting,  roufed  my  pride,  and  Ideteraiin- 
ed  to  fhew  him,  that  I  would  not  increafe 
his  misfortunes  by  accepting  his  offer. 

"Believe  me/' faid  I,  ''I  fincerely  la- 
ment this  misfortune  ;  but  my  heart  and 
my  affe61ions  have  been  lo/ig  engaged." 

He  turned  round  with  iatisfa6tion,  at 
thefe  words,  and  again  fat  down.  "  I  re- 
joice/' faid  he,  "at  what  you  tell  me.  You 
are  then  pofitively  engaged,  and  you  have 
been  long  fo  ?"     "  It  is  true," 

"  Then  the  offer  I  am  going  to  make, 

will,  perhaps,  not  be  fo  dangerous." 

"  I    am    all    amazement,"    returned   I, 

wholly  unable  to  guefs  at  w^hat  thefe  infi- 

nuations  might  mean.     "  Your  Excelleuza 

may  command  every  fersice  in  my  po^ver." 

"  I  thank 
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"  I  thank  you/'  replied  he,  taking  my 
hand.  ''  Your  countenance  demands  my 
confidence.  You  fee  before  you  at  this 
moment,  a  man  utterly  ruined,  and  whofe 
calmnefs  only  arifes  from  dcfpair.'* 

"  On  this  fatal  day  the  provincial  army 
has  fuffered  a  total  and  irretrievable  defeat; 
thofe  who  did  not  fall  before  the  fword, 
have  either  been  taken  prifoners,  or  have 
fled  and  difperfed.  I  efcaped  by  a  variety 
of  accidents ;  two  horfes  have  fallen  be- 
neath me  in  my  flight  hither.  I  was  at- 
tended in  my  flight  by  a  man  who  joined 
us  fome  weeks  fince  ;  I  knew  him  to  be  a 
perfon  of  defperate  fortune,  having  known 
him  many  years  fince  in  profligate  afl^uence. 
He  knew  that  I  had  about  me  all  the  m.oney 
and  jewels  I  could  carry  off  in  my  hafi:e. 
You  knov/  the  event.  It  is  by  your  means 
that  I  am  enabled  to  oflfer  to  your  guar- 
dianfliip  the  half  of  my  fortune,  which  re- 
mains in  moveable  property,  together  with 
my  wife  and  da^  ghter.  I  myfelf  mufl;  fly 
before  the  da}  dawns^  I  know  not  whither. 
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Thefe  lands  and  this  manfion  will  become 
a  fcene  of  defolation  ;  I  almofl  fancy,  that 
even  now  the  fhoiits  of  the  foldiers  found 
in  my  ears.  You  feem  to  hefitate.  You 
think  it  extraordinary,  no  doubt,  that  lialf 
an  hour  ago,  and  I  was  ready  to  deftroy 
you,  for  a  fuppofed  familiarity  with  thofe 
relations,  and  now  I  offer  them  to  your 
fole  prote61ion.  But  I  confide  m  your 
honor.  I  confide  in  the  integrity  of  your 
countenance,  which  reminds  me  of  a  per- 
fon,  that  I  fliould  have  been  proud  to  con- 
sider as  a  friend  :  but  above  all  I  confide  in 
yourprepofTelTion  for  another,  for  if  you 
fincerely  love,  my  daughter  will  not  have 
power  to  move  you.  Tell  me  then,  if  you 
have  courage  to  accept  this  office  of  friend- 
fhip  ;  and  generofity  iiifficient  to  refcue 
from  pofitive  deftru61ion,  the  family  of  a 
man  who  has  ranked  againfl  you ;  and  if 
you  have  fortitude  fufficicnt  to  refifl  the 
temptation,  which  the  beauty  of  Chrifliana 
might  hold  out  to  you,  in  ^ppOiition  to  the 
interefls  of  your  firlt  love  ! " 

Here 
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Here  the  Marquis  made  a  folemn  paufe, 
I  had  been  too  ftrongiy  agitated  with  va- 
rious ref]e61ions,  while  he  had  been  fpeak- 
ing,  to  attempt   interrupting  him.     I  fe* 
cretlv  feared  the  j^reatnefs  of  the  under- 
takinsr,  and  thevariousfeeiino-s  it  involved. 
How  fnould  I  Heel  my   heart  againft  the 
filent  and  modeft  paffion    of   Chrifliana. 
How  Ihould  I^    almoil   a  flrauger    to   the 
modes  of  mankind^  preferve  with  decorum, 
the  chara61er  of  guardian   to    two  ladies. 
What  afylum   could  I  offer  ?   In  a  word,  I 
myfelfhad   almofl  an  equal  need  of  pro- 
te8:ion ;   not  to  mention  the  innumerable 
embarraffmen ts  it  w^ould  f ubj e6l  me  to .    On 
the  other  hand,  it  ^vas  impoffible  to  refufe, 
I  faw  impending  defolation  ftriding  with  a 
rapid  movement ;    every  moment  was  im.- 
portant,  for  on  a  moment  might  depend 
our  efcape  from  the    flood    of  calamity^ 
which  was  rolling  in  rapine  and  flame  over 
the  furface  of  the  country. 

"  Am  I  to  read  in  your  filence,  a  de- 
nial ? "  faid  the  Marquis,  with  a  deep  groan^ 
and  viflble  palenefs. 
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^'  Does  your  lady  and  draighter  kilowof 
your  propofal  ?"  demanded  I. 

''  No/'  cried  he^  ''  they  are  at  this  mo- 
ment in  fancied  fecurity.  They  dream  not 
of  the  hon'ors  preparing  for  them ;  but  by 
the  Holy  Virgin^  if  you  do  not  undertake 
their  prote6lionj  I  will  poignard  them  this 
dreadful  night.  Never^  never  fhail  they 
remain  to  be  violated  by  an  infolent  fol- 
diery.  My  perfon  is  too  well  knovm  to 
prote6l  them.  To  fend  them  away  alone_, 
is  to  expofe  them  to  every  outrage  beneath 
the  fun.     This  night  they  muft  die,  unlefs 

Speak,  Lorenzo.    Swear  by  the  Great 

Creator  of  the  Univerfe,  that  you  Vt^ill  not 
abandon  them." 

^^It  is  too  much/*  cried  I,  unable  to  re 
ilrain  my  tears,  at  the  terrible  piclure  his 
words  prefepted,  and  which  my  experience 
told  me  was  true.  ''  I  ao^ree; — sive  me 
your  inftruclions  ;  the  clock  is  now  ftrik- 
ing  twelve  :  Alas,  in  one  hour,  what  mis- 
fortunes may  come  upon  us  V 
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**Be  cool,"  faid  the  Marquis,  trembling, 
*'My  foul  is  torn  to  pieces  ;  but  you  fee  I 
preferve    my  fenfes.     How  many  in  my 
lituation  would  fpend  the  time  in   the  ra- 
vings of  defpair.     I  fhall,   if  pofTible  quit 
the  kingdom.     For  fix    months  at  leafl,  I 
requeft  you  to  remain  in  concealment.     I 
fhall    deliver    you     fome    fealed    papers, 
which  upon  honor,   I  charge   you  not   to 
open,  unlefs  my  death  is  pofitively  con- 
firmed.    Here  is  a  cafket  of  jewels  to  a 
confiderable  amoiiPxt,    and  there   are  tv.o 
hundred  pifloles  in  money.     Take  this  key 
imd  open  that  ivory  cabinet,  you  will  there 
find  many  trinkets  of  great  value  ;  take  as 
many  as    you   can  conveniently    conceal 
^bout  you.     I  mufl  now  go  to  prepare  my 
wife  and  daughter  for  this  fudden  reverfion 
of  fortune." 

The  fcene  that  enfued,  may  be  more 
eafily  fancied  than  exprefTed.  It  was  with 
difficulty  their  fenfes  were  preferved,  and 
their  fpirits  foothed  by  the  arguments  and 
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pleadings  of  the  Marquis^  who  conjured 
them  by  every  tie  and  every  i-eafon^  to  a6l 
with  more  calmnefs,  and  not  deiboy  him, 
by  deftroying  themfelves. 

'^Alas/'  faid  the  Marquefa^  "  My  years 
ill  befit  me  for  flight.  Let  my  daughter 
efcape^  and  let  me  remain.  My  infirmi- 
ties will  only  prevent  your  flighty  and  in- 
volve us  together." 

"  Lorenzo  muftbe  your  protector/'  faid 
the  Marquis.  "  I  mufl  fly  alone  in  dif- 
guife,  if  at  all.  Why,  Lady  Scmpronia,  do 
you  fink  into  the  woman,  when  wx  have 
fcarce  time  to  efcape,  before  our  houfe 
will  be  delivered  to  the  fword  and  the 
flames  }" 

*^*^ How  can  I  fly  with  Lorenzo?"  faid 
Chriftiana,  at  the  fame  time.  ^'  Fly  your- 
felf,  my  dear  father ;  bid  him  alfo  hafle 
away.  Ii>deed  I  do  not  mind  my  own  life ; 
I  do  not  fear  to  die." 

''  But  the  triumph,  the  exultation  of 
our  enemies,"  cried  the  Marquis.  '"^  Death 
is  not  the  word  we  have  to  fear.     Lorenzo 
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js   honorable.      The  moments   admit  no 
longer  delay.     Unlefs  you  a6l  with  more 
firmnefs,  you  will  fee  me  die  at  your  feet, 
for  here  fhall  my  enemies  find  mc.     Give 
me  not  caufe  toaccufe  you  of  pufillanimity, 
of  worfe  than  woman's  fears.     Great  dan- 
gers only  awaken  refources  in  great  minds. 
It  is   for  the  vulgar   to   fink  before  evils, 
they   have  no  energy  to  combat.     If  you 
preferve   the    firmnefs     of     your    mind, 
if  you  attend  to  my  advice^  our  fortunes 
may  brighten  after   a   few  months    obfcu- 
rity  ;  and  life  be  doubly  pleaiing  for  what 
we  have  fuffered  in  preferving  it.     But  re- 
member that  to  die  with   honor^  is  better 
than  to  live  with  infamy." 

'^l  am  refolved/'  faid  the  Marquefa, 
drying  her  tears^  and  fuppreffing  herfighs. 
''  Chriftiana,  my  daughter,  arife,  and  re- 
member the  world  is  no  retting  place  for 
mortals.  But  why  may  ^\'e  not  retire  into  a 
convent — fuch  a  retreat  v/ould  furely  be 
more  unexceptionable  than  the  protedion 
of  a  young  man  .^" 
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^'  It  might  be  more  agreeable  to  eti- 
quette/' anfwered  the  Marquis,  ''  but  cir- 
cumltances  forbid  it.  vSuch  an  afyhuii 
would  become  your  prifon ;  you  would 
not  then  be  at  liberty  to  join  me,  fhould  I 
fiicceed  in  eftablifhing  mylelf  either  in 
France  or  Italv.  But  we  muft  no  longer 
wafte  the  moments  of  action  in  debate. 
Colle6l  your  molt  valuable  jewels ;  call 
vour  fervants,  and  dilpatch  them  on  differ- 
ent rentes  with  your  clothes,  and  whatever 
}  ou  can  confide  to  their  care.  In  a  few 
minutes  attend  me  in  my  room/' 
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HAD  contrived  to  iecrete  jewels  and  fmall 
trinkets,  to  a  large  amount,  together  with 
thofe  important  papei-s  the  Marquis  had 
given  me,  about  my  perfon,  by  the  time  he 
returned;  but  a  large  treafure  of  plate  and 
other  heavy  articles  yet  remained,  which 
would  afford  an  amplebooty  to  thefoldiery, 
if  the  houfe  fliould  be  fubje61ed  to  pillage. 
Thefe  it  was  impoffible  to  remove,  and  we 
had  no  time  to  bury  them  in  the  ground. 

The  Marquis  entered  the  room  with  va- 
rious emotions  llrongly  painted  on  his  fea- 
tures. "Good  heavens,"  faid  he,  ''  Lo .^ 
renzo^  what  a  night  is  this  !    Look  through 
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the  window.      Do  you  fee  yonder  rifing 

brightnefs  ?    That  is  the  village  of on 

fire  ;    but    a    few    moments^     and    thefe 
xvretches  will  be  here." 

I  looked  out  at  thefe  words,  and  my  foul 
felt  fliocked  at  the  portentous  appearance. 
''  We  have  no  time  to  lofe,  indeed/'  faid  I, 
tununi]:  Dale.  ''  I  hear  the  found  of  horfes 
along  the  road." 

While  I  fpoke,  a  loud  rapping  was  heard 
at  the  door.  The  Marquis  fmiled  faintly. 
"  I  queftion  now/'  faid  he^  '^^Vvhether  I  ef- 
cape ;  but  my  enemies  fnail  have  fome 
trouble  to  feize  me  with  life." 

The  fervants  were  now  raifed  in  the  ut- 
moll  confufion.  The  knocking  proceeded 
from  two  or  three  ftragglers,  who  being 
well  mounted,  had  already  reached  the 
Marquis's,  with  the  intent  of  alarming  the 
family  of  their  danger;  and  not  knowing 
that  he  had  efcaped,  they  informed  the  fer- 
vants that  he  vvas  ilain  in  battle ;  that  the 
vi6'i:orious  troops  were  in  rapid  purfuit, 
E  2  burning 
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burning  and  plundering  every  village  and 
cottage  in  their  way. 

Confternation  and  difmay  fpread  ;with 
fwiftneCs  among  it  the  domeftics.  The  wo- 
men were  incapable  of  attending  the  com- 
mands of  the  ladies.and  the  men  only  ran  in, 
to  demand  orders  of  the  Marcniis,  which 
their  fears  did  not  permit  them  to  execute. 

The  Marquis  conducted  himfelf  with 
admirable  coolnefsin  thismiomentofdread- 
iiil  fufpence.  He  lei\  to  my  care^  provi- 
ding for  our  cfcape;  and  hurrying  away^  he 
exhorted  the  fcrvants  tofortitude.andgiving 
to  each  a  fum  of  money  and  piece  of  plate, 
according  to  their  fervices^he  direcltdthera 
the  way  they  fhould  fly,  delivering  the 
women  to  their  prote6lion;  andinlefs  than 
live  minutes,  there  was  not  one  domeftic 
left  in  the  houfe. 

In  the  mean  time  I  haftened  to  the  fla 
bles,   where  I  found  two  mules,  the  only 
cattle  the  Marquis  had   referved  from  the 
fervice  of  the    provincial   forces  :  the^e  I 
immediately  faddlcd^,     and  leaving    them 
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ftundliig,  haftened  to  the  apartments  of  the 
ladies ;  propriety  being  now  baiirfhed  by 
the  increa(ing  terrors  of  the  hour. 

The  trampling  of  horfes  was  now  heard 
every  moment.  The  voices  of  meUj  and  the 
cries  of  women  driven  from  their  homes, 
with  their  ahuoft  naked  children,  rent  the 
air  of  night ;  and  the  fpreading  rednefs  at 
the  edge  of  the  horizon,  proclaimed  the 
inevitable  approach  of  deftru61ion. 

I  found  the  Marquis  locked  in  the  em- 
braces of  his  wife  and  daughter.  Not  a 
word  was  fpoken^  for  the  grief  of  each  was 
too  mighty  for  utterance. 

We  were  now  alarmed  by  a  violent 
thundering  at  the  great  gate,  and  the  fmafli- 
ing  of  the  glafs  in  the  windows. 

''  I  mult  be  gone/'  cried  the  Marquis. 
'''This  is  the  edge  of  the  tem^x^fl;  theftorm 
rapidly  comes  on.  Lorenzo,  to  your  ho- 
nor and  difcretion  I  commit  thcfe  preci- 
our;  reliques  of  a  ruined  houfe.  Would  to 
heaven  I  had  never  enlifled  in  this  defpe- 
rate  enterprize  !  Ha  !  they  already  flioiit 
T.  3  -  at 
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at  a  diftance.    Adieu  !    Be  calm, — be  col- 
le6ied.     Adieu.     Do  not  delay." 

As  he  uttered  thefe  lafl  words,  he  moved 
towards  the  door,  having  torn  himfelffrom 
the  f]lent  embraces  -of  his  lady  and  daugh- 
ter, who,  pak  as  death,  w^ere  every  moment 
linking  to  the  ground. 

A  gentle  violence  was  abfolutely  necef- 
fary  to  tear  them  a'w^ay  from  this  chamber, 
but  in  paffing  the  door  of  the  Marquis's 
room,  where  a  light  burnt  faintly  and  alone^ 
the  Marquefa,  unable  longer  to  fuftain  the 
opprefTion  of  her  fpirits,  funk  upon  my 
arm.  A  filence  of  horrible  portent 
5'eigned  in  the  houfe,  all  the  fervants  bav- 
in?- lonir  fince  fled,  while  without,  the  cla- 
mour  and  confufion.  was  increafing  and 
dreadful. 

What  were  my  feelings  at  that  moment, 
I.m.vfclf  am  unable  to  defcribe.  Cbrifti- 
ana  hung  about  her  mother,  and  happily 
lier  tears  relieved  in  fom.e  degree  the  op- 
prciiion  of  her  foul.  In  thefe  moments  of 
♦iv/ful  fufpenfe,  I  expelled  every  moment 
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that  the  houfe  would  become  a  prey  to 
plundeiv  even  by  the  ^anqlliflled  forces, 
Nvhofe  fituation  made  them  defperate,  and 
as  much  to  be  feared  as  the  enemy  that 
purfued  them. 

A  vollev  of  fmall  arms  rattled  through 
the  windows  where  the  light  fhone,  and  at 
the  fame  moment  we  were  alarmed  by  the 
tremendons  crafh  of  the  outer  door,  which 
was  fplit  into  pieces.  A  mingled  uproar 
of  oaths  and  fhouts  came  forward  up  the 
great  ftairs,  and  ii  was  evident  the  ruffians 
were  intent  upon  plunder. 

Chriftiana  uttered  a  faint  fcream^  and 
fell  upon  my  arm^  already  employed  in 
fupporting  her  mother.  "  Great  God/* 
cried  I,  drawins:  mv  fword,  '*■  arrant  me 
coolnefs  and  ftrength  in  this  important 
hour!" 

The  party  who  had  forced  the  door,  ruflied 
lip  the  flail's  with  incredible  noiie.  Every 
thing  feemed  falling  to  pieces  around 
them.  They  quickly  filled  the  rooms, 
and  fell  to  plunder  ;  while  a  felecl  band, 
E  4  headed 


80 


headed  by  a  fierce  and  fingularly  habited 
ruffian^  advanced  towards  me,  uttering  the 
molt  hideous  outcries,  and  calling  aloud 
for  the  Marquis  with  the  moft  favage 
threatenings. 

Their  weapons  were  raifed  in  an  inflant 
to  my  face.  Their  appearance  was  more 
like  a  banditti  than  foklierSj  for  their  re- 
bellious uniforms  were  torn,  dully,  and 
bloody,  and  their  own  imminent  danger 
gave  a  ferocity  to  their  features,  that  al- 
moil  obliterated  the  lineaments  of  man. 

"  Where  is  the  Marquis  ?  Where  is  Mi- 
randula  ^"  cried  they  at  once. 

"  In  that  chamber,''  replied  I,  pointing 
to  his  apartment. 

"  Difpatch  this  man,*'  cried  the  leader 
of  the  band,  whom  I  now  recolle^led  to  be 
Filelfo,  as  he  turned  his  eyes  upon  me 
with  a  malicious  grin. 

^'^Give  him  no  qunrter—I  have  nobler 
game  in  view." 

One  or  two  lifted  up  their  fsvcrds  to 
cbcy    him.      ''  Stay,   comrades,"    cried  L 
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''You  miftake;  this  is  only  a  difguife 
that  I  weai%  the  better  to  efcape!  Ilafte 
after  them; — all  the  jewels  and  plate  of 
the  M-arquis  are  in  that  chamber/'  The 
mention  of  the  treafure  inftantly  diverted 
their  attention^  and  in  their  hafte  they  had 
nearly  fallen  out  with  each  other. 
■  This  was  the  only  moment  for  efcape. 
I  raifed  the  Marquefa  on  my  Ihoulder,  and 
grafping  Chriftiana  by  the  arm,  hurried  as 
fall  as  pofTible  towards  the  ftable,  while  the 
banditti  in  the  houfe  were  tearing  dov.n 
the  very  wainfcots,  and  deftroying  the  fur- 
niture,  from  the  mere  fpirit  of  mifchief^  or 
in  fearch  of  fancied  treafure. 

At  the  gate  ftood  two  men  they  had  had 
the  precaution  to  ftation.  It  was  fortu- 
nately extremely  dark,  and  without,  op- 
pofi.ng  my  pafTage,  they  inquired  if  the 
lady  I  carried  was  dead. 

"  Yes/'  faid  I.  ''  Hafte  up  ftairs  ;  there 

is  Filelfo,  and  all  our    comrades,  loading 

themfelves  with   treaiiire  ;    there   is  more 

than  they  can  all    carry   away."     ''  Come 
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along,  my  boy/'  cried  one  of  them.  ^'\Ve 
muft  take  care  of  ourfelves ;  thofe  fellows 
will  not  give  us  any  of  their  plunder  for 
Handing  here."  ''  Right ;  right ;"  an- 
fwered  he^  roughly.  ''  We  fhall  none  of 
us  ftand  long,  I  fancy  : — the  country  is  all 
in  a  blaze.'' 

This  little  accident  of  fuccefs  infpired 
me  with  frefli  courage.  I  foon  reached 
the  liable,  where  a  moment  later  would 
have  been  irretrievable,  a  trooper  having 
feized  the  mules,  and  was  leading  them 
from  the  door.  ''  Halt,  friend,''  cried  I, 
''  thefe  are  already  engaged  :  help  me  to 
place  this  lady  on  one  of  them." 

"  May  I  be  fliot  if  I  do  ;"  returned  he, 
Avith  an  oath.  "  What  is  the  lady  to  me  ? 
My  wife  has  broke  her  leg  a  quarter  of  a 
league  from  here,  and  fhe  will  be  trod  to 
pieces  on  the  road,  if  I  do  not  fmd  means 
to  convey  her  awTiy.'* 

^'  I  am  very  forry  for  it,"  replied  I; 
•'  thefe  mules  are  my  property  ;  I  have  no 
time  either  to  fpend  in  argument  or  fight- 
ing. 
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ing. — Let  them  go,  and  here  is  a  diamond 
ring  for  your  kindnefs." 

''  Take  them,  mafter,  and  give  me  the 
ring,"  cried  he.  ^^My  wife  may  lay  in  the 
road  if  fhe  hkes  it.  I  can  eafily  get  ano- 
ther; but  not  fo  eafdy  adiam.ond  ring." 

I  made  no  remark  on  this  fellow  s  bru- 
tality ;  for  time  was  of  the  utmoft  value, 
and  having  aififted  me  in  faftening  the 
ladies  upon  the  mules,  he  hallened  away. 

Chriftiana  had  charge  of  a  fmall  box 
belonging  to  her  mother,  and  one  mule  : 
while  I  rode  before  the  Marquefa,  w^hom 
the  motion  began  to  recover.  The  whole 
country  was  o^erfpread  with  tlraggling 
parties  of  every  defcription.  Women  and 
children  were  flying  in  all  directions ;  and 
bowlings,  lamentations,  and  defpair,  filled 
the  air.  Several  times  I  was  obliged  to  ufe 
my  fword  againfl  the  peafants,  who  feized 
the  bridles  of  the  mules,  in  hopes  of  re- 
lieving their  relations;  but  pity  w^ould 
have  been    my   ov/n  deftruflion,   and  for 
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feveral  miles  I  rode  with  my  fword  in  my 
hand. 

I  was  mofl  apprchenfive  of  falling  in 
with  the  main  body  of  the  infiirgents^  who 
fwept  every  thing  before  them  like  a  flood  ; 
and  from  whom  I  fnould  have  little  chance 
of  efcaping,  as  my  uniform  would  betray  me. 

To  avoid  them  I  ftruck  into  a  crofs  road^ 
which  penetrated  deeper  into  the  country, 
towards  Aragon ;  tlie  dreadful  line  of 
flame,  which  fpread  up  to  the  heavens, 
ferving  to  warn  me  of  the  roads  I  fliould 
avoid. 

I  endeavoured  to  infpire  Chriftiana  with 
fpirits  and  confidence ;  but  flie  had  too 
much  of  the  female  in  her  character  to 
fupport  fo  great  a  trial  with  other  fortitude 
than  what  naturally  arofe  from  her  piety  ; 
and  it  was  now  fhe  found  in  full  force  the 
efficacy  of  principle,  and  the  ftrength  of 
faith.  Thefe  fupplied  her  with  hope,  and 
infpired  her  with  fortitude,  by  raifing  her 
fuperior  to  the  dread  of  death,  and  I  was 
aftonifhed  that  her  delicate  frame  and  ten- 
der 
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der  difpofition,  "were  capable  of  endiiring 
the  niimberlefs  Jiltrefles  that  every  way 
encompafied  us. 

The  road  we  had  entered  was  rough, 
and  in  many  places  fo  much  deftroyed^  that 
our  mules  were  fatigued  with  very  incon- 
fiderable  progrefs.  We  had  not  proceeded 
more  than  three  leagues^  when  we  entered 
a  little  \illage  of  a])out  twenty  houfes. 
The  panic  had  already  reached  this 
wretched  place^  and  the  inhal^itants  were 
hefitating  between  flight  and  fear. 

The  young  and  vigorous  were  eager  to 
fly,  while  the  aged,  the  infirm,  and  the 
children,  clung  round  them,  befeeching 
them,  \vitli  cries  andteai*s,  not  to  abandon 
them. 

1  attempted  to  get  fome  wine,  to  relieve 
the  excefTive  weaknefs  and  ficknefs  which 
hung  upon  the  Marquefa ;  but  a  draught 
of  cold  water  was  all  I  could  procure.  From 
this  flie  found  conflderable  relief,  and  be- 
coming afliamed  of  her  own  imbecility,  in 
the  midlt  of  fuch  public  and  general  cala- 
mity. 
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mity,  flie  roufed  her  languid  fpirits  to 
aclioD.  Partly  by  force,  and  partly  by 
piirchafe,  I  procured  another  mule  at  this 
place.  I  halted  a  fliort  time  to  exhort 
the  people  to  more  fortitude,  obferving 
that  it  was  more  than  probable  the  army 
had  given  over  the  purfuit,  it  being  nov/ 
pail  four  o'clock  in  the  morning.  While 
I  yet  fpoke,  a  number  of  flying  provincials 
entered  the  village,  fome  feverely  wound- 
ed, fome  with  arms,  and  more  without. 
They  knew  not  whether  any  one  purfued 
them;  yet  fo great  Vv'as  the  alarm,  that  no 
one  believed  himfelf  fafe  while  another 
was  before  him. 

I  immediately  left  the  village,  and 
quickly  found  that  we  were  in  imminent 
danger ;  one  wing  of  the  army  having 
taken  this  route,  overfpread  the  roads  and 
the  fields  like  a  fwarm  of  locufts.  We 
found  it  impolTible  to  proceed,  and  turning 
afide  into  a  fmall  inclofure,  thickly  planted 
with  olives,  determined  to  wait  there  till  the 
roads  fhould  be  more  clear,  or  the  day 
break  upon  us.  In 
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In  this  fituation  we  remained  till  the 
morning  difcovered  that  the  infurgents 
had  fled  while  none  purfued  :  we  ventured 
to  leave  our  retreat,  where  we  had  been 
fortunately  prote^ed  by  a  deep  ftream, 
which  turned  a  mill  in  our  rear. 

The  flying  party  were  now  out  of  fight^ 
leaving  behind  them  felf  evident  marks  of 
their  route;  the  very  cattle  in  the  fields^and 
the  gardens  of  the  peafants,  having  been 
wantonly  deftroyed  or  maimed. 

The  Marquefa  and  Chrifliana  had  been 
greatly  difguifed  by  the  affiftance  of  the 
Marquis,  in  fome  of  the  clothes  of  the 
fervants,  but  my  uniform,  which  could  not 
be  miftaken,  rendered  us  every  inftant 
liable  to  deftruelion:  to  prevent  which,  we 
were  obliged  to  ride  fwiftly  through  the 
villages,  and  to  put  up  with  the  poor  ac- 
commodation the  huts  on  the  road  afforded, 
paying  the  moft  exorbitant  prices  for  the 
coarfeft  fare. 

It  was  not  always  poffible  to  procure 
any  thing,  and   for  many  hours  we  were 
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obliged  to  ride  onwards^  expofed  to  a  '\io- 
lent  hot  fun,  without  alighting  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  lb  that  our  mules^  as  well  as  our- 
felves^  w^ere  nearly  finking  with  fatigue  and 
thiril. 

The  country  glowing  with  heat,  pre- 
fented  no  charms  to  us ;  the  tired  eye 
turning  away  with  difguft  from  the  moft 
animated  landfcape.  To  increafe  our  fuf- 
fcringSj  the  wind  raifed  the  light  dufc 
upon  the  road,  almoft  blinding  us  with  the 
drifts  that  whirled  through  the  air,  and  it 
required  no  little  degree  of  refolulion, 
not  to  fmk  beneath  thefe  accumulated 
evils. 

We  had  travelled  for  feveral  hours,  over 
a  v/ide  and  barren  plain,  where  neither 
refreHmient  for  man  or  beall  was  to  be 
found,  and  our  mules  began  to  lag  beneath 
their  burden.  Behind  us  we  had  left  the 
feat  of  war ;  before  us  new  dangers  prc- 
fented  themfclves ;  and  the  ladies  more 
than  once  declared  it  was  impoffible  they 
could  proceed  much  further. 

In 
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In  truth  I  was  tempted  to  fit  down  with 
them  upon  the  defolate  plain^  and  await 
the  events  for  my  Ipirits  and  Itrength  were 
equally  exhaufted,  and  the  defire  of  life 
had  fcarce  power  to  animate  me. 

The  dull  and  heavy  filenee  of  nature 
fprcad  every  way  around  us;  even  the 
cry  of  delpair  could  not  reach  us.  Popu- 
lation feemed  baniflied  from  this  region, 
and  wherever  the  eye  turned  in  fearch  of 
ihelter  or  inhabitant^  it  beheld  only  an 
extenfive  walte,  bounded  by  a  thick  vapour 
the  heat  had  exhaled ;  nor  did  a  fingle 
fhepherds  hut  flatter  the  traveller  with 
relief. 

Every  moment  on  the  point  of  yielding 
tp  our  fate,  and  too  much  difpirited  to 
offer  comfort  to  each  other,  we  flowly  and 
fljently  continued  to  creep  forward,  till 
the  milder  rays  of  the  evening  fun  began 
in  fome  degree  to  cool  the  exeeHive  and 
oppreiTive  heat  which  exhauiled  our  fpirits. 
Stillj  however,  no  cottage  or  village  ap- 
peared, where  we  might  hope  for  refrefli- 
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ment,  and  reft  from  the  advancing  night, 
\vhofe  damp  and  chill  air  threatened  no- 
thing lefs  than  death  to  the  ladies. 

A  clump  of  dwarf  trees  and  flirubs  at  a 
dillance  from  the  road,  invited  our  regard; 
and  Vve  turned  aiide  towards  them^  in  hopes 
of  finding  i^oiVie  fpring  to  allay  our  thirft, 
and  refrelh  our  mules.  We  were  fortu- 
nately not  difappointed ;  a  beautiful  though 
narrow  ftream  breaking  its  v/ay  through  a 
circle  of  raofs^  gi'^'^'i^g'  verdure  to  the 
ground  for  a  considerable  diftance. 

It  was  with  infinite  pleafure  we  alighted 
to  tafte  of  this  fountain  in  our  way.  The 
choiceft  wines  would  not  have  been  more 
delicious^  nor  fliould  we  have  felt  all  the 
horrors  of  our  fituation,  if  nature  had  re^ 
quired  no  other  refrefliment.  It  was  ne-^ 
ceffary  we  fliould  not  remain  long  on  this 
fpot;  but  the  few  moments  given  to  reft 
had  fo  ftifTened  our  limbs,  that  when  the 
Marque  fa  attempted  to  ftand,  ftie  funk 
upon  the  ground,  incapable  of  fupporting 
herfelf     Chriftiana  was  fo  much  overcome^ 

that 
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that  {he  defired  we  would  permit  her  fa 
deep ;  and  it  was  with  much  difficulty  I  could 
prevent  the  lethargy  which  bent  down 
her  eye-lids^  from  ciofing  them  for  ever. 

How  weak  a  creature  is  man,  when  at  a 
diriance  from  the  aids  of  fociety^  he  is 
every  moment  liable  to  fink  beneath  the 
burthen  of  his  own  exiilence  !  and  from 
the  loweftto  the  higheft  we  require  mutual 
and  unceafing  fupport.  What  are  the  re- 
fources  of  human  reafon  !  How  vain  is  the 
boaft  of  our  knowledge  !  Without  fociety 
we  become  imbecile  as  infants,  and  more 
expofed  to  danger,  than  any  other  being 
which  inhabits  the  earth's  circumference. 

Such  y,  ere  mv  reflections  as  we  fat  befide 
this  pleafant  fpring,  fo  much  overcome 
with  the  length  and  difficulties  of  our 
journey,  that  I  very  much  doubted  whether 
we  fhould  ever  proceed  from  this  fpot. 

Our  mules  refreflied  themfelves  with 
grazing  on  the  fhort-tufted  grafs,  and  ten- 
der leaves  of  fome  oziers,  while  we  fat 
without  uttering  a  word,    except  to  roufe 
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Domia  Chriftiana  from  the  oppreffive  fen* 
fation  of  ileep  which  caufed  her  to  behold 
with  indifference  every  hope  ^ve  could 
place  before  her. 

It  is  probable  we  might  have  remained 
upon  the  damp  ground  till  our  ftificnecl 
limbs  had  wholly  veMed  their  office  ;  and 
the  morning  fun  v/ould  have  found  us 
Hretched  upon  the  plain :  but  when  we  could 
leaft  have  expecled  it,  relief  was  at  hand. 

The  fhades  of  night  began  to  gather  on 
the  plain^  and  to  circumfcribe  the  boun- 
dary of  fight.  The  chill  winds  of  the 
evening  caufed  us  to  fit  clofe,  though  we 
had  neither  power  nor  refolution  to  rife; 
and  Chriftiana,  unconfcious  of  any  impro- 
priety, leaned  upon  my  bo  Tom,  while  her 
mother  reclined  upon  my  arm. 

From  this  forlorn  fituation  we  were  foon 
roufed  by  the  trampling  of  a  horfe  at  full 
gallop,  which  feemed  every  moment  to 
advance  nearer  the  thicket.  I  had  too 
much  indifference  to  attempt  any  defence, 
whatever  might  be  the  confequence  ;  and 
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this  indifference  I  can  only  attribute  to  a 
malady  of  the  mind,  \vhen  the  nerves  have 
been  exerted  beyond  their  tone. 

In  a  fliort  time  the  horleman  entered  the 
thicket  at  full  gallop ;  but  as  foon  as  he 
beheld  us^,  he  turned  round  on  the  fpot, 
and  was  about  to  retreat,  when  I  be2:2:ed 
him  to  give  us  fome  affiitance,  or  fend  us 
help  from  the  next  village. 

'•'  Do  you  know  v.hat  you  aflc  of  me?'* 
cried  he,  flopping  his  horfe.  ''  By  the 
mafs,  'tis  as  if  you  had  aiked  me  to  go  and 
hang  myfelf.  Do  you  think  I  durft  ven- 
ture into  any  town  or  village,  mounted  in 
this  delicious  manner  ?  (pointing  to  two 
cafl:s  of  aqua  vit<e  which  were  balanced 
behind  him.)  Befide  there  is  not  a  vil- 
lage, nor  the  lead:  bit  of  any  thing  like 
one,  for  many  a  good  league.  However, 
I  fee  plain  enough  what  you  want — you 
have  been  drinking  nothing  but  v/ater,  and 
that  don't  agree  v^ith  a  Ghriflian  :  it  may 
be  good  enough  for  a  ^loor.     But  we'll 

have 
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have  a  cup  of  the  befl  fort  that  ever  crofTed 
the  Pyrenees." 

From  this  fpeech  it  was  eafy  to  guefs 
this  ftranger  was  a  fmuggler.  He  was  not 
long  in  quitting  his  horfe,  and  fattening 
him  to  the  ftump  of  an  old  withered  tree. 
He  untied  the  kegs,  and  placing  them  upon 
the  ground,  came  clofe  to  me,  more  mi- 
nutely to  examine  who  it  was  that  thus 
ftood  in  need  of  his  aiTiitance;  for  I  be- 
fore obferved  to  you  that  the  evening 
began  to  throw  twilight  amongftthe  buflics 
of  this  little  retreat. 

He  darted  on  perceiving  my  uniform, 
which  before  he  could  not  diftinclly  do, 
the  ladies  fitting  before  me. 

''  By  the  mafs,"  laid  he,  ''  I  have  made 
a  flight  miflake  ;  I  muft  be  gone.  But, 
however,  Cavalier,  if  you  ftand  in  fo 
much  need  as  you  feem  to  do,  I  will  ven- 
ture to  give  you  a  glafs." 

''  My  friend,''  replied  I,  ''  at  prefcnt  I 
have  not  the  power  to  betray  you,  if  I  had 
tKe  will ;  but  rell  affured,  and  I  fpeak  upon 
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the  honor  of  a  Caitilian,  that  if  I  ever 
have  the  power^  I  fhall  not  have  the  ^vil]^ 
provided  you  aflift  thefe  unfortunate  per- 
fons^  whom  I  have  endeavoured^  though 
very  unwell  myfelf^  to  refcue  from  the  mi- 
feries  of  war/' 

"  It  is  well  faid,  Cavalier/'  replied  he, 
running  to  his  horfe  ;  ''  a  Spaniard  never 
breaks  the  word  he  has  given  ;  and  by  the 
mafs^  I  am  glad  to  have  tumbled  on  fuch 
good  company,  when  I  expe6led  to  be  fit- 
ting ])y  myfelf  all  nighty  with  only  my 
horfe^  and  a  good  dram  of  aqua  vit^  to 
comfort  me.  Perhaps,  Cavalier,  the  ladies 
may  not  like  to  partake  of  my  fupper,  but 
fuch  as  it  is,  they  are  heartily  welcome.  I 
am  not  fo  blind,  that  I  cannot  fee  the  ho- 
nor I  have  in  your  company.  When  I  was 
in  my  better  days,  I  was  company  for 
thofe  that  don't  know  me  now.  But  no 
matter  for  that ;  Hang  care  and  drive  azcai/ 
sorrow  ;  the  wretched  to-day  may  be  happy 
to-jnorroic,     Belide^  it   is  time  enough  to 

fret 


96 


fret  when  all  the  brandy  is  gone^  and  there 
is  a  pretty  deal  of  it  left  yet." 

I  had  neither  power  nor  inclination  to 
flop  the  eloquence  of  this  ftrange  charac- 
tcr^  who^  ^vhatever  might  be  his  prefent 
fitiiation,  had  certainly  known  better  days; 
and^  above  the  harfli  traits  of  his  occupa- 
tion^ hofpitality  was  evidently  paramonnt. 

From  the  front  of  his  faddle_,  he  untied 
an  old  bag  and  a  pair  of  piftols^  which  he 
thruft  into  a  broad  leathern  belt;  then  ic- 
curing  one  keg  among  the  bufhes,  he  ap- 
proached us  v;ith  the  other^  and  fat  do^vn 
before  us  on  the  grafs.  Without  fpeaking 
a  wordj  he  began  to  empty  his  bag,  turning 
out  upon  the  grafs  feveral  pieces  of 
broken  bread,  fome  cheefe,  garlic,  and 
hard  eggs;  thefe  he  arranged  upon  an  old 
piece  of  fail-cloth,  that  had  ferved  to  cover 
the  keg  when  he  rode.  An  old  wooden 
cup,  which  he  {iWcqI  with  brandy,  and  a 
large  clafp  knife,  linilhed  the  decoration  of 
this  rural  repafl. 

I  had 
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I  had  fufficicnt  time  to  examine  the 
figure  of  this  our  entertainer^  \vhilc  he 
was  intent  upon  laying  out  the  viands  to 
the  befl  advantage^,  and  muft  confefs^  that 
under  any  other  circumftances  I  fhould 
not  have  been  charmed  with  his  company. 

He  was  rather  above  the  middle  height, 
with  broad  features,  and  fwarthy  com- 
plexion, his  eyes  full  of  vivacity,  and  there 
was  more  of  boklnefs  in  his  face  than  ma- 
lice or  cunning,  yet  that  boldnefs  vras  not 
altogether  pleating;  and  the  abrupt  and 
fomewhat  rough  turn  of  his  fpeeches,  at 
times,  fhew^ed  that  he  could  a6t  the  bravo  ; 
to  which  chara61erhis  muftachoes,  extend- 
ing from  ear  to  ear,  gave  no  little  fupport. 
Ilis  drefs  was  a  mixture  of  French  and 
Spanilh,  of  the  different  colours  of  crimfon 
and  black,  both  fo  much  tarnifhed  by  the 
weather,  that  the  original  tints  were  only 
to  be  guefled  at.  Round  his  waiil  w^as  a 
broad  leathern  belt,  in  which  v/ere  placed 
two  matchlefs  piflok  and  an  old  fword. 
Over  his  fhouldcrs  hung  an  old  rufly  cloak, 
VOL.  II.  F  and 
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and  his  head  was  covered  by  an  enormous 
hat^  decorated  with  a  broken  feather.  He 
wore  French  boots,  much  too  large,  and 
certainly,  had  he  been  thrown  from  his 
horfe  by  accident,  he  would  not  eafily  have 
efcaped  from  a  purfuit. 

Such  are  the  outlines  of  a  man,  to  v>hom 
we  ^s^ere  to  be  fo  eficntially  indebted,  and 
whofe  name  he  told  me  was  Nugnez. 

When  he  had  fpread  all  his  ftores  upon 
the  ground,  he  invited  us  to  partake,  hini- 
felf  fetting  us  the  example,  by  firft  drinking 
a  cup  full  of  brandy. 

The  long  fad  we  had  fuffered,  had  de- 
prived us  of  any  inclination  to  eat,  and 
certainly  the  food  before  us  was  not  the 
moft  tempting  ;  but  knowing  the  necefiity 
there  was  to  overcome  this  repugnance,  I 
prevailed  on  the  ladies  with  fome  difficulty 
to  take  a  cruft  of  bread,  with  fome  brandy 
and  water,  which  produced  fo  great  an  ef- 
fect upon  their  fpirits,  that  they  feemed 
infpired  with  new  ftrength  and  life. 
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Kugncz  congratulated  them  on  their  vi-* 
fible  recovery,  which  he  imputed  to  the  ex- 
cellent virtues  of  brandy^,  running  on  in  its 
praifes,  and  doing  honor  to  his  fentiments 
by  lb  many  libations,  that  I  began  to  fear 
Ave  fhould  experience  its  oppofite  qualities. 

""'  Come,  Cavalier/'  faid  he,  '"^  you  mufl 
empty  another  cup,  and  then  we  fliall  all 
be  chirping  meny.  My  grandmother 
iifed  to  fay,  that  care  v/as  drowned  in 
the  bottom  of  a  barrel  of  wine,  as  he  was 
attempting  to  drink  at  the  edge  ;  and  'pon 
my  honor!  think  there's  fome  little  truth 
in  the  faying.  You  are  themoft  fortunate 
man  in  all  Spain,  Cavalier/' 

'''How  fo  ?"  demanded  I,  expe61ing  he 
meant  me  fome  compliment  on  the  fcore 
of  the  ladies. 

"  Do  you    mean   to    remain     here  all 

night?" ''   Not  willingly,"    I  replied, 

"  but  I  am  a  flranger  to  the  country,  and 
do  not  know  the  way  to  the  next  town." 

''  That's  the  reafon,"  cried  he,  laughing^ 

^'  that  I  faid  you   wxve    moft   fortunate. 

F  2  Have 
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Have  you  not  met  with  me  ?  And  don't  I 
know  every  town  and  village  in  Spain  ?  I 
<:an  travel  from  the  Pyrenees  to  Andalufia, 
from  the  Mediterranean  to  the  Bay  of 
BifcaVj  and  never  enter  a  town.  There  is 
not  a  track,  a  defile^  or  a  pafs,  that  I  don't 
know.  I  would  wager  my  horfe  and  the 
two  kegs  of  aqua  vitae^  that  I  would  lead  an 
army  often  thoufand  men  from  any  quar- 
ter of  the  kingdom  to  Madrid;  and  no- 
body at  the  diftance  of  a  quarter  of  a  league 
Ihouid  ever  hear  of  them  on  the  road.  I 
^v'ifli  I  had  been  a  general^  I  iliould  have 
outdone  Hannibal,  or  even  Cortez  himfeif 
I  would  have  (hewn  them  what  it  was  to  be 
taken  by  furprize.  I  would  have  popped 
upon   them^   when   they  thoiiglit  me  fifty 

leagues  off.     I  would " 

The  ladies,  deje61ed  as  they  were,  could 
not  refrain  fmiling  at  the  grotefque  cha- 
ra6ler  of  this  man,  who  feemed  unwilling 
any  one  fliould  fpeak  but  himfeif, 
now  that  his  fpirits  were  elevated  by  the 
liberal  draughts  he  had  taken.     But  night 

fall 
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fafl  approaching,  I  was  obliged  to  inter- 
rupt him,  that  I  might  learn  if  poffible^the 
route  we  ihould  purfue. 

I  was  not  indeed  altogether  fatisiied 
with  our  ftrange  friend,  fufpe6^ing  that  this 
folitary  fpot  might  be  a  rendezvous  for 
their  company  ;  nor  could  I  be  certain 
that  temptation  might  not  induce  them  to 
other  praclices  than  fmuggling;  forv/hen 
once  a  man's  confcience  permits  him  to 
overleap  the  law,  he  cannot  himfelf  fay 
w^hcn  he  will  ftop. 

I  had  indeed  carefully  concealed  the 
treafure  I  poffefled,  but  it  was  natural 
to  fuppofe,  we  had  not  fled  without  pro- 
perty ;  and  I  had  obfervtd  him  feveral 
times  fix  his  eye  upon  the  Marquefa's  lit- 
tle box. 

Nugnez  replied  to  my  queflion^  at  the 
fame  time  that  he  bufied  himfelf  in  col  - 
lecling  the  remains  of  our  repafl  "  It  is 
feveral  leagues  to  any  town  ;  but  if  you 
dare  trull  yourfelves  to  my  prcte6^Lion^  I 
will  conducl  you  to  a  houfe^  where  you 
F  3  will 
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%vi]l  find  every  refrefliment.  I  am  going 
thither  myfelf^  and  only  turned  in  here  to 
take  a  whet  by  the  way.'* 

I  knew  not  how  to  accept  or  refufe  this 
propofal.  I  confjdered  that  the  hazard  w6 
ran  by  appearing  in  public^  was  nearly 
equal  to  what  v/e  ihould  incur  amongll  a 
company  of  fmugglers.  So  long  a  want 
of  reft,  and  our  extreme  fatigue^  rendered 
it  morally  impoffible  the  ladies  could  pro- 
ceed much  farther,  and  deciding  upon  cir- 
cumftances,  without  appearing  to  hefitate 
or  doubt  his  honor,  I  accepted  his  propo- 
fal with  the  greatefl  marks  of  fatisfa61:ion. 

It  was  evident  the  compliment  I  paid  to 
iiis  honefty,  did  not  lofe  its  eifecl  ;  he 
ilarted  up  with  an  alacrity  proceeding 
from  good  will,  and  began  immediately  to 
prepare  his  horfe. 

''  I  will  affift  you  dire611y,''  faid  he,  "  to 

place  the   ladies  on  their  mules  ;   \\e  fhall 

not  have  much  time  to  throw  away,  I  can 

ell  you.     I  will  lead  you  to  a  place,  which 

even  au  inquifitor  w^ould  never  find  out.     I 

only 
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only  wifh  I  was  to  be  your  guide  to  any 
part  of  Spain  or  the  frontiers^  with  the 
whole  army  behind  us  ;  you  would  fee 
what  a  dance  I  would  lead  them,  and  yet 
not  be  more  than  two  or  three  leagues  be- 
fore them.  You  think  perhaps,  Cavalier^ 
that  I  boaft  and  lie  like  a  Frenchman,  but 
my  trade  requires  this  knowledge,  and  a 
man  fliould  never  be  afliamed  of  the  trade 
he  lives  by  ;  whether  he  is  a  courtier,  a 
lawyer,  or  a  fmuggler  ;  body  of  me,  but  it 
is  all  one,  f o  as  a  man  gets  a  living  ho- 
ne%!" 

I  had  penetrated  fo  far  into  the  charac- 
ter of  Mailer  Nugnez,  as  to  perceive, 
tiiat  nothing  could  pleafe  him  better,  than 
to  attend  without  interruption  to  his  lo- 
quacity, which  was  broken  repeatedly  by 
loud  fits  of  laughter. 

AfTilled  by  Nugnez,  the  ladies  were  once 
more  placed  upon  their  rnules,  and  we  left 
this  lone  retreat,  as  the  mifts  of  night  fhed 
obfcurity  over  the  extended  plain  before 
and  behind  us.  Nothing,  certainly  can  be 
F  4  more 
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imy'se  deihhtQ  and  dreary^  than  wandering 
if^y^r-a  far  fpread  wafle,  when  night  cane- 
pks  the  earth  in  darknefs,  and  the  cold 
wiiidii  blow  over  us. 

yr^Jhe  volubility  of  our  guide^  and  the 
furprizing  ftories  he  entertained  us  with, 
diminiihed  the  apprehenfion  filence  would 
havecreatedj  and  prevented  our  feeling  in 
full  force^  the  uncertain  ifTue  of  our  enter- 
prize.  The  flow  of  his  fpirits  prevented 
the  total  clepreffion  of  our  own^  and  the 
length  of  the  way  was  fliortenedin  calcula- 
tion. The  barren  level  of  the  plains^  by 
degrees  was  broken  in  upon  by  fwelling 
hills,  and  after  we  had  wandered  fometlme, 
through  the  mifty  darknefs,  we  found  our- 
feives  fuddenly  entering  a  narrow  defile, 
which  wound  between  mountains,  whofe 
black  fummits  we  could  not  diftinguifii 
from  the  hanging  clouds,  or  the  fhades  of 
night,  but  by  their  fuperior  darknefs. 

Nugnez  became  at  once  filent  and  cau- 
tious. I  caft  my  eyes  upon  the  promifcu- 
ousconfufion  of  mountains  and  clDiids,  and 

remembering 


105 

remembering  the  romantic  valley  of  St. 
Helma,  and  its  inhabitants,  I  forgot  that 
Chriftiana  was  riding  befide  me  ;  I  forgot 
the  prefence  of  her  mother,  and  our  guide, 
and  fighing  deeply,  I  exclaimed  ;  "  Happy 
retreatt ! — here  the  innocent  need  not  trem- 
ble at  the  turbulence  of  war,  and  the  weary 
may  repofe  in  peace.  Take  me,  ye  ftill 
and  peaceful  fhades,  to  your  receffes;  and 
let  me  recline  on  the  bordei*s  of  the  mur- 
muring ftream.  Let  the  willow  and  the 
palm  wave  over  my  head,  and  the  whifpers 
of  the  voice  that  I  love,  lull  me  to  {lum- 
ber!^' 

A  deep  figh  from  Chrifiiana,  and  a  loud 
laugh  from  Nugnez  awoke  me  from  my  fo- 
liloquy.  "  Truly,  Cavalier,  I  did  not  pro- 
mife  you  any  thing  of  the  kind,  and  I  fear 
you  will  be  wonderfully  difappointed. 
Thefe  mountains  are  very  bare  of  trees, 
and  water  tumbles  from  the  rocks,  %vithout 
a  fingle  flower,  unkfs  you  can  fpy  a  little 
tormental  on  the  broken  edge  of  a  clifl^ 
This  chain  runs  from  Tarragonna  to  Pam- 
F  J  plona. 
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plona,  where  it  joins  the  Pyrenees  ;  we 
fliall  continue  amongft  them,  till  we  come- 
to  the  fide  of  the  Ebra,  when  you  may 
crofs  into  Navarre,  and  be  perfe6^1y  fafe 
from  the  feat  of  war." 

''  You  feem  to  underftand  my  inten- 
tions very  well/'  replied  I.  ''  Suppofing  us 
in  Navarre,  which  will  be  the  moft  prudent 
method  of  a61ing  ?" 

''  You  may  then  crofs  into  France,'* 
faid  he,  ''  without  the  fmalleft  danger,  if 
you  intend  leaving  Spain  ;  or  I  can  give 
you  a  paflport  to  any  fafe  retreat,  where 
you  may  remain  concealed  for  a  twelve- 
month ;  or  what  may  be  better  than  either, 
I  myfelf  will  accompany  you,  if  you  have 
fufficient  to  pay  for  my  trouble." 

''  That  is  very  frank,"  replied  I,  '^  will 
be  as  free  with  you.  I  am  a  foldier  of  for- 
tune, my  poffeffions  are  no  more  than  my 
daily  pay,  and  it  is  from  motives  of  grati- 
tude and  obligation,  that  I  have  endea- 
voured toprefervc  thcfe  unfortunate  com  ■ 
panions  of  my  journey  from  the  deflruc- 

tioa 
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tion  of  civil  war.  I  acknowledge  that  they 
are  ladies^  but  their  fortune  is  deftroyed, 
and  tlieir  houfe  was  plundering  before  our 
eyes,  while  we  efcaped  with  difficulty/' 

''Don't  fay  a  word  more/'  cried  he, 
''  you  may  fpareyour  breath.  I  have  told 
you  my  name  was  Nugnez,  that's  enough: 
we  Ihali  foon  reach  the  end  of  our  night's 
journey,  which  I  fuppofe  thefe  ladies  will 
not  be  forry  for.  Mind,  however,  to  be 
filent  as  to  who  or  v^^hat  you  are,  and  leave 
the  rell  to  me." 

This  advice  was  bv  no  means  calculated 
to  leffen  my  fufpicions.  But  whatever  they 
might  be,  and  whatever  might  be  the 
event,  there  now  remained  no  alternative; 
and  I  endeavoured  to  animate  thefpirits  of 
the  Marquefa  and  Chriftiana,  who  were 
finking  into  their  former  defpondency. 

Nugnez  now  changed  the  oixler  of  our 
march.  ''Thefe  hills,"  faid  he,  "run  al- 
mofl  together  at  their  bafe;  there  is  no 
path,  and  it  is  difficult  to  unravel  the  laby- 
rinth.     I  caution   you  to  follow  me  in 

filence. 
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filence.  Some  of  my  friends  might  hear 
your  voice^  and  fpread  an  unnecefTary 
alarm/' 

*'  Good  heavens/'  exclaimed  I,  ''  have 
you  then  betrayed  us!  Who  are  your 
friends  ?" 

'^  Follow  me,  and  you  will  foon  fee^" 
replied  he,  roughly ;  ''  I  underfland  your 
fufpicions/' 

''  By  all  that  is  good/'  cried  I,  ''  if  they 
are  juii " 

^*^  And  what  if  they  are  ?"  returned  he^ 
jRercely,  ''  How  will  you  proceed  ?  What 
will  you  do  ?    What  is  your  power  ?" 

''  Wherefore  is  this  ?"  faid  the  Marquefa, 
fuppreffing  her  tears,  "  Lorenzo,  you  in- 
jure our  friend  Nugnez  by  yourfufpicions. 
Do  you  not  know  that  the  officers  of  cuf- 
toms  are  ever  on  the  v/atch  to  detc6l  any 
fource  of  diminution  in  the  revenue,  and 
have  you  fo  foon  forgotten  the  occupation 
of  our  fi'ietid  and  his  companions?  And 
you  Nugnez,  you  muft  impute  this  fuddea 
andunjuil  fuggellion,  to  the  awful  impref- 

fi  ons 
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fions  of  thefe  difmal  hills,  and  thofe  deep 
vallies,  which  the  eye  cannot  fathom,  and 
which  feem  capable  of  giving  Ihelter  to  an 
army!"  '-   i)Oov 

''Lady/*  replied  Niignez,  "  I anrf V>?illing 
to  forgive  the  Cavalier's  injultice ;  but 
had  I  not  already  cautioned  him  to  pru- 
dence where  we  are  going,  and  where  fuch 
an  exprefTion  would  have  inftantly  coft 
him  his  life  ! — there  are  thofe  amongft 
us,  who  are  only  honefl  from  neceffity/' 

The  Marquefa  confefTed  to  me  after- 
'wards,  that  fhe  fhuddered  at  this  confeflion^ 
and  was  confirmed  in  fimilar  fupicions  to 
mine,  though  fhe  wifely  confidered  it  befl 
to  appear  perfe611y  confident  of  the  honor 
ofNugnez. 

He  placed  himfelf  with  a  forced  com- 
placency before  ns ;  the  ladies  followed, 
and  I  clofed  the  rear;  w^inding  along  a  la- 
byrinthian  track,  of  which  it  was  impofTible 
to  remember  the  mazes,  nor  did  we  at  all 
times  feem  to  advance  the  fame  way. 

MoH 
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.Mofl  afTuredly,  thought  I,  Nugiiez  fpoke 
truth,  when  he  boafled  the  fecrecy  of  this 
place^  for  here  are  neither  figns  nor  traces 
of  human  habitation.  For  near  an  hour  we 
continued  this  route,  w^ithout  a  word  being 
fpoken  ;  when  Nugnez  fuddenly  paufing, 
took  from  his  pocket  awhiftle,  in  which  he 
blew  three  times,  the  flirill  note  thrilling 
amongll  the  rocks.  lie  paufed  in  filence  ; 
the  echoes  had  ceafed,  when  the  fjgnal  was 
returned  at  fome  little  diltance  ;  though  it 
was  fo  impenetrably  dark,  I  could  not  dif- 
tinguifli  the  fmalleft  figns  of  a  houfe  or 
other  abode,  and  the  Marqueia  defired  to 
know  from  whence  thefe  founds  pro- 
ceeded. 

''  From  our  dwelling,''  replied  Nugnez ; 
''  all  is  fafe  and  well  ;  we  have  not  fix 
paces  further  to  advance/' 

He  alighted,  and  leading  us  round  the 
corner  of  a  large  fragment  of  rock, 
which  fome  earthquake  had  riven  from  the 
fide  of  the  mountain,  we  found  a  perfon 
coining  to  meet  us^  but  vhofe  figure  v>'e 
-  -  could 
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could  not  examine  in  the  dark.  The^ 
watch-word  was  given,  and  Nugnez  taking 
him  afide,  remained  a  few  moments  before 
he  returned  to  us,  defiring  that  we  would 
alight,  for  he  had  fecured  us  a  welcome  re- 
ception. 

"  Our  family  at  prefent/'  faid  he,  ''  is 
very  fmall,  there  are  only  three  of  our  com- 
pany at  home,  fometimes  we  have  ten  or  a 
dozen.  If  it  were  day,  you  would  admire 
the  contrivance  of  our  dwelling,  it  takes  in 
a  cavity  of  the  mountains,  and  runs  to  this 
rock,  but  it  is  fo  fupported  with  fragments 
of  ftone,  and  covered  with  turf,  like  the 
reft  of  the  hill,  that  a  ftranger  would  not 
conceive  that  it  v,  as  a  veiy  comfortable  re- 
fidence,'' 

We  followed  Nugnez,  through  a  door  fo 
narrow,  that  it  might  have  been  miilaken 
for  a  chink  in  the  rock,  and  found  ourfelves 
in  an  anti-chamber,  formed  of  rough 
pieces  of  rock,  piled  one  on  the  other,  in 
the  manner  that  fliepherds  fometimes  ere6l 
temporary  Ihelters  on  the  mountains,  and 

a  tra- 
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a  traveller  who  might  have  entered  by 
chance,  would  have  taken  it  for  fiich  ;  we 
were  condu61ed  by  a  man,  w  hofe  appear- 
ance would  have  condemned  him  as  a 
rogue  in  any  town  in  Spain. 

His  countenance  was  ily,  and  a  caft  which 
he  had  with  his  eyes,  betrayed  the  wrong 
bias  of  his  difpofition.  His  words  were  flat- 
tering andfmooth,  not  like  the  rough  bold- 
nefs  of  Nugnez ;  but  as  an  enemy  he  w^as 
the  mofl  to  be  dreaded,  and  as  a  friend  he 
•was  not  to  be  trufled. 

"  This  is  an  honor,  your  Excellenza,''  faid 
he,  bowing  as  he  led  the  way  into  the 
kitchen, "  fuchas  we  never  before  received ; 
and  the  ladies  too  ! — never  before  did  fo 
much  beauty  grace  our  humble  habitation. 
I  only  grieve,  that  we  have  no  better  en- 
tertainment to  offer;  a  hearty  welcome 
fweetens  every  thing,  and  that  you  will 
receive  from  me  and  my  friends.  I  pray 
you  be  feated,  and  partake  in  the  refreili- 
ment  before  you :  it  is  a  late  hour,  v;e  ex- 
pected Mafier  Nugnez  before  this." 

At 
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At  my  defire  the  ladies  feated  themfelveis,, 
and  Ntignez  haflened  to  prepare  fome  hot 
wine  and  fweetmeats^  of  which  he  obferved 
they  mufl:  be  greatly  in  need;  propo- 
fing  that  they  fhoiild  retire  to  reft  im- 
mediately after  they  had  taken  fome  re- 
frefhment ;  and  this  propofal  I  earneftly 
fecondcd^  their  fpirits  being  nearly  ex- 
ha  lifted. 

I  feared  to  hazard  any  particular  con- 
verfation^  left  it  might  excite  fufpicion  in 
thofe  men  whom  even  Nugnez  had  cauti- 
oned us  to  be  guarded  againft^  and  who 
certainly  were  not  injured  by  any  fufpi- 
cion in  their  disfavour.  Two  of  them  had 
never  fpoke  fince  our  entrance;  but 
wrapped  in  gloomy  filence^  fat  fmoaking 
tobacco,  and  drinking  brandy  and  water 
befide  the  fire. 

The  whole  appearance  of  the  kitchen 
reminded  me  of  the  cottage  of  Filelfo, 
when  I  was  firft  benighted  in  the  foreft  of 
St.  Ilelma,  with  this  difference,  that  the 
walls  of  the  roof  were  Itone,  and  thatfo  lowj 

that 
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that  it  was  difficult  to  fland  upright.  Ther 
naiTOwneis  of  the  doors  was  fo  contrived 
to  prevent  a  forceable  entrance  from  with- 
outj  it  being  eaiy  to  repel  a  confiderable- 
number.  At  the  farther  end  of  the 
kitcheUj  V7ere  two  doors^  leading  to  fepa- 
rate  apartments.  There  were  no  upper 
rooms  to  the  dwelling,  part  of  which  was 
actually  excavated  out  of  the  fide  of  thc; 
mountainSj  having  been  gradually  im- 
proved b)^  fome  generations  of  fmugglers^ 
who  handed  down  the  fecret  with  wonder* 
ful  fidelity,  ncr  had  it  ever  been  betrayed. 

The  Marquefa  and  Chriftiana  having 
taken  fome  refrefhrnent,  Nugnez  lighted  a 
lamp,  and  remarking  to  them  that  they  had 
nothing  to  apprehend,  more  than  if  they 
were  at  home  in  profound  peace,  he  de- 
fired  them  to  take  pofleffion  of  the  cham- 
ber he  was  going  to  allot  them,  and  vSe  it 
as  their  own.  ''  As  to  your  friend  Lo 
renzo/'  faid  he,  ''  he  does  not  feem  much 
lefs  in  want  of  reft  than  yourfelves  ;  \ve 
will  fpread    him  fome   dry  faii-cloth^  and 
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a  goatVfkin  before  your  door ;  ^ve  have 
no  other  accommodation  to  offer  hhn;  and 
if  he  is  as  much  ufed  to  a  foldier's  profefii- 
on,.  as  we  are  to  our's,  he  will  not  lleep 
the  worfe  for  the  coarfenefs  of  his  bed/' 

I  faw  that  the  propofal  infpired  the  la- 
dies with  fatisfaclion  ;  it  feemed  to  pro- 
liiife  them  fafety  from  the  intrufion  of 
thefe  ferocious  looking  men,  from  whofe 
regard  they  flirunk  with  trembling.  They 
immediately  arofe,  but  were  unable  to 
walk  without  fupport,  which  gave  me  an 
opportunity  of  obferving  the  accommo- 
dations of  their  chamber,  which  I  found 
fitted  up  in  a  ftyle  of  neatnefs,  we  had  no 
reafon  to  expc61.  It  contained  two  beds, 
and  confiderable  wealth ;  cafks  of  fpirits, 
and  large  chefts,  being  piled  to  the  roof, 
on  one  fide. 

In  a  few  words,  I  requefted  the  ladies 
to  hope  their  misfortunes  would  foon  be 
at  an  end,   fince  we  had  efcaped  the  firft 
find  moft  alarming  of  evils,  which  threat- 
ened 
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eiied  us,  and  were  now  in  a  place  of  cer- 
tain fecurity. 

They  Imiled,  bidding  mc  good  night;, 
and  requefling  me  not  to  forget,  that  I 
was  only  recovering  from  a  fevere  illnefs^ 
and  might  bring  on  a  relapfe  by  my  own 
exertions  in  their  favour. 

On  my  return  to  the  kitchen,  I  found 
oniy  one  of  the  fmugglers  remaining,  the 
two  others  having  withdrawn  to  the  inner 
room,  the  door  of  vvhich  remained  open. 
*'  You  will  watch  to-night,  Gaudentia,''  faid 
Nugnez,  '^I  had  my  fhare  of  duty  fomedays 
paft,  and  fhall  now  take  fome  lleep.  The 
Cavalier  Lorenzo  will  fieep  in  the 
kitchen.'* 

^^  All's  one,*'  faid  the  fulky  Gaudentia, 
who  had  not  before  deigned  to  fpeak;  and 
wrapping  himfelf  in  a  large  French  coat^ 
he  laid  a  brace  of }  idols  upon  the  table, 
and  threw  himfeif  d  wn  to  fleep  upon  a 
bench,  which  was  placed  on  one  fide  of 
the  fire. 

Nugnez 


Nugnez  then  fiirnifhed  out  my  homely 
€Ouchj  upon  which  I  was  very  glad  to 
lay  myfelf,  and  in  defiance  of  every 
fufpicion,  and  the  certain  danger  that 
furrounded  us^  my  extreme  fatigue  over- 
came every  exertion,  and  funk  me  into 
a     profound    and    continued    fleep     till 
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CHAP.  IV. 


WAS  awakened  in  the  morning  by  the 
preparations  of  thefe  men  for  breakfaft^ 
and  found  the  table  fpread  with  profufion 
of  provifions,  a  large  omelet^  and  a  difli 
of  bacon  flood  in  the  middle,  with  cofree 
and  brandy. 

''  You  fee  how  we  live,  Cavalier/'  cried 
Nugnez,  as  I  raifed  my  head,  looking 
round  wuth  my  eyes  half  open.  "  I  quef- 
tion  >vhether  you  fcldiers  fare  fo  well. 
Here  we  enjoy  ourfelves,  and  laugh  at  the 
reft  of  the  world." 

''  But  you  are  often  in  danger  of  the 
gibbet  cr  the  gallies/'  laid  I,  ''  How  can 
you  be  happy,  with  thefe  before  you  ?'' 

.''  By 
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*'  By  Ihiitting  our  eyes  that  we  may  not 
fee  them/'  replied  he,  pouring  fome 
brandy  into  a  cup  of  coffee.  ''^  What  is 
the  future  to  us  ?   Habit  is  everv  thinof." 

Nothing  could  be  more  true  than  this 
proverb  :  How  impoffible  would  it  be 
for  half  mankind  to  rell,  if  they  looked 
into  futurity,  or  were  not  accudom.ed  to 
the  toils  and  dangers  of  their  profefTion. 
It  is  this,  which  makes  a  foldier  ileep  found 
in  the  midd  of  the  rattling  of  arras,  and 
the  cry  of  war.  It  is  this,  which  allows 
the  failor  to  fing  in  the  midil;  of  a  ftorm, 
and  look  with  indifference  on  the  boifler- 
ous  waves. 

I  liftened  during  breakfaft,  to  the  ad- 
ventures of  fome  of  thofe  men,  who  de- 
lighted to  repeat  their  efcapes  from  dif- 
ferent dangers,  and  the  artifices  they  had 
employed  to  elude  the  ofFicers  of  the 
revenue  ;  indeed  it  was  eafy  to  perceive^ 
that  perhaps,  with  the  exception  of  Nug- 
nez,  they  were  only  one  remove  from  rob- 
bers ;    and   I  ftrongly  fufpecled    the   fly 
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Gaiidentia,  of  having  been  concerned  in 
aclions  of  this  nature,  f\'om  feveral  ex- 
prefTions  he  made  ufe  of,  while  his  eye, 
moving  with  double  meaning,  feemexl  to 
explain  what  he  would  not  utter. 

[After  they  had  finifhed  their  breakfafl, 
all,  except  Nugnez,  prepared  to  depart, 
carrying  with  them  fpirits,  and  what  v^ry 
much  furprized  me,  ingots  of  bullion,  the 
exportation  of  which,  is  fo  ftrongly  pro- 
hibited, but  which,  by  this  and  other  me- 
thods, is  conftantly  drained  from  the 
country. 

It  was  impoffible  for  me  to  pry  into 
the  fecrets  of  this  fociety,  which  was,  no 
doubt,  of  confiderable  extent,  fyflemati- 
cally  forming  a  chain  of  conne6lion  be- 
tween one  country  and  the  other,  pro- 
moting a  circulation  of  thofe  articles,  it 
were  to  be  wifhed,  would  be  left  in  the 
ufual  channels  of  trade. 

The  Marquefa  and  Chriftiana  arofe  fome 
time  after  the  departure  of  the  fmugglers, 
and  found  themfeivcs  fo  refrellied   by  the 
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red  they  had  taken,  and  to  propofe  conti- 
luiii^g  our  journey.  But  it  now  appeared 
that  we  had  no  fixed  obje6l  in  \lWr.  Nug- 
nez  declared  that  if  we  fought  only  for 
fafety,  there  was  not  a  place  more  fecure 
in  all  Spain.  That,  for  fome  days  at  leafti 
we  fhould  be  without  interruption,  as  none 
of  their  comrades  were  expecled  before  ; 
and  till  their  arrival  we  fhould  be  perfe611y 
at  our  own  eafe,  and  recruit  our  ftrength 
and  fpirits,  fufficiently  to  enable  us  to  un- 
dertake another  journey. 

For  the  fake  of  my  companions  I  rea- 
dily accepted  this  ofTer,  for  though  my 
heart  was  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Leon^ 
the  ladies  who  were  under  my  proteclion, 
laid  a  powerful  claim  to  every  attention  ; 
and  the  deep  and  filent  grief  which  they 
itruggled  to  fupprefs,  excited  every  feel- 
ing of  compaffion  and  kindnefs. 

I   made  no  doubt  but  all  who  knew  me 
in  the  army,  would  believe  that  I  had  pe- 
ri (lied,  and  I  Avas   not   fo  enamoured  of 
v,ar,  as  to  pant  for  my  return  to  the  ranks, 
VOL.  II.  G  though 
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though  the  neceffities  of  my  private  for- 
tune remired  it. 

It  w^r  not  without  exa6ling  the  moil 
binding  promifes  that  Nugnez  permitted  us 
to  breathe  the  pure  air  of  this  defert  fpot, 
and  even  then^  we  were  refti'icled  to  the 
limits  of  our  walk.  So  careful  v/ere  thefe 
men  to  guard  again  ft  the  iliadov/  of  fuf* 
picioUj  that  they  did  not  attempt  the 
flightefl  cultivation^  and  had  even  rendered 
the  pathlefs  winding  more  intricate^  by 
here  and  there  planting  briars  in  the 
midft  of  the  way. 

Tbere  was  fomething  fo  wild  txnd  -un- 
couth in  the  views  around  us^  that  they 
might  have  infpired  melancholy  in  the 
mind  of  the  moft  gay.  Steep  and  abrubt 
hills  arofe  every  where  around,  denying 
any  extent  of  profpe61,  and  running  their 
bafes  fo  clofe^  that  in  times  of  rain,  the 
naiTow  line  of  valley,  was  generally  formed 
into  the  bed  of  a  fti'eam,  and  v,'hen  the 
water  fubfided,  there  remained  in  many 
places  a  ftagnate  fwamp.     No  road  invited 
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t-ven  the  vagrant  ftep  of  a  cafual  paffen- 
gei\  and  none  but  birds  of  preyfoiind  fuf- 
ficient  temptation  to  build  th^f  abode  in 
the  Iteep  and  barren  crags  of  the  rocks. 
Dreary  defolation  fat  brooding  in  filence, 
and  the  profoundefl  thought  received  no 
interruption. 

The  foreft  of  St.  Helma  poficned  num- 
bcrlefs  charms  to  gratify  the  mind^  when 
reileclion  might  ceafe  to  pleafe ;  its 
fliades  invited  to  indolent  repofe  ;  its  mur- 
murinsc  ftream  led  to  the  davs  of  romance  : 
its  flowers  gratified  the  eye,  and  the  warb- 
ling of  its  birds  the  ear  :  but  here,  nothing 
that  was  pleafing  in  nature  appeared  ;  the 
rain,  and  the  burning  beams  of  the  fun, 
v;ere  alike  uninterrupted;  and  a  barren 
wildernefs  induced  the  mind  to  defpond. 

In  fuch  a  fituation,  our  only  amufement 
muft  arife  from  ourfelves^  and  it  was  then 
that  I  was  perpetually  on  the  point  of  re 
jating  my  own  flory  ;  but  a  falfe  fhame, 
and  a  fear  of  wounding  the  feelings  of 
Donna  Chriftiana,  bound  me  in  fiience. 
G  2  More 
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More  than  once^  our  converfation  took  a 
tender  turn^  and  then  it  was  difficult  to  ef- 
cape  the  iRaning  of  her  expreffions,  and 
we  frequently  became  abruptly  filent. 

In  the  hurry  of  our  departure,  we  had 
negleclcd  means  of  correfponding  with 
the  Marquis  ;  and  it  was  not  eafy  to  hip;- 
geR  a  mode  of  overcoming  this  difficulty, 
fince  we  could  not  without  hazard,  ac- 
quaint any  of  his  friends  with  the  place  to 
ivhich  we  fliould  hereaiter  retreat;  nor 
could  I  think  cf  any  ether  way  by  which 
hemight  difcover  us,  and  inform  us  of  his 
fate,  than  by  myfelf  appearing  again  in 
public,  in  my  ufual  chara61cr,  while  the 
ladies  flill  remained  concealed  under  my 
prote6tion. 

I  was  a  ftranger  to  any  other  large 
towns,  but  thofe  of  Toledo  and  Leon.  In 
the  former  I  was  only  knov/n  to  few  as  a 
gownfraan,  ncr  would  it  be  prudent  to  pro- 
ceed thither,  as  I  fliould  hazard  the  impu- 
tation of  dcfcrticn,  while  to  the  latter  I 
might   have  fome  excufe  for  retreating, 

being 
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■  * 

being  ignorant  of  the  prefent  filuatloii  of 
the  army,  anchvhat  to  me  was  a  convincing 
argument,  I  might  then  learn  the  fate  of 
Don  Raphael,  and  perhaps  again  fee  his 
daughter  Cornelia, 

This  lall  confideration  was  paramount 
to  all  others,  and  it  was  eaiy  to  induce  the 
ladies  to  agree  with  me  in  the  propriety 
of  the  choice. 

The  frank  behaviour  of  Nugnez,  though 
deficient  in  delicacy,  recommended  him  to 
our  confidence,  and  I  propofed  to  engage  j 
him  as  our  condu61or,  v/ithout  promifing 
to  reward  him  till  our  arrival  at  Leon. 
The  Alarquefa  left  the  whole  to  my  dif- 
cretion,  and  for  a  hundred  piftoles  he 
agreed  to  accompany  us,  as  foon  after  the 
arrival  of  any  of  his  company,  as  we 
fliould  chufe  to  depart. 

Meanwhile  he  employed  himfelf  in  fug- 

gefling  to  us  various  difguifes,  as  a  greater 

means  of  fafety,  in  cafe  of  any  unforefeen 

rencounter.     '•' It  is  not  every  one,"   faid 
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he,  ''  that  carries  their  true  characler  on 
their  oil  tilde.  Now^  I  would  undertake  to 
transform  you, Cavalier  Lorenzo,  into  a  friar: 
}  our  face  is  fo  grave,  and  your  manner  fo 
folemn,  that  nobody  would  ever  fufpeclyou 
for  a  foldier.  I  would  fwear  myfelf,  you 
were  born  to  be  a  monk,  and  your  own 
father  fhould  not  know  you." 

My  confcience  was  flying  in  my  face^ 
at  thefe  words,  which  fo  nearly  traced  my 
fortune  ;  and  to  avoid  any  remarks  he 
might  make  on  my  vifible  change  of  coun- 
tenance, I  inquired  what  chara61er  he 
wculd  contrive  for  himfelf  and  the 
ladies. 

'^  Th^y  (liould  be  nuns,"  replied  he, 
''  were  it  not  dangerous  for  nuns  to  travel 
in  the  company  of  a  holy  friar;  the 
world  is  fo  cenforious  ;  but  we  can  eafily 
convert  the  young  lady  into  a  fcholar,  un- 
der the  condu6l  of  the  lady  his  mother  ; 
you  her  confeffor,  and  I  your  valet ;  I  will 
anfwer  with  my  liTe  for  the  fuccefs  of  the 
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journey.  Under  fuch  a  difguife^  I  would 
travel  throngh  every  city  in  Spain." 

When  I  found  that  his  propofal  was  fe- 
rious,  I  made  feveral  obje^lions  to  my  in- 
tended habitj  particularly  to  the  dilgrace 
I  fliould  incur  upon  deteclion. 

"My  dear  Cavalier/'  faid  he^  in  a  jefting 
tonC;,  "  monks  and  foldiers  are  more 
nearly  allied  than  you  imagine.  They 
both  wear  an  uniform^  they  are  both  dif- 
tin61  clafTes  in  fociety^  and  are  both  un- 
prcdu61ive.  I  could  run  the  parallel 
much  farther,  and  if  you  had  ever  been  a 
monk,  you  would  readily  conceive  the  ex- 
^nt  of  my  meaning.  I  acknowledge  that 
it  is  not  altogether  fo  good  a  travelling 
habit  as  that  of  a  foldier,  but  it  will  pro- 
cure us  fufficient  refpe6l,  and  enfure  us 
from  fufpicion.'* 

I  had  not  much  averfion  to  this  difguife, 
for  the  early  part  of  my  life,  as  well  as  my 
difpofition,  w^ell  adapted  me  to  the  charac- 
ter, and  in  company  with  the  father's 
themfelvcs,  I  fhould  not  have  feared  ex- 
G  4  pofing 
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pofing  my  ignorance.  Chriiliana  made 
^rnore  objedion  to  changing  the  appcar- 
Spcq.  of  her  (ex  ;  and  indeed  fo  doing,  fiib- 
jccled  her  to  numbcrlefs  difficulties,  her 
extreme  delicacy  could  fcarcely  fupport ; 
])ut  at  the  fame  time,  it  was  a  proteciion 
fiiperior  to  any  other. 

When  we  had  determined  on  the  adop* 
tion  of  thcfe  difguifes,  it  took  up  fome 
time  to  prepare  them^  and  to  accuflom 
oiirfelves  to  wear  them  without  reftraint  ; 
and  as  the  time  drew  near,  that  Nugnez 
expe61ed  the  return  of  his  companions,  ^\e 
laid  them  afide  that  our  ftrange  appear- 
ance might  not  give  rife  to  fome  unplea- 
fant  miflake. 

About  ten  days  after  the  departure  of 
the  party,  they  returned,  and  the  fame 
evening  feveral  others  arrived  fi'om  a  dif- 
ferent route. 

During  all  the  time  of  our  ftay  in  this 

place  we  had  never  feen  either  a  fliep- 
herd  or  vagrant  traveller,  and  it  is  po-Ti- 
ble  that  except  the  fmugglers,  no  human 

being 
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beicg  li'ijgi'it  vifit  the  place  in  the  life  time 
of  a  man.  It  wanted  only  fertility  to 
make  it  a  retreat^  truly  defirable  to  thofe 
who  wiflied  a  feclurion  from  fociety/  or 
without  interruption  to  meditate  on^  and 
repent  of  the  crimes  of  former  days. 

We  retired  to  take  a  ^>valk  on  the  re- 
turn of  the  company,  that  we  might  not 
be  any  controul  upon  their  councils.  For 
about  two  hours,  we  amufcd  ourfelves 
with  clambering  the  fleeps,  but  the  fum- 
mit  did  not  prefent  us  any  more  enlivened 
piclure  than  the  bafe,  all  being  alike  barren 
and  rugged.  On  our  return  we  were  met 
by  Kugnez,  with  a  countenance  very 
different  from  the  gaiety  that  ufually 
fported  upon  it. 

"  We  muft  be  gone  this  very  night/* 
faid  he  ;  ''  our  company  are  going  to  de- 
part different  ways,  and  the  entrance  to  our 
retreat  will  be  blocked  up  with  fragments  of 
rock.  We  have  information  that  thisj)lace 
is  fufpefted  ;  a  mifcreant  who  has  heard 
of  it^  but  was  never  here,  and  who  once 
G  6  belonged 
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belonged  to  this  fociety,  has  given  fcent 
to  the  archers.  He  has  lived  for  feme  time 
by  difcovering  cur  haunts  ;  but  his  reign 
\ii\\  not  be  long  :  fome  of  our  chofen 
fpirits  have  fsvorn  to  hunt  him  down." 

He  accompanied  thefe  words  with  a 
fierce  look. 

^^We  are  ready  to  attend  you  at  an 
hour's  notice/'  replied  I;  ''  the  mules 
"which  brought  us  hither  have  had  liberty 
to  range  and  recover  llrength^  and  we  have 
only  to  accommodate  our  drefTes." 

'"^  By  the  mafs/'  faid  he,  laughing.  "  my 
companions  will  think  us  mad.  Were  it 
not  for  the  pleafure  I  promife  myfelf  in 
this  adventure,  and  my  word  given  to  the 
ladies,  I  fhould  engage  myfelf  in  other  em- 
ployments. I  propofe,  Cavalier,  that  w^e 
ftrike  over  the  mountains  that  divide  old 
Caftille,  and  paffmg  near  the  city  of  Bur- 
gos, purfue  our  way  to  Leon.'' 

I  had  no  obje61ion  to  make  to  this  ar- 
rangement, leaving  the  dire61ion  of  our 
route  to  him,  who  fo  well  kney>'  the  intricate 

and 
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and  forfaken  roads  of  the  country.  We 
found  the  little  cabin  filled  with  noifeand 
fmoke,  every  one  folacing  himfelf  with 
brandy  and  tobacco;  amongft  which,  they 
repeated  vows  of  vengeance  againlt  the 
traitor  who  had  betrayed  them,  and  I  fan- 
cied that  feveral  times  I  heard  the  name 
ofFilelfo. 

I  whifpered  Niignez,  to  inquire  if  this 
"was  the  man,  and  was  not  a  little  afto- 
nifhed,  to  learn  that  it  was  no  other  ;  that 
he  had  many  yeare  been  thought  dead,  but 
had  returned  from  nobody  knew  where^ 
and  as  they  would  not  admit  him  agaiii 
amongfl  them,  he  had,  to  revtmge  him- 
felf, become  informer. 

I  concealed  my  knowledge  of  this  in- 
famous character  from  Nugnez,  and  having 
difgaifed  myfelf  in  an  old  habit  of  the 
benedi6^ine3j  which  we  had  found  among 
the  (tores,  I  fat  down  at  the  requeft  of 
thefe  men,  to  partake  in  their  entertain- 
ment; and  certainly  fo  motly  a  group, 
half  loft  in  the  fumes  of  tobacco,  I  had 
never  feen  before. 
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About  eleven  o'clock  we  mounted  our 
mules,  and  pledging  our  honor  to  the 
company,  that  we  would  not  betray  them^ 
we   beoan    once  more   to   wind    through 

O  O 

the  intricate  labyrinths,  with  which  Nug- 
nez  leemcd  to  be  perfe611y  familiar. 

It  was  not  necefiary  that  ^ve  fliould 
travel  in  fo  much  hafte,  as  when  the  roar 
of  war  ran  behind  us;  we  therefore  lei- 
furely  traced  our  way ;  the  moon  lighting 
up  the  opening  landfcape  with  its  penfive 
luflre,  and  leading  forward  the  mind  into 
fublime  refle61ions. 

When  the  day  dawned  upon  us,  the 
country  opened  to  our  view,  flretching 
far  beneath  us  like  a  painted  map,  or  a 
garden  divided  into  beds  of  varie<rated 
flowers,  in  the  midft  of  large  fpaces  of 
brown  pailurage,  which  the  fun  had  ex- 
haufted  of  freflmefs.  The  charms  of  na- 
ture are  ill  beftov.ed  upon  thofe  v>'ho  carry 
caufe  for  fad  reflection  in  their  breaft,  and 
who  have  a  diftant  objecl;  of  hope,  which 
they  fear^  yet  are  eager  to  attain;    they 
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pafs,  unheeded,  the  greatefl  beauties  of 
creation,  and  even  the  fublime  and  the 
grand,  fcarce  arreil  their  attention. 

We  flopped  not  a  moment  to  gaze  upon 
the  landfcape  before  us,  but  followed  the 
paces  of  Nugnez,  who  pointed  out  to  us  a 
little  clufter  of  houfes,  furrounded  by  a 
grove  of  olives,  where  he  informed  us  we 
might  fafely  reft  for  t^s  o  or  three  hours. 

The  diftance  deceived  our  fight;  the 
road  which  led  thither  winding  fo  much 
that  it  was  noon  before  we  gained  the 
village,  where  our  accomodations  were  fo 
miferable,  that  w^e  could  not  find  a  bed  to 
repofe  on ;  and  after  refting  for  about 
two  hours  in  a  wretched  hovel,  the' owners 
of  which  were  but  juft  recovering  from  a 
fit  of  ficknefs,  we  again  began  to  move 
forward. 

About  two  hours  after  dark  w^e  gained 
another  clufter  of  houfes,  w^here  we  were 
glad  to  remain,  notwithftanding  the  want 
of  every  thing  that  could  be  called  con- 
venience; and  here  it  was  that  Chriitiana 
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firll  found  the  great  inconvenience  of  her 
drefs ;  and  flic  mull  have  remained  all 
night  in  the  little  chamber  which  was 
allotted  to  me  and  Nugnez^  had  I  not  con- 
trived that  a  coarfe  kind  of  bed  fhouki  be 
made  up  for  her  upon  the  floor  of  the 
room  where  her  mother  was  to  fleep,  who 
pretended  fhe  could  not  fleep  found  if  her 
fon  was  out  of  her  call  in  the  night. 

To  relate  to  you  all  the  minute  and 
unpleafant  circumftances  we  encountered^ 
would  be  to  exhaull  your  patience^  and 
occupy  that  time  which  is  fo  rapidly  fly- 
ing ;  but  I  cannot  pafs  over  unnoticed  a 
little  incident  which  occurred  to  us  on  the 
fourth  day  of  our  journey^  which  w^as  a  mean 
of  difcovering  to  me,  that  the  Marquefa 
had  other  fources  of  forrow,  than  the  ab- 
fence  of  her  hufband,  and  the  ruin  of  their 
fortune. 

..^  It  was  fix  o'clock  in  the  evening,  after 
a  very  fultry  day,  that  we  a  rrived,  covered 
with  dull,  at  a  little  village,  where  a  few 
neatly  drefled  girls  had  affemblcd  on  a  fm^all 
grcien  to  dance. 
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A  youth,  whofe  featui-es  were  embrown- 
ed by  the  fun,  and  whofe  drefs  was  com- 
pofed  of  various  fragments,  fat  upon  the 
bench  at  the  door  of  a  cottage,  playing 
upon  a  guitar,  which  he  touched  with  a 
mafter  s  finger.  His  dark  eyes  were  full 
of  fire,  and  the  intelligence  of  his  coun- 
tenance, befpoke  his  intereft  in  the  fefiivity 
around  him. 

We  advanced  towards  the  little  throngs 
who  ceafed  their  fport  at  iight  of  fo  fin- 
gular  a  group  as  we  exhibited,  advancing 
with  funeral  flovvnefs.  The  mufician  made 
a  low  obeifance  as  we  pafled  him;  and 
fpeaking  to  a  countryman  who  ftood  near 
the  peafant  ran  up  to  us,  and  offered 
us  a  lodging  in  his  cottage^,  if  we  did  not 
think  it  too  mean. 

His  hofpitality  was  accepted  with  thanks, 
and  we  turned  round  to  the  cottage,  be- 
fore which  the  villa gei*s  were  aiTembled. 
We  quickly  learned  that  the  occafion  of 
this  joy  was  a  marriage  in  the  village, 
which  the  accidental  arrival  of  this  va- 
grant mufician  had  contributed  greatly  to 
enliven.  The 


The  wife  of  the  peafaiit^  who  had  thus 
unexpectedly  received  us  under  his  care, 
was  good  natured  and  talkative;  and  while 
file  iprcad  before  us  the  befl  her  cottage 
aiTorded,  ihe  entertained  us  with  the  loves 
of  the  new  married  pair;  but  even  her 
eloquence  was  filenced  when  the  young 
mufician  began  again  to  play,  which  he  did 
with  fo  much  fpirit  aiKJ  grace  that  we  all 
liitened  to  him  with  delight. 

We  continued  to  fit  for  fome  time  af- 
ter we  had  finifiied  our  repaft,  liftening  to 
the  variety  of  airs  which  he  played ;  but 
fuddenly  changing  from  the  brifl^  allegro, 
he  funk  into  the  plaintive;  his  hearers,  as 
if  a6luated  by  the  magic  of  found,  ceafed 
at  once  to  dance,  ftanding  in  different  at- 
titudes, or  gathering  round  him  to  liften, 
fearful  that  their  motions  might  interrupt 
him. 

'"Let  Us  quit  the  houfe,"  Hud  the  Mar- 
quefa,  ''  and  take  a  look  at  this  wonderful 
boy.  Where  can  he  have  learnt  fo  much 
ikill?    fome  of  his  fymphonics  arc   con- 
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ducted  with  exquifite  ai%  while  his  original 
ail's  poiTefs  fo  much  true  melody^  that 
they  thrill  over  the  nerves  in  unifon/' 

Chriftiana  arofe  without  fpeaking,  and 
giving  me  her  hand^  we  went  on  to  the 
green,  taking  a  feat  upon  a  little  bench,  a 
few  yards  from  the  muiiciaUj  where  we  fat 
down,  fearful  of  interrupting  him. 

After  he  had  performed  a  variety  of 
airs,  fome  of  them  familiar,  and  fome  of 
them  foreign;  the  village  youths  and 
maidens,  no  longer  defirous  of  dancing, 
fat  down  on  the  grafs  around  him,  each 
with  their  partner:  and  love  might  have 
been  traced  in  many  a  tender  regard.' 

After  looking  round  him  with  a  fmile  at 
this  rural  arrangement,  he  relied  himfelf 
a  fev7  moments,  and  the  bufy  hum  of 
praife  was  whiipered  round.  Again  he 
refumed  his  inftrument,  and  liftening  ex- 
pectation was  huflicd  into  filence..  The 
mildnefs  of  the  evening  gave  a  peculiar 
charm  to  the  plaintive  tones  of  the  iii~ 
ftrument.     He    call   a  look    towards     us, 

and 
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and  after  ftriking  one  or  two  chords,  he 
fang  this  ballad  in  a  ftrain  fo  fimple,  and 
fo  pleafing,  that  every  line,  and  every 
tone  of  his.  voice  fixed  itfelf  on  my  me-- 


mor^- 


THE   PILGRIM   BOY. 

A    BALLAD. 

I. 

I  have  been  to  the  holy  land, 

I  have  been  at  the  Chrifhian  fhrine  ; 
But  the  Pagan,  with  ruthlefs  hand, 

Has  deform'd  the  temple  divine^ 
Jerufalem  city,  how  fam'd. 

Thy  praiK^s  did  thoufands  employ. 
But  thy  glory  now  I'carce  can  be  nam'gL 

In  the  fong  of  a  pilgrim  boy, 

2. 
I  have  been  at  the  Holy  Land, 

I  have  been  upon  Calvary's  mount; 
But  had  I  whole  years  at  command, 

My  forrov/s  I  could  not  recount,. 
I  have  wept  at  the  forrows  of  him, 

Who  wept  that  we  all  might  have  joy;. 

Ye  Chriflians,  then  make  him  your  theme. 

As  he  is  of  the  piigrim  boy, 

I  have 
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I  have  been  to  the  Holy  Land, 

I  have  feen  where  the  vintage  fmil'u; 
But  now  'tis  adefert  of  fand, 

The  gardens  a  horrible  wild  : 
The  temples,  the  cities  o'erthrown, 

By  Pagans  let  forth  to  deftroy  : 
By  its  people  now  could  not  be  known, 

How  much  lefs  by  the  pilgrim  boy. 

4. 

I  have  been  to  the  Holy  Land, 

Where  the  daughters  of  Zion  once  fung, 
But  the  wretched  nor  now  underftand 

The  mufic  that  flow'd  from  their  tongue. 
I  have  travell'd  in  hunger  and  pain, 

From  Jerufalcm  even  to  Troy ; 
Then  pity,  ye  children  of  Spain, 

The  fong  of  a  poor  pilgrim  boy.* 

This  laft  appeal  was  iiTefifiible — I  ftarted 
up,  and  running  towards  him,  prefented 
Liin  with  a  piftole,  which  he  received  with 
a  look  of  gratitude,  and  yet  with  a  grace 
peculiar  to    himfelf.      A   pretty   maiden, 

*  This  Songj  fet  to  mufic,  may  be  had  of  G. 
Walker,  Mufic  feller,  106,  Great  Portland-ftred, 
Piice  IS. 

who 
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^vho  had  fat  with  her  eyes  earneftly  fixed 
upon  this  enchanting  mufician^  advanced^, 
and  preiented  him  a  little  filver  coin^ 
which  from  its  Lriohlnefs  ftie  had  no 
doubt,  long  regarded  as  a  treafure;  flie 
requefted  him  with  a  blufli  which  fpread 
over  her  face  a  thoufand  beauties,  to  fin^ 
them  a  love  fong. 

''  That  I  will,  my  fair  maid/'  replied 
he;  "  but  I  never  fmg  of  love  for  hire. — 
l.Qt  me  return  ycur  prefent,  which  you 
are  to  keep  for  my  fake."  I  reaffumed 
my  feat  belide  Chriiliana,  whofe  eyes 
overfpreadwith  the  fympathetic  emotions 
ofherbofom;  and  the  Marqucfa  feemed 
deeply  concerned.  Vve  expecled  fome- 
thing extremely  tender  and  pathetic;  but 
fir  iking  over  the  firings  of  his  guitar  in  a 
playful  manner^  he  fang  this  little  air. 

I. 

Blooming  virgins  ccafe  your  pining, 

Winter  flies,  and  Tprihg  returns  ; 
All  that's  fair  and  gay,  combining, 
Round  the  youthful  henrt  entwining, 
Leads  to  love,  and  Ibftly  buin5. 
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Pleafing  fancies,  willies  dealing, 

By  unknown  defires  podell, 
What  can  caufe  this  new-born  feeling, 
Which  the  confcious  maid  concealing. 

Hides  more  clofely  in  her  breaft;.* 

Chrifliana  bluflied  as  the  arch  mufician 
turned  his  eye  upon  her.  The  Marquefa 
fighing  deeply,  faid,  ''  this  youth  is  cer- 
tahily  of  better  birth  than  his  fituatioa 
feems  to  fav. — He  is,  poffibly^  loft  to  his 
forrovving  parents^,  and  now  is  become  a 
vagrant  for  bread. — Alas,  how  do  I  knov/ 
but  my  awn  child  is  rtra\ing  deiertcd  and 
forlorn,  dependant  on  the  hand  of  cha- 
rity!*' 

While  the  Tvlarquefa  pronounced  thefe 
^yords,  I  was  feized  with  a  u.dden  trem- 
bling: my  pulfe  beat  with  emotion,  and 
fixing  my  eyes  upon  her — ''Is  it  pofli- 
ble,"  faid  I ;  ''  how  did  you  Icfe  this 
child  .^" 

*  This  Song,  ftt  to  Mufic,  may  be  had  of  G. 
Walker,  Muiic  Teller,  loG,  Great  Portiand-Jirut, 
price  IS. 
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'"  It  was  flolen  from  me  in  infancy,  and 
no  trace  remained,  or  has  everarifen,  that 
could  lead  to  its  recovery." 

''  O  heavens ! "  exclaimed  I,  almoft 
overcome  with  the  ardency  of  hope— 
^'  how  long — "  I  could  not  pronounce  the 
reft  of  the  fente^ce  from  the  eagernefs  of 
expe61ation:  but  my  overftretched  hopes 
^vere  funk  at  once — I  turned  pale,  and 
extreme  ficknefs  came  over  mc,  when  Che 
Marquefa  mournfully  replied,  ''  that  it 
was  more  than  fifteen  yeai-s,  fince  her 
dau«:hter  had  been  loft." 

''  Your  daughter,"  faid  I,  faintly,  ''  I 
thought — "  but  checking  myfelf,  I  had 
fome  difficulty  to  recover  the  ihock  of  fo 
great  a  difappoinment. 

^^Holy  virgin,"  laid  the  Marquefa, 
"  you  look  extremely  ill — what  can  have 
^ffecledyou  thus?" 

''  I  am  fatigued,"  replied  I.  ''  This 
muftcian  has  the  power  of  melting  the 
heart,  and  calling  up  all  the  griefs  we 
have  ever  fuiTered." 

Chriftiana 


143 

Chrifliana  turned  her  eyes  on  me  with 
ti  look  that  was  inexpreflibly  penetrating, 
and  feemed  as  if  fhe  read  by  intuition  all 
the  emotions  of  my  foul. 

''  Let  us  retire/'  faid  I^  rifing  ;  ''  the 
evening  air  becomes  cold,  and  w^ill  do  us 
harm  after  lb  ^varrn  a  day.  To-morrow 
we  will  inquire  the  hiftory  of  the  youth.'* 

I  pafl'ed  a  very  unplea/ing  night,  my 
high,  though  fuddcnly  railed  hopes  bav- 
in p-  been  as  quickly  cru/lied.  In  the 
morning  I  arofe  early,  and  inquiring  for 
the  mufician  who  had  fo  ftrongly  in- 
tereftcd  us,  I  learned  that  he  was  already 
gone,  having  taken  a  road  very  contrary 
to  our's.  T  felt  Ibmc  regret  at  his  unex- 
pected departure  ;  his  mufic,  his  perfon, 
and  manner  of  life  having  much  interefted 
me  in  his  favour.  We  left  this  pleafant 
A  illage  early  in  the  day,  and  found  in  the 
humoui*s  of  Nugncz  much  relief  from  the 
different  thouohts  which  faddened  each  of 
our  countenances. 

About 
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About  fourteen  days  after  this  event,  as'c 
tirrived  within  fight  of  Leon,  having  twice 
in  our  journey  been  obliged  to  refl  for  a 
day  or  more,  to  refrefh  ourfelves  and  our 
mules.  The  firfl  fight  of  Leon,  and  the 
mountains,  which  at  a  little  dlftance  reared 
their  dark  fummits  in  confufion  to  the 
clouds,  gave  a  flufii  of  joy  mingled  with 
apprehenfion,  to  my  fpirlts.  I  fixed  my 
eyes  upon  the  well  known  hills,  behind 
which  lay  the  valley  of  St.  Helina. 

"  Ah,  Cornelia  !  "  faid  I,  internally. 
*''  Do  you  Itill  refide  beneath  the  fliades 
of  the  forefi: — do  you  ftill  remain  beneath 
the  mouldering  roof  of  that  ruined  and 
gloomy  caftle?  Is  the  fevere  Don  Ra- 
phael yet  alive,  or  has  he  expired,  and 
leh  you  to  all  the  perils  of  your  expofed 
fituation?-—  foon  Ihall  I  know.  Soon  fliall 
I  learn  what  is  your  fate.  But  O  heavens  ! 
fliould  I  find  the  caftle  empty,  and  Cor- 
nelia gone  !  "  The  fuppofition  made  me 
flart  with  a  pang  of  terror,  and  the  ladies 
reproached  me  with  my  abfence  of  mind, 
•     ^  having 
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having  feveral  times  fpoken  to  me  without 
receiving  any  anfwer. 

''  One  would  fuppofe,  Lorenzo/'  faid 
the  Marqiiefa^  ''  you  had  a  miftrefs  in 
Leon,  and  that  you  did  not  expecl  a  favor- 
able reception/' 

"  You  miftake/"  faid  L  very  ferioufly; 
'•'  there  is  no  lady  within  the  walls  of 
Leon  who  will  acknowledge  that  title." 

''  But  if  not  within,  Cavalier/'  faid 
Nugnez,  "'  there  may  be  without  the  walls^ 
aiid  all  I  can  fay  is,  you  are  not  much  of  a 
foldier  if  you  delay  the  fiege  till  the  fort 
is  relieved/' 

I  fmiled  without  reply,  and  a  flight 
blufh  tinged  the  cheeks  of  (^pm^Lxf  who 
readily  underftood  the  infinuation  of  Nug- 
nez,  which  was  made  with  a  look  of  ex- 
prefTion  towards  her. 

At  a  little  villa^^e  within  half  a  leag^ue  of 
Leon,  Nugnez  defired  us  to  halt;  turning 
a  few  yards  down  a  green  lane,  both  fides 
of  which  were  covered  with  trees,  whofe 
VOL.  II.  ^y  h;    x_,_  branches 
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branches  united  at  the  top^  forming  a  cool 
and  beautiful  retreat. 

''  You  muft  acknowledge/'  faid  Nug- 
nez,  ^^  that  I  have  performed  my  pro- 
mife^  and  brought  you  fafe  to  the  gates  of 
Leon.  I  fliould  have  done  the  fame  if  all 
the  army  had  been  at  our  heels,  I  advife 
you  to  delay  entering  the  city  till  the 
evening,  but  you  muft  excufe  my  further 
attendance.  Now  that  I  have  fulfilled  my 
engagement,  there  remains  only  your  part 
to.  perform.  If  it  is  not  convenient  to 
you  on  the  fpot^  appoint  any  place  in 
Leon  where  I  ihall  meet  you  to-morrow 
flight  ;  but  I  fhould  be  better  pleafed  not 
to  enter  the  walls. 

''  It  is  with  regret/'  replied  I,  ''  that  I 
part  from  one  who  has  obliged  us  with  fo 
many  good  offices,  and  the  more  fo  as  I 
cannot  prevail  on  you  to  become  a  regu- 
lar member  of  fociety.  I  was  in  hopes 
that  you  might  have  imbibed,  in  our  com- 
pany, a  tafte  for  more  refined  niannors  and 
converfation  than  that  of  your  late  compa- 

panions ; 
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nions;  but  I  perceive  that  habit  is  more 
powerful  than  realon.  I  fliall  not  in  any 
degree  willingly  be  the  means  of  your  de- 
tention; let  us,  however,  now  fit  down  in 
this  pleafant  fituation,  and  fhare  the  flores 
we  have  left,  oter  which  we  will  fettle  our 
account/' 

I  delivered  to  him  the  exa61:  fum  for 
which  we  had  agreed.  The  Marquefa,  as 
we  had  pre-concerted,  gave  him  a  ring  of 
more  than  equal  value,  which  he  received 
with  many  expreffions  of  gratitude. 

''  I  have  now  only  to  let  you  into  a  lit- 
tle fecret  before  I  go/'  Taid  he,  ''  which  is, 
that  I  have  known  you  ladies  all  along. 
The  Marquis  de  Mirandula  is  by  this  time 
fafe  in  France.  I  met  with  him  by  chance 
the  very  night  of  his  flight,  and  was  the 
means  of  directing  him  to  his  fecretary, 
Vafco,  who  was  flying  after  the  battle, 
and  knew  not  of  the  efcape  of  the  Mar* 
quis/' 

"Why,"  cried   the  Marquefa,   with  a 

flufh  of  joy,    ''  did  you  not  mention  this 

n   2  before  ? 
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before  ? — How  could  you  retain  fuch  a  fe- 
cret  for  fo  many  days  ?  '* 

"  To  Ihew  you  that  I  am  not  one  who 
tells  all  he  knows;  and  befide^  lady,  I 
thought  you  would  not  trufl  me  with  fo 
much  confidence  left  I  might  betray  you." 

The  Marqucfa  could  not  appear  dif- 
pleafed  with  this  curious  fpecimen  of  fide- 
lity,  contenting  herfelf  with  making  every 
poflible  inquiry,  but  without  learning  auy 
thing  more  fatisfaclory. 

1  inquired  what  route  he  intended  to 
purfue  when  he  quitted  us  He  replied 
that  he  had  not  yet  determined,  but  that 
if  he  came  acrofs  that  traitor,  Filelfo,  he 
fhould  wipe  out  all  the  debts  between 
them. 

I  did  not  attempt  to  check  this  fpirit  of 
revenge,  and  after  a  little  more  converfa- 
tion,  he  arofe,  and  concealing  the  money 
in  a  fecret  cavity  of  his  faddle,  he  mounted 
and  rode  gH'  at  full  trot. 

Left   wholly    to    ourfelvcs,  for  the  firft 
time  fmce  our  quitting  the  houfe  of  the 

Marquis 
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MarquiS;,  we  entered  into  a  more  particu-- 
lar  arrangement  of  our  affairs.  Chrilliana, 
never  eafy  in  her  mafculine  drefs,  de- 
termined on  refuming  her  own^  imme- 
diately after  our  eftablifhment  at  Leon, 
and  as  I  mufl  of  neceffity  be  frequently  in 
their  company^  I  propofed  that  I  fhould 
pafs  for  a  fon  and  a  brother. 

This  proje6l  necefTarily  led  the  Mar- 
quefa  to  inquire  if  my  own  parents  were 
not  livings  and  in  what  p:»rt  of  Spain  they 
refided?  I  evaded  this  queftioU;,  by  ob-< 
ferving  that  my  family  was  of  fo  remote  a 
pai't  of  Spain,  that  no  one  of  Leon  would 
difcover  our  defign.  The  Marquefa  did 
not  appear  perfectly  fatisfied  with  my 
reply  ,*  there  was  romething  in  her  manner, 
which  fliewed  that  fhe  was  not ;  but  being 
unwilling  to  lay  hold  on  my  evident 
confufion,  fhe  confented  to  the  plan, 
with  one  or  two  modiMcations. 

We  waited  till  towards  evening  before 

we  entered  the  city  of  Leon,  where  leaving 

the  ladies  at  an  inn,  that  they  might  there 

H  3  change 
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(hange  their  drcfs^  I  went  out  to  gain  in- 
formation and  procure  a  lodging.  I  went 
immediately  to  the  houfe  v,here  I  had  for- 
merly refided^  which  I  found  was  now 
without  any  other  inhabitant  than  the 
widow  who  kept  it.  I  related  to  her 
briefly,  that  I  had  necefTity  for  two  fuits  of 
rooms^  and  hinting  that  I  had  particular 
reafons  for  fccrecy^  requefled  Hie  would 
inform  no  one  that  my  mother  and  filler 
were  beneath  hci'  roof;  declaring  I  fhouM 
immediately  depart  if  flie  betrayed  her 
truflj  as  it  would  expofe  us  to  the  perfe- 
cuiion  of  a  Nobleman^  who  was  in  love 
with  my  filler . 

She  protefted  to  me  that  Ihe  was  inca- 
pable of  betraying  us,  and  that  we  fliould 
find  fhe  knew  the  value  of  our  confidence. 

Having  fettled  with  dame  Sporza  the 
tern-is  of  our  accommodation,  I  haflened 
to  bring  the  ladies  to  a  place  where  they 
might  at  length  remain  in  peace,  and  I 
hoped  with  as  much  fecrecy  and  fecurity, 
as  within  the  walls  of  a  convent;  thehoule 

bein^ 
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being  fituated  in  an  obfcure  flreet^  and  the 
chambers  running  backwards  towards  the 
gardens. 

The  Marquefa  and  Chrifliana  received 
the  account  of  my  fuccefs  with  much  plea- 
sure, delaying  no  time  in  taking  poflefTion 
of  their  apartments,  where  I  left  them  to 
make  their  own  arrangements. 

No  one  had  inhabited  my  chamber  fihce 
my  departure  from  Leon,  and  I  could 
almoft  have  believed  the  ful-niture  had 
never  been  removed  from  its  place.  There 
is  fomething  like  affeQion  in  the  human 
mind  towards  places  and  things  with 
which  we  have  long  been  familiar,  iand  it 
wafe  with  pleafure  I  remembered  every 
thing,  and  looked  from  my  little  window 
into  a  dark  and  defolate  flreet. 

I  fat  down  in  an  antique  chair,  regard- 
ing every  obje6l  with  pleafure  ;  but  thefe 
trifles,  however  pleafing,  had  not  power 
to  detain  me  from  mattei*s  of  greater  mo- 
ment. It  was  a  fubje61:  of  important  con- 
fideration,  that  I  was  become  refponfible 
II 4  for 
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idr  the  fafety  of  two  ladles,  who  w^ere  in 
ia^l  as  much  a  tie  upon  my  a6lions^  as  if 
they  had  been  a  flimily  of  my  own,  and  I 
was  at  as  little  liberty  to  leave  them. 

The  jewels  and  trinkets  of  value,  which 
I  had  received  from  the  Marquis,  I  con- 
fidered  as  their  property,  which  honor 
obliged  me  to  dedicate  to  their  fervice  ; 
and  my  pride  was  alarmed,  when  I  per- 
ceived, that  in  fa61:  I  was  become  a  pen- 
sioner upon  them.  I  knew  not  whether  I 
Hiould  receive  my  pay  from  the  army,  and 
particularly  in  the  prefent  deranged  (late 
of  public  'finances.  My  thoughts  became 
gloomy  at  thefe  refle6lions ;  it  feemed 
utterly  impoffible  that  I  could  ever  afk  the 
hand  of  Cornelia;,  and  provide  her  com- 
mon fubilftence  ;  even  if  fhe  fliould  ven- 
ture to  diiobey  the  implacable  commands 
of  Don  Raphael.  ''  But  how  do  I  know,'* 
cried  T,  rifing  and  pacing  the  room;  ''How 
do  I  know  that  he  yet  lives,  or  whether  he 
languifhes  under  the  effeclls  of  that  fatal 
wound.     Ah,    if  he  is  dead,  and  Cornelia 

left 
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left  deferted  and  alone  ;  with  what  plea- 
fure  fhould  1  bring  her  into  fociety^  and 
place  her  beneath  the  maternal  care  of  the 
Marquefa^  in  the  company  of  the  tender 

and  amiable  Chriftiana  ! But  no  !  —how 

cruel  is  my  fortune,  and  eveVi  more  cruel 
fhould  I  be  myfelC  were  I  to  introduce  this 
dear  miftrefs  of  my  heart,  into  the  com- 
pany of  the  too  fufceptible  Chriftiana. — 
Good  heavens  !  what  is  my  fituation  ?  In- 
volved as  I  am^  in  a  labyrinth  of  oppofite 
and  irreconcilable  difficulties.  Unfortu- 
nate from  the  firft  hour  I  drew  breath,  a 
dependent  on  an  unknown  bounty  ;  a  fol- 
dier without  pay;  wanting  almofl  the  com- 
mon means  of  exiftence  !  Who  can  advife 
me  ?  To  whom  fhall  I  look  for  affiftance  }" 

Thus  I  continued  to  lament  my  fortune, 
till  the  latenefs  of  the  hour  invited  me  to 
bed,  when  my  fleep  was  diflurbed  by  har- 
raffing  dreams,  and  I  repeatedly  awoke  in 
fudden  fright. 

In  the  morning  I  haftened,  before  the 

ladies  were  vifible,  to  procure  information 
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■ft'o-m  fhe  army,  and  learn  the  prefentfitiia- 
tion  of  my  own  ti'oops.  I  miiil  confefs, 
I  was  afhamed  to  be  thus  abfent  in  time  of 
danger,  hut  hitherto  it  had  not  been  pof- 
fihle  for  me  to  a6l  other^vife.  I  learned 
with  no  little  furprize,  that  after  the  flight 
of  the  infurgents,  they  had  rallied  with 
confiderable  f^rce,  and  in  turn  routed  the 
royalifts  in  repeated  a61ions.  So  fickle  is 
the  fortune  of  war,  that  no  party  ought  to 
exult  in  vi^lory,  or  be  dejecled  on  defeat, 
till  the  final  terms  of  peace  are  ratified. 

The  army  agent  at  Leon  had  received  an 
account  of  my  death,  after  I  had  been  de- 
ferted  at  the  inn;  and  I  learnt  with  no  little 
vexation,  that  my  name  had  been  erafed, 
and  my  command  given  to  another. 

I  expreffed  my  furprize  at  this  hafty 
proceeding,  requefting  the  agent  to  write, 
as  I  fliould  myfelf  do,  both  to  Count  Pan- 
dolfo,  and  the  Duke. 

"  Mofl  willingly,"  replied  he,  bowing 
profoundly.  ''You  will  not,  I  fuppofe, 
think  of  joining  the  army^  till  you  Ihall  re- 
ceive 


if    v  ^ 

ceive  an  anfwer.  You  muft  expe61;  th^ 
affair  will  take  fome  time  to  aiTange^  fot 
it  will  not  be  very  pleafant  to  difmifs  an 
able  officer  from  his  Situation,  till  another 
ifliall  be  found.  You  may,  however^  rely 
lOH  my  exertions  in  /our  favour,  as  much 
as  if  it  were  for  myfelf ;  and  need  not  take 
atiy  trouble,  as  it  will  go  through  my 
iiands  in  the  common  routine  of  bufinefs/* 

I  returned  this  gentleman  thanks,  being- 
very  well  fatisfied  to  trult  to  his  promifes, 
fiot  knowing  that  he  had  at  that  very  tim6 
fereived  a  prefent  from  my  fuccelTor,  to 
^^allen  his  commiffion,  fo  that  in  place  of 
writing  in  my  favour  he  wrote  to  his 
friend  to  be  on  his  guard,  till  he  was  con- 
firmed in  the  rank. 

Meanwhile,  1  was  the  dupe  of  his  pra- 
mifes,  being  very  well  fatisfied  with  the 
leifure  they  allowed  me  to  attend  to  othe*r 
concerns,  with  which  I  was  much  more  in- 
terelled.  I  made  no  fectet  of  my  return 
to  Leon,  that  the  Marquis  ihight  leai^n  my 
iefidence  froiai  the  public  report^  and  my 

time 
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tiitie  \^a9  veiy  agreeably  fpent  in  ^the  'pti*:' 
vate   fociety   of  the    Marquefa    and  her 
daughter. 

One  unforefeen  delay  followed  another, 
to  prevent  my  executing  the  intention  I 
had  fo  much  at  heart,  of  vifiting  the  valley 
of  St.  Helma;  and  when  I  had  made  every 
necefTary  arrangement  for  fome  days  ab- 
fence,  my  journey  was  fufpended  by  the 
fudden  illnefs  of  the  Marquefa,  who  was 
attacked  by  fo  violent  a  fever,  that  I  greatly 
feared  it  would  terminate  fatally,  and  in- 
volve the  unfortunate  Chriftiana  in  greater 
difficulties,  with  which  fhe  was  no  way  qua- 
lified to  flruggle. 

This  new  and  terrible  caufe  of  grief, 
feized  upon  her  fpirits,  and  reduced  her 
to  fo  much  weaknefs,  that  it  was  with  diffi- 
culty fhe  performed  thofe  little  offices, 
ficknefs  cannot  difpenfe  with. 

I     endeavoured     to     infpire    her    with 
brighter  hopes,  but  when  the  heart  is  fick 
and  the  fpirits  faint,  even    hope  lofes  its 
power  to  charm,  and  foreboding  melan- 
choly 
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choly  leads  to   the  mod  fmifler  conclu- 
fions.  1^ 

It  was  impoffible  under  thefe  circum- 
ftances,  Icoiild  move  from  my  ftation,  every 
moment  being  employed  in  attendance  on 
the  Marquefa^  or  in  confoling  her  daughter, 
who  feemed  to  cail  herfelf  upon  my  pro- 
te6iion,  and  to  languiih  in  my  abfence. 

It  was  with  forrow^  that  I  faw  this  deep 
^nd  incurable  paffion  mingle  in  every  ac- 
tion fhe  performed  towards  me^  and  which 
the  honor  I  had  pledged  to  the  Marquis^ 
would  have  prevented  my  returning,  had 
not  my  heart  been  engaged  to  another. 
Yet,  notwithftanding  the  engagement 
formed  by  preference,  and  endeared  by 
time,  it  was  impoffible  to  behold  the  touch- 
ing and  diftreffing  melancholy,  which  had 
feized  the  inimitable  features  of  this  charm- 
ing lady,  without  feeling  :  and  if  the  fa- 
crifice  of  my  life  could  have  procured  her 
happinefs,  I  would  willingly  have  parted 
with  a  bauble  I  had  fo  little  reafon  to 
prize. 

I  frequently 
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I  frequently  attempted,  by  ilKlh'e^l  iii-^ 
ti Illation,  to  hint  the  folly  of  a  woman ^s 
placing  her  afFeclion  on  an  object,  which 
might  not,  w  hen  know^n,  be  found  worthy 
of  eileem  ;  but  fhe  anfwei-^d  me  onlvwith 
a  figh,  and  a  timid  glanccj  which  fpoke 
more  than  fentiment  c  uld  utter. 

The  attention  required  by  the  Mar- 
quefa,  brought  us  often  together  in  her 
pre  fence,  and  we  have  pafTed  whole  hours 
near  the  bed-fide  of  that  amiable  lady^ 
without  interchanging  a  word. 

I  Lamented  the  impoffibility  of  inform- 
ing the  Marquis  de  Alirandula  of  the  dan- 
ger of  his  lady,  of  whom  the  phyfician, 
who  attended  her,  had  very  little  hopes, 
and  I  looked  forward  with  apprehenfion 
to  the  hour,  when  I  fnould  be  left  fole 
guardian  to  Donna  Chriftiana. 

p'or  near  a  month  the  Marquefa  lin- 
gered upon  the  bed  of  death,  viiibly  wall- 
ing into  fliadow,  and  hallening  to  th^t 
ftate  of  unknown  being,  where  every  cort- 
je(5lure  fails  in  hope.     I  daily  and  hourly 

looked 
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looked  forwai'd  to  this  fatal  event,  fcarce 
\^nturing  out  on  the  moll  important  biifi- 
nefs,  left  I  might  fmd  her  no  longer  living 
at  my  return.  When  the  day  broke  in  the 
moniing,  I  expe61ed  that  flie  would  not 
breath  at  its  clofe ;  and  when  the  night 
came,  I  could  not  hope  fhe  would  again 
open  her  eyes  on  the  morrow. 

The  fallacy  of  human  hope  is  nevet 
*  more  evident,  than  nearthebedof  iicknefs; 
we  catch  with  ardour  at  the  fmalleft  amend- 
ment, and  are  funk  in  defpair  at  a  contrary 
fymptom.  Our  fpirits  had  been  confider- 
ably  raifed  by  the  apparent  cheerfulnefs  of 
the  Marquefa,  and  having  fcarce  refted  for 
many  days,  I  retired  to  my  chamber  to 
feck  a  few  hours  repofe.  About  midnight, 
I  w^as  fuddenly  roufed  by  the  calls  of  dame 
Sporza,  who  begged  me  inftantly  to  de- 
fcend,  if  I  ever  wiflied  to  fee  the  Lady 
Sempronia  alive. 

I  hurried  half  dreffed,  and  in  the  utmoft 
confufion,  to  the  room  v^here  flie  lay,  too 
feeble  to  give  utterance  to  fpeech,  but  her 

eyes 
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eyes  yet  diftingiiifhcd  obje61s,  and  her 
fenfeswere  unfliaken.  She  fmiled,  when  I 
drew  near  the  bed,  almofl  choaked  with 
unutterable  grief.  Her  daughter,  the 
filent  picliire  of  dying  mifery,  fat  befide 
her  with  one  hand  in  her's. 

The  Marquefa  beckoned  me  to  draw  near, 
Jiolding  out  her  other  hand  to  me,  which 
was  ah'eady  damp  and  chill.  She  gazed 
upon  me,  and  then  regarding  her  daughter 
with  a  look  of  tendernefs,  flie  drew  her 
hands  together,  giving  that  of  Chriftiana  to 
me,  then  clofing  her  eyes,  fhe  feemed  fink- 
ing under  the  effort  fhe  had  made. 

The  foul  of  Chriftiana  ^vas  too  feverely 
touched  by  this  unexpe61:ed  aclion.  She 
lifted  her  fine  eyes  for  a  moment  upon  me^ 
and  clofmg  them,  funk  fenfelefs  upon  the 
bed  of  her  motlier,  who,  with  a  faint  figh, 
that  in  flan  t  expired. 

I  took  Chriftiana  in  my  arms,  and  wept 
over  her  like  a  child.  My  whole  foul 
feemed  ready  to  fprfake  its  habitation,  and 
my  fenfes  were  bewildered  with  grief.     I 

gazed 
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gazed  upon  her  lovely  features  in  filence, 
and  ftie  feemed  a  thoufand  times  more  dear 
to  me  than  ever^  and  for  fome  time  even 
Cornelia  was  forgot.  I  knew  not  how 
long  I  remained  in  this  fituation,  nor 
when  I  fhould  have  fliaken  off  that  flupor, 
which  attends  excefs  of  misfortune,  had 
not  returning  fymptoms  of  life  in  Chrif- 
tiana^  reminded  me  of  the  part  I  had  to 
perform. 

I  judged  it  beft  that  Chriftiana  fhould  be 
ignorant  of  her  mother's  death  till  the 
mornino:,  and  carrvinar  her  into  the  next 
room,  I  defired  dame  Sporza  to  attend  her, 
till  fhe  could  leave  her  with  fafety  ;  while 
the  nurfe  fhould  remain  by  the  body  of 
the  Marquefa.  The  little  box  which  this 
unfortunate  lady  had  preferved  in  her 
flight,  and  which  I  believed  might  contain 
papei-s  of  confequence,  I  took  to  my  own 
chamber,  and  placing  it  befide  my  lamp 
upon  a  table,  I  gave  way  to  exclamations, 
and  the  bittereft  grief. 

I  threw 
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.  1  threw  my felf,  half  drefTedas  Iwas/upon 
the  bed^  whei^  I  remained  till  the  clock 
ilnick  two.  I  was  ailoniflied  at  the  tardi^ 
nefs  of  time^  for  in  my  apprehenfion,  it 
was  near  morning.  Sleep  was  entirely  de- 
^rted  from  my  eyes.  I  arofe^  and  looking 
iGUtj  the  flreets  of  Leon  were  defolate  and 
dark^  not  a  footftep  trod  upon  the  hollow 
ground ;  nor  did  any  liar  fhed  a  ray  of 
light  through  the  gloom. 

I  took  a  chair;,  and  began  to  turn  over 
the  contents  of  the  box^,  intending  to  take 
^n  inventory  of  the  trinkets^  and  fee  if 
-there  were  no  papers  that  might  be  fovue 
guide  to  my  actions.  I  found  a  packet  of 
jletters;,  which  appeared  to  have  been  ^vrit^ 
ten  by  the  Marquis,  at  different  times,  and 
*fjany  of  them  on  the  tendereH  fubj  e61s; 
l)ut  I  had  no  inclination  to  enter  on  the 
perufal  of  what  was  fo  foreign  to  the  fo- 
lemnity  which  hung  around  me.  Three 
«or  four  folded  papers  lay  at  the  bottom^, 
tied  with  a  black  ribbon,  and  on  the  out-fide 
they  were  directed  to  tlic  Marquefa.,  in  a 

different 
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dilTerent  hand  from  thefirfl  parcel,  and  by 
the  name,  which  was  this  lady's  prior  to 
her  marriage ;  I  immediatly  fuppofed 
them  to  have  been  lent  by  fome  unfortu- 
nate candidate  for  her  afre61ions. 

At  another  time  I  fhould  have  examined 
thefe  lettei-s  with  curiofity  and  attention, 
butnov/  I  regarded  them  with  indifference. 
''  Alas/'  faid  I^  ''  fuch  is  the  circle  of  hu- 
man affairs ;  fuch  is  the  tranfa61:ions  of 
our  paffage  through  life.  To-day  we  are 
■diftra61ed  with  paflion  for  an  objeQ,  upon 
Avhich  we  concentre  every  wifh  and  every 
defire.  A  few  days,  a  few  months,  a  few 
years,  fwiftly  fly;  but  not  a  year,  not 
a  month,  not  a  day,  paffes  without 
fome  change  in  this  object  of  our  af- 
feclion.  Before  we  have  well  confidered 
that  we  have  equally  changed,  death  has 
already  laid  his  hand  upon  us,  and  the 
beauty  of  youth  is  departed  for  ever. 
How  important,  perhaps,  were  thofe  letters 
at  the  time  they  were  written ;  but  of 
what  confequcnce  to  any  one  is  the  hiftory 

of 
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of  former  years  ?  The  prefent,  which  we 
never  enjoy,  is  all  tliat  we  know,  and  all  of 
which  we  are  certain  ! 

I  lifted  up  the  lalt  parcel,  with  intention 
to  replace  them,  and  a  very  elegant  little 
portrait  flipped  from  them,  tied  with  black. 
This  circumftance  aroufed  fome  little  cu- 
riofity,  and  holding  it  nearer  the  lamp,  I 
ftarted  with  furprizc,  at  beholding  the  fea- 
tures of  a  man,  whom  no  one  had  ever 
feen  once,  and  forgotten. 

Is  it  poffible,  thought  I,  that  Don  Ra- 
phael was  ever  in  love  with  Lady  Sempro- 
nia  ?  What  muft  have  been  the  difappoint- 
ment  of  a  man,  whofe  every  pafTion  feems 
fire,  and  who  knows  not  how  to  fulfer 
controul  ?  No  wonder  that  a  man  like 
him,who  difdains  the  fmallefl  check  upon  his 
a6^ions,  fhould  feel  the  violence  of  fo 
fevere  a  lofs.  I  w^onder  that  his  rage  did 
not  involve  in  its  effe6ls,  the  deftru6tioit 
of  its  obje61.  But  can  he,  could  he  have 
ever  known  the  genuine  influence  of  love, 
and    deliberately    doom    his  daughter  to 

forego 
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forego  any,  and  every  obje61  flie  might 
chance  to  choofe,  and  bar  her  from  all  af- 
fection ?  It  would  not  be  Don  Raphael  if 
he  a6led  like  the  refl  of  mankind. 

On  the  reverfe  of  this  portrait,  were 
fevcral  initial  letters,  which  1  could  not  ex-. 
plain,  having  no  relation  to  the  name  of 
Don  Raphael,  and  I  concluded  they  might 
have  fome  fecret  allufion,  known  only  to 
the  obje61:  of  his  paffion.  Laying  afide  the 
portrait,  I  again  took  up  the  letters,  which 
had  now  afiumed  a  very  different  value, 
and  foon  intcrefled  me. 

They  were  written  with  a  feeling  that  at 
times  approached  nearly  to  raving,  and 
again  expreffed  fuch  exquifite  tendernefs 
and  defpair,  that  tears  ficwed  from  my 
eyes  as  I  read.  Pie  complained  of  the  pre- 
ference fhe  gave  the  Marquis  de  P.lirandula, 
in  language  whirh  I  fnould  have  thought 
irrefiftahle,  and  which  no  heart  unpre- 
pollcffcd  could  have  withftood.  Some- 
times he  hinted  the  fuperiority  oT  his  birth 
and  fortune  above  his  rival,  and  fometimes 

her 
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'fte  iniinuated  that  he  could  never  behold 
her  in  the  arms  of  another^  and  endure 
exiftence.  But  the  laft  letter,  evidently 
fent  after  her  marriage,  was  di6lated  with 
tnany  marks  of  infanity.  By  turns  he  em- 
ployed every  gentle  name  he  could  fix 
upon  her,  or  execrated  her  as  the  bane  of 
Ivs  exiftence.  He  menaced  her  with  his 
eternal  hatred,  and  concluded  with  the  molt 
i\rdent  prayers  for  her  happinefs.  Such 
had  been  this  imperious  man  beneath  the 
influence  of  love  : — He,  who  to  the  fighs 
of  anothej  was  as  obdurate  as  marble,  was 
capable  of  the  deepefl  and  moil  violent 
defpair. 

But  however  the  portrait  afTured  me  that 
it  muft  have  been  Don  Raphael  who  had 
written  thefe  letters,  the  initials  upon  it 
coinciding  with  the  fignature,  yet  it  was 
impoffibie  for  me  to  difcover  from  them 
the  real  name  and  rank  of  their  author. 

After  reading  thefe  letters  feveral  times, 
I  took  up  thofe  belonging  to  the  Marquis, 
which,  like  the  others,  had  been  written  in 

the 
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the  diays  of  courtfhip,  and,  probably,  re- 
ferved  by  the  Marquefa  as  memorials  of 
her  youth  and  the  power  of  her  charms. 

How  different  was  the  language  of  thefe 
letters  from  thofe  of  Don  Raphael ;  the 
moft  patient  and  conftant  attachment  was 
marked  in  words  of  equal  tendernefs  and 
refpecl ; — The  moft  delicate  turns,  and 
the  moft  infinuating  wit,  ran  through  every 
line ;  and  the  preference  which  a  woman 
of  iinderftanding  and  wit  would  give,  was 
quickly  decided  in  favour  of  the  Marquis, 

The  morning  found  me  engaged  over 
thefe  papers,  which  I  confidered  very  ill 
fuited  to  meet  the  eve  of  Chriiliana,  whofe 
heart  was  already  too  deeplv  engaged  for 
her  tranquillity  : — To  preferve  them  for 
the  Marquis  was  as  little  eligible,  and  to 
keep  them  myfelf,  I  knew  not  whether 
honor  permitted.  I  refle6led  that  Chrif- 
tianamuft  be  acquainted  with  the  contents 
of  this  little  box,  though  fhe  might  not 
have  perufed  the  papers ;  and  that  upon 
the  whole,  thefe  papers  had  better  be  com- 
mitted to  her  difcretion. 
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Th^  reading  of  thefe  lettei*s,  and  my 
reflexions  upon  them,  had  in  part  fiii- 
pended  the  torrent  of  grief  which  at  firll 
overeame  me,  and  enabled  me  to  think 
with  fome  degree  of  calmnefs  upon  the 
ensasrement  I  had  before  me. 

The  laft  action  of  the  Marquefa  feemed 
an  avowal  of  her  daughter's  fentiments, 
and  a  claim  upon  me  to  return  them  ;  but 
I  could  neither  receive  them,  nor  fpeak 
upon  the  fubjecl:.  I  forefaw  how  impof- 
fible  it  \vould  be  that  we  fhould  remain  in 
the  fame  houfe,  and  though  flie  pafTed 
under  the  name  of  my  filler,  yet  decorum 
fcarcely  permitted  fo  much  intercourfe  as 
w  ould  then  be  unavoidable.  In  a  convent 
(lie  would  find  every  attention,  and  if  ad- 
mitted under  a  fiditious  name,  would  avoid 
any  danger  from  the  enemies  of  herhoufe. 

It  was  a  fevere  talk  to  hint  the  necefTity 

of  fuch  a  meafure,  but  I  faw  no  other  way 

bv  wiiich    her  peace  might  be  rellored. 

The  trinkets  in  my  poflefiion,  with    thofe 

of  her  mother,  would   amply  provide  for 

her. 
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her,  even  if  her  father  fliould  fall  a  facri- 
iice  to  his  ill  fortune ;  and  unpleafant  as 
was  the  necefTity  of  reprefentingthefefa61s 
to  her^  I  relblved  upon  the  meafure^  when 
I  fliould  have  performed  the  lafl  offices  of 
friendfhip  to  her  deceafed  parent.  I  con- 
fefs  that  I  appeared  cruel  in  my  own  eyes. 
I  could  have  wifhed  that  Cornelia  had  not 
been  fo  dear  to  me  ;  but  I  had  not  refo* 
lution  to  foresio  the  one  for  the  other. 


VOL.  II,  1  CHAP. 
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CHAP.  V. 


A: 


.BOUT  fix  in  the  morning,  I  defcendcd 
with  the  intention  of  taking  a  walk  in  the 
air,  to  try  if  its  freflmefs  would  dillipate  a 
fevere  head-ache,  which  want  of  rell  had 
occafioned.  I  went  into  the  ftreet,  which 
was  yet  without  any  paiiengers,  but  fonie 
devotees  going  to  morning  prayers.  Thpfe 
who  have  never  experienced,  can  never 
know  the  lingular  fenfations  of  the  human 
mind,  when  it  has  but  juft  quitted  the  bed 
of  death,  and  filled  with  thoughts  of  mortal 
infignificance,  walks  out  amongft  the  little 
elevations  which  men  inhabit,  and  v/hich 
compofe  a  city.  We  fee  every  obje6l  with 
a  melancholy  and  indifferent  regard ;   our 

thoughts 


171 

thoughts  are  wandering  to  other  worlds, 
iv~hile  our  bodies  feem  of  little  confequence 
in  this ;  and  we  move  on,  carelefs  of  the 
obfervations  and  opinions  of  thofe  around 
us. 

There  was  fomething  folemnly  pleafing 
in  this  ftate  of  mind,  and  it  was  with^  pain 
my  thoughts  were  interrupted,  by  a  grave 
man,  of  little  flaturc,  who  inquired  of  me 
the  way  to  the  ftreet  in  which  I  lodged. 
I  pafTcd  him  without  reply,  being  unwil- 
ling to  diffolve  the  illufion  which  VvTapt 
me  in  its  images  ;  but  repeating  his  quef- 
tion,  and  planting  himfclf  in  my  way,  he 
obliged  me  to  Hop  and  anfvver  him. 

While  I  v>-as  giving  him  dire61ions  ( for 
I  had  infenfibly  walked  to  a  confiderable 
diftance)  he  eyed  me  with  particular  at- 
tention. He  apologized  for  the  trouble 
he  had  given  me,  and  obferving  that  he 
was  a  ftranger  in  Leon,  inquired  farther^ 
if  I  knew  any  of  the  people  refiding  in  that 
ftreet. 
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•'"  I  live  there  myfelf/'  anfwered  I. 

Again  he  looked  earneftly  upon  me^  and 
Handing  a  moment  as  if  confidering  fome- 
thing  of  importance ;  "  You  live  there 
you  fay  ?  Can  you  inform  me  of  a  perfon 
of  the  name  of  Lorenzo  de  Ferara  ?" 

In  my  turn  I  gazed  upon  this  firangcr^ 
but  not  reading  in  his  countenance  any 
embarraii'ment^  which  m.ight  have  excited 
my  fufpicion,  I  replied/  "  If  you  have 
anv  bulinefs  with  Lorenzo,  I  am  his  moit 
intimate  friend,  and  v/ill  either  carry  your 
meflage,  or  lead  you  to  himfelf/' 

''  My  bufinefs  is  a  mere  trifle  ;"  anfwered 
he,  fmiiing ;  "  it  is  only  to  inquire  con- 
cerning a  vacancy  now  in  the  army  : — 
I  will  follow  you  to  him  if  agreeable/' 

I  endeavoured  to  draw  from  him,  during 
our  walk,  what  was  the  real  obje6l  of  his 
miffion ;  w^hat  he  had  affigned  being,  ob- 
vioufly,  only  a  pretence  ;  but  he  was  im- 
penetrable to  my  queftions,  fmiiing  at  my 
expectation  of  dilcovering  more  than  he 
intended. 

I  knocked 
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r  knocked  at  the  door,  and  dame  Sporza 
opened  it^  faying,  as  foon  as  we  reached 
the  firft  room,  ''  Indeed,  Cavalier  Lorenzo, 
you  need  not  have  been  in  fo  much  hafte 
with  the  funeral  of  your  mother,  for  poor 
Donna  Chriftiana,  1  fear,  will  very  foon 
follow  her — 9Ae  is  extremely  ill  indeed." 

''Is  the  Marquefa  dead?"  cried  the 
flranger,  turning  pale;  "  what  fatal  cala- 
mity is  this  which  has  happened?" 

''  It  is,  indeed,  too  true,"  faidl.  "  The 
Marquefa  expired  but  a  few  hours  fince  : 
w^e  will  talk  on  this  doleful  fubje^l:  when 
you  have  delivered  your  bufmefs  to 
Lorenzo,  whom  I  need  not  now  inform 
you,  Hands  before  you."  He  looked  at 
dame  Sporza,  as  much  as  to  require  her 
abfence  :  but  condu61ing  him  to  my  own 
chamber,  I  begged  him  to  be  feated,  and 
to  inform  me  of  his  miffion. 

"  My  name,"  faid  he,  "  is  Vafco.     I  am 

the  fecrctary  and  confident  of  the  Marquis 

de  Mirandula.     1  have  brought  letters  for 

yoUj    for  the    Marquefa,   and  for    Donna 

I  5  Clirif- 
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Chri (liana ;  but  v/hat  wretched  tidings 
iliall  I  have  to  carry  back  !-«-Will  fortune 
never  be  weary  of  perfecuting  the  vir- 
tliour;?" 

I  inquired  where  the  Marquis  had  found 
an  afyluni ;  and  by  what  means  he  had  fo 
foon  oaincd  intel]i<rence  o£  mv  refidence. 
He  replied  that  it  was  with  extreme  danger^ 
and  under  various  difguifes,  that  he  had 
efcaped  from  Spain  ;  that  he  had  found 
it  impoffible  to  enter  France^  through  the 
cordon  of  troops  w  hich  w^ere  flationed  to 
cut  off  any  communication  w^ith  that 
country ;  that  adopting  the  habit  of  a 
blind  beggar^  attended  by  Vafco^  whofe 
dark  features  eafi.ly  pafTed  for  the  gipfey 
breed,  they  had  kept  along  the  feet  of  the 
Pyrenean  hills,  till  they  anived  at  St.  Se- 
baftian,  on  the  coaft  of  Bifcay.  There  they 
■were  recognized  inquiring  fora  veffel  to  go 
to  France,  and  would  certainly  have  been 
taken,  had  they  not  moft  opportunely 
met  with  Nugnez,  the  fmuggler,  ^vho  in- 
formed them  of  their  danger,  and   advifcd 

them 
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t  em  immediately  to  put  themfelves  on 
board  a  little  veffel  they  had  in  a  private 
creekj  bound  for  Ferrol. 

They  had  fcarcely  time  to  reach  the 
bark,  before  their  purfuers  came  in  fight, 
expreffing  on  iXie,  fliore  .their  anger  at  this 
efcape^  and  firing  their  carbines  without 
any  hope  of  execution.  From  Nugnez 
they  learned  the  fafety  of  our  party;  and 
having  been  beaten  about  for  a  fortnight, 
by  contrary  winds,  they  put  in  at  the  firfi: 
creek  on  the  Portugueze  coaft,  where  they 
could  land  in  fafety ;  from  thence  the 
Marquis  and  Vafco  fet  out  for  Villa  Franca, 
within  a  few  miles  of  the  frontiers,  whence 
the  latter  had  ventured  v/ith  difpatches 
from,  hisi  mafter,  and  now  delivered  them 
into  my  hand. 

Had  he  been  only  one  day  earlier,  the 
Marquefa  would  have  been  living;  and 
the  certainty  of  her  hufband's  fafety  might 
have  given  a  favourable  turn  to  her  diilem- 
per.  I  haftily  opened  the  Marquis's  letter 
tomyfeif:  it  was  written  with  kindnefs^ 
I  -t  recom- 
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recommending  his  interefls  to  my  further 
care^  till  fiich  time  as  he  fliould  be  fettled 
enough  to  take  the  charge  from  my  hands. 
Herequefted  me  to  fend  him,  through  the 
hands  of  Vafco,  thofe  papers  he  had  de- 
livered to  me  on  the  ni"ht  of  our  flisrht, 
and  concluded  with  inviting  me  to  join  him 
in  Portugal,  where  he  would  procure  me 
a  fuperior  command  under  the  Duke  of 
Brisranza. 

I  expreffed  my  difpleafure  in  plain  terms 
to  Vafco,  at  this  overture  againft  my  loy- 
alty. ''  What/'  faid  I,  ''  does  the  Mar- 
quis take  me  for  ?  It  feems  he  confiders 
me  a  raw  boy,  who  may  be  fired  with  the 
fophifms  of  difaffeQion,  and  ignorant- of 
the  genuine  appellations  of  patriot,  fmce 
he  confidei-s  no  man  a  patriot,  but  who 
would  oppofe  the  prefent  cflablifhment, 
right  or  wTong.  Does  patriotifm  confifl 
in  v/ifhing  fuccefs  to  a  fworn  enemy  ?  No, 
let  the  meafures  of  government  be  evcrfo 
opprefTive,  there  are  other  means  of  redrefs, 
than   inviting,     aiding,     and    affifting    an 

enemv^ 
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enemv,  ^vho  in  one  week  would  do  more 
mifchief,  than  the  defpotifm  of  power  in  a 
century/' 

My  connection  with  the  Marquis  had 
nothing  in  common  with  politics^  and  I 
determined  in  my  anfwer  to  be  wholly  filent 
on  the  fubje61;  indeed  I  had  fufficient 
matter  to  employ  my  pen.  I  propofed  to 
Vafco  that  he  fliould  witnefs  the  inter- 
ment of  the  Marquefa,  whom  it  would  not 
be  pofTible  for  the  prefent,  or  at  leaft  pru- 
dent, to  convey  to  the  tombs  of  her  an- 
ceftors. 

The  danger  which  attended  Vafco,  whofe 
perfon  was  almofl  as  well  known  as  that  of 
his  mafter,  determined  me  to  receive  him 
for  fome  days  into  my  lodging,  and  I  de- 
bated with  him  the  particulars  of  the 
folemn  ceremony,  which  remained  for  me 
to  perform. 

It  was  with   fome    difficulty^    and  not 

without  the  affiflance  of  dame    Sporza,  we 

arranged  our  fchemes  ;    for  as   the  Mar- 

quefa  ^vas  to  be  interred  under  the  name  of 

1  ^  my 
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my  mother,  it  might  be  difficult  to  claim 
her^  when  tranquillity  might  allow  her  re- 
moval. This  good  woman  propofed  to 
afk  leave  of  the  fuperior  of  a  convent,  who 
was  her  relation,  to  admit  the  bodv  into 
the  vault  of  their  church,  as  that  of  a  lady, 
who,  in  paffing  through  the  city,  had  been 
fuddenly  taken  ill  and  died;  and  might  "be 
claimed  by  her  relations,  who  refided  at  a 
diflant  part  of  Spain^  when  they  fhould 
learn  her  fate. 

I  gave  dame  Sporza  a  fmall  fum  to  un- 
dertake and  defray  little  expences;  and  this 
arrangement  being  finifhed,  all  my  care 
turned  upon  Chriftiana,  whofe  fpirits 
w  ere  fo  low,  and  her  frame  fo  weak,  that  I 
feared  the  flighted  agitation  might  over- 
come her. 

I  difclofed  to  her  with  caution,  the 
tidings  I  had  received  of  her  father's  fafety, 
and  fuiding  Ihe  liftened  to  it  with  calmnefs, 
I  delivered  his  letter  into  her  hand.  On 
the  fourth  day  after  the  deceafe  of  the 
Marquefa,  I  follovr  ed  her,  in  company  with 

Vafco^ 
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Vafco,  to  the  vaults  of  the  dead^,  Chriftiana 
being  too  ill  to  partake  in  this  folemn  ce- 
remony. It  was  the  firfl  time  I  had  ever 
followed  a  friend  to  the  grave^  and  my 
mind  was  too  much  afFecled  to  permit  me 
to  examine  this  fancluary  of  mouldering 
mortality,  through  which  the  flafliing  ta- 
pers filed  a  dreary  flame. 

To  defray  thefe  expences^  and  beflow  a 
prefent  upon  the  convent,  ^vhere  feveral 
mafles  were  celebrated  for  the  repofe  of 
the  deceafed  ;  I  was  obliged  to  part  ^vith 
fome  jewels,  keeping  an  exacl  account  of 
of  my  diiburfements.  Vafco  had  remained 
with  me  during  his  ftay  in  Leon,  but  now 
the  tragical  fcene  being  clofed,  he  pro- 
pofed  to  depart,  having  ufed  the  fubtilty 
of  his  art  in  vain,  to  draw  m.e  over  to  the 
raufe  of  rebellion.  He  was  under  the  ne- 
ceffity  of  ufing  much  caution  at  his  depar- 
ture, being  apprehenfive  that  he  fhould  be 
known. 

After  Vafco  had  left  us,  our  family  re- 
turned   to    fomething    like    tranquillity^ 

though 
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though  a  fettled  melancholy  fixed  itfelf 
upon  Chriiliana  ;  and  our  difcourfes  fre- 
quently turned  upon  the  merits  of  a  life^ 
fpent  within  the  walls  of  a  convent.  It 
was  impofTible  not  to  perceive  the  mean- 
ing, couched  beneath  thefe  difcourfes^ 
which  flie  w^as  the  firll;  to  promote. 

^'  Since/'  faid  fhe^  "^  life  has  no  charms 
for  me,  I  begin  to  feel  an  inclination  to 
pafs  my  days  within  the  walls  of  a  convent, 
where  the  contentions  and  ftrivings  of  fo- 
ciety  will  be  excluded  from  my  fight  ;  and 
where,  if  I  am  not  happy,  I  fhall  at  lead 
learn  refignation  to  the  delliny  of  provi- 
dence.'' 

So  much  fweet  and  modelt  eloquence 
flowed  from  her  tongue,  while  her  angel 
countenance  feemed  illumined  with  more 
than  mortal  expreffion,  that  I  was  fre- 
quently obliged  abrubtly  to  fly  her  pre- 
fence,  lefl  my  tongue  fliould  have  be- 
trayed the  purpofe  of  my  heart;  and  I 
Ihould  have  uttered  vows  that  cooler  reafon 
could  not  have  fulfilled. 

Some 
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Some  weeks  paired  away,  without  any 
news  from  the  Marquis,  and  I  began  to 
entertain  fears  of  his  fituation,  or  the 
fafefy  of  Vafco. 

I  had  repeatedly  folicited  the  agent,  for 
my  own  finances  \vere  exhaulted,  and  my 
pay  fufpended,  but  he  never  wanted  means 
of  delav,  and  my  difpofition  did  not  once 
fufpe6l  or  penetrate  his  defign. 

In  this  interval,  I  determined  no  longer 
to  delay  my  journey  to  the  caftle  of  St. 
Helma.  I  informed  Chriftiana,  that  fome 
little  bufmefs  of  material  importance  to 
myfelf,  ^vould  require  my  abfence  for  a 
few  days.  At  the  fame  time  I  delivered  to 
her  the  box,  containing  her  mother's  Ict- 
tei*s,  ^vhich  I  had  defen'cd  till  now,  when 
the  keen  edge  of  her  forrow  was  a  little 
blunted.  The  portrait  of  Don  Raphael, 
whom  fhe  had  never  heard  named,  fhe  moft 
willingly  gave  me,  and  bidding  me  remem- 
ber, that  while  I  fhould  be  abfent,  fhe  re- 
mained without  a  protecior  and  without  a 
friend  ;    flie  haltened  to  her  own  chamber, 

that 
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that  file  might  conceal  the  tears  which 
fwelled  to  her  eye.  ^r 

It  was  early  in  the  morning  that  I  de- 
parted from  Leon^  well  mounted  on  an 
Andelufian  courier^  which  I  had  hired  for 
the  purpofe ;  and  the  day  being  beautiful^ 
a  few  horn's  brought  me  to  the  foot  of  the 
mountains. 

My  hopes  and  fears  ultimately  bore 
fway^  as  I  drew  near  the  eventfub  though 
fecluded  valley ;  and  it  was  with  pleafure, 
I  lingered  to  examine  obje61s  that  recalled 
fo  many  plealing  thoughts,  while  I  almofl 
feared  my  approach  to  the  caftle^  left  I 
might  be  only  going  to  plunge  myfelf  into 
a  new  feries  of  difficulties.  It  is  in  vain 
we  reafon  with  fate,  and  thofe  who  think 
themfelves  only  guided  by  reafon,  are  im- 
pelled by  irrenftible  circumftances. 

Since  tlie  time  I  had  full  rambled  from 
the  fort  of  Dajos,  and  lingered  on  the 
mountains  till  the  Ihades  of  night  hung 
around  me,  Avhen  I  was  ftruck  with  more 
than  common  aftoniflmient  at  the  phan- 
tom 
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torn  or  fliadow  of  unknown  exiflence  which 
pafTed  by  me,  I  had  never  experienced  any 
incident  of  fupernatural  appearance  ;  nor 
did  the  many  tales,  I  had  at  times  liilened 
to,  touch  my  mind  with  thofe  common 
fuperftitions  my  education  at  Toledo  had 
helped  me  to  overcome.  But,  however 
we  may  condemn  the  errors  of  the  vulgar, 
and  fmile  at  the  fpirits  faid  to  dwell  in 
dreary  fliades,  and  mofs-grown  ruins,  yet 
w^e  mufl:  acknowledge,  that  wx  know  little 
of  the  economy  of  nature  ;  and  from  our 
inability  to  account  for  many  accidents 
which  daily  arife,  can  only  refer  them  to 
unfeen  caufes  ;  and,  without  the  hazard  of 
fuperftition,  may  allow  that  intervention 
of  fingular  and  undefinable  natures,  have 
happened  at  various  times  toman. 

In  this  belief  I  am  confirmed^  by  an  in- 
cident, I  myfelf  experienced  in  the  foreft 
of  St.  Helma,  as  well  as  by  chat  tremendous 
phenomenon,  which  I  have  juft  mentioned, 

The  fervent  heat  of  neon  blazed  upon 
the  mountains,  and  obfcured  the  azure  of 

the 
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the  fky  with  vapour^  giving  to  the  diftant 
country  an  appearance  of  being  involved 
in  fmoke.  When  I  entered  the  pleafant 
ihades  of  the  valley^  the  birds  had  ceafed  to 
chirp  amongit  the  boughs^  and  every  wiiKl 
of  the  heavens  was  ftill.  The  waters  of  the 
river  feemed  to  have  fufpended  their  mur- 
murs^ that  they  might  liilen  to  the  filencC;, 
and  fancy  might  have  concluded^  that  fuch 
was  the  paiife  before  animal  exiftence  was 
awakened  into  being.  It  appeared  a  fpe- 
cies  of  facrilege  to  interrupt  the  tranquil- 
lity of  the  groves^  and  wrapped  in  reflec- 
tions on  the  reception  I  might  hope  to 
meet  from  Don  Raphael  and  his  daughter^ 
if  they  yet  remained  ;  I  moved  ilowly 
towards  the  caftle.  A  voice  behind  me, 
pronounced  the  name  of  Lorenzo  !  in  a 
tone  fo  clear  and  dirtin6l,  that  I  turned  in- 
ftantly  round,  with  a  ilart  of  furprize,  but 
no  perfon  v/as  vifible — and  what  perfon 
could  have  followed  me  ? 

I  paufed  for  a  moment,    confounded  at 
fo  myflerious  an  incident ;    but  willing  to 

'  think 
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think  that  my  fancy  had  deceived  my  under-- 
ftanding,  I  turned  about^  and  began  to 
piirfue  my  way.  The  found  of  a  quick 
footllep  behind  me^  caufed  me  again  to 
look  round,  and  a  trembling  crept  over 
my  nerves,  when  I  could  perceive  no  fign 
of  any  perfon  near  me.  All  now  again  was 
hufhed  into  the  profoundeft  filence,  and 
again  the  fame  voice,  at  a  diftance  before 
me,  clearly  pronounced  the  word  LoreJizo  ! 
I  was  filled  with  fear  and  uneafinefs ;  it 
feemed  an  omen  of  fome  fatal  accident. 
It  might  be  a  preparatory  warning,  or  a 
fign  that  I  fhould  forbear  my  intentions^ 
and  return.  But  the  intervention  muft 
have  been  more  evident  and  more  powder- 
ful,  that  could  have  deterred  me  from  the 
fleady  purpofe  of  my  heart,  at  a  time  too^ 
when  I  was  fo  near  the  decifion  of  my 
doubts. 

The  imprcflion  of  this  incident  upon  my 
fpirits,  was  ftrong  and  immoveable  ;  I  en- 
deavoured in  vain  to  reafon  upon  the  fub- 
jc61 ;  I  no  longer  beheld  with  delight  any 

one 
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one  obje6l  around  me. — The  flowers  loft 
their  luitre  ;  and  the  verdure  of  the  sfroves 
its  green  ;  yet  in  defiance  to  thefe  melan- 
choly fGi*€bodings,  I  continued  to  pro- 
ceed. 

When  I  gained  the  thick  labyrinth  of 
trees  which  encompaffed  the  outer  walk, 
and  were  purpofeiy  interwoven  with  cop- 
pice-wocd;  I  fecured  my  horfe  in  a  fecret 
recefs,  moving  myfelf  cautioufly  into  the 
more  open  path  to  make  obfervations.  I 
could  not  perceive  the  fmallefl  external 
change.  The  tottering  ruins  ftill  threaten- 
ed to  ftrew  the  ground^  and  the  ivy  crept 
over  the  gates  undiflurbed.  I  proceeded 
wholly  round  in  expectation  that  the  win- 
ter's ftorms  might  have  broken  an  en- 
trance; but  the  ftrong  creeping  plants, 
which  clambered  the  wall,  a6led  as  a  ce- 
ment in  binding  the  rough  and  heavy 
flones  together. 

My  heart  beat  v/hile  I  made  this  cir- 
cumvolution, being  afllired  that  the  place 
was  inhabited,  the  little  door  reHfting  my 

cautious 
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cautious  attempts  to  open  it.  I  fat  do^vn 
on  a  bank  of  flowers  at  fome  diftance,  to 
confjder  by  what  means  I  might  gain  ad- 
miffion.  Whether  I  Iliould  wait,  as  here- 
tofore, till  night  fhould  v/rap  all  things  in 
obfcurityj  when  I  might  fafely  fcale  the 
wall;  or  whether  I  fhould,  without  hefita- 
tion,  prefent  myfeif  at  the  gate,  and  de- 
mand admiffion,  to  inquire  after  the  health 
of  a  man  who,  notwithftanding  the  unfortu- 
nate accident  which  took  place  at  my  lafl 
vifit,  was  under  fome  obligation  to  my 
fervices. 

I  was  not  long  in  determining  on  the 
latter,  as  the  mofl  eligible  upon  feveral 
accounts;  and  while  I  fat  a  little  time  to 
reft,  I  enjoyed  the  pleafure  I  (hould  re 
ceive  in  furprifing  Cornelia,  who  muft ' 
have  confidered  me  as  either  dead,  or  in- 
conftant  to  the  profeffions  I  had  haftily 
made  her. 

I  was  every  moment  on  the  point  of 
rifing,  but  my  heart  as  frequently  failed 
mr,   till  the  fun  had  already  paffed  feveral 

hours 
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hoiii*s  fiiice  noon.  At  length  I  arofe^  ancf 
cautioiifly  advanced  to  the  little  door, 
which  I  had  gained  within  a  few  feet, 
when  I  heard  the  bolts  withdrawn  on  the 
in  fide,  and  fearing  thus  at  once  to  expofe 
myfelf  to  the  eyes,  and  to  the  anger  of 
the  imperious  Don  Raphael,  I  Itarted 
afide  behind  fome  tall  buihes,  which  effec- 
tually  concealed  me,  and  had  the  fatisfac* 
tion  to  fee  this  man,  whom  I  fo  much 
feared,  pafs  by.  Sufpicion  marked  his 
fteps,  and  he  darted  his  glances  around 
him  with  fo  much  jealous  precaution,  that 
I  feared  he  w^ould  dete6l  me,  and  I  blufhed 
at  the  meanefs  of  my  concealment. 

A  much  greater  degree  of  palenefs  had 
taken  poffefTion  of  his  gloomy  counte- 
nance, and  his  illnel^  had  given  an  expref- 
fion  of  anguifli  to  his  features.  His  drefs 
was  not  fo  uncouth  as  I  had  before  feen 
him  wear;  and  his  cloak  hanging  on  one 
fide  for  ahe  benefit  of  coolnefs,  I  per- 
ceived that  he  was  arnied  with  piftols. 
He  feemed,  in  my  eyes,  like  the  lordly  ty- 
rant 
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Tant  of  the  forell,  trembling  at  a  founding 
leaf. 

I  dared  not  quit  my  covert  till  I  judged, 

"by  the  time,  and  the  meafure  of  his  pace, 
that  he  was  at  a  confiderable  diftance; 
then  ftealing  with  as  much  precaution  as 
himfelf  had  ufed,  I  ventured  from  the 
fhade  and  approached  the  door.  I  had 
been  acquainted  with  the  fecret  of  open- 
ing it  when  not  barred  within,  on  the 
night  that  I  had  preferved  his  life.  ''  What 
are  om.ens/'  faid  I,  fmiling  as  I  entered; 
"  if  they  have  any  value,  this  is  an  omen  of 
fuccefs."  Then  clofing  the  door  behind 
me,  I  fecured  it  with  the  bolts,  and  ad- 
vanced acrofs  the  v/eed-covered  vard  to 
to  the  door  of  the  caftle. 

No  one  who  had  cafually  found  an  en- 
trance, would  ha\  e  fuppofed  thefe  trem 
bling  walls  contained  an  inhabitant:  the 
outward  bars,  half  eaten  through  with  ruft, 
would  have  elfe61:ually  prevented  their  cu- 
riofity  from  prying  furrier — thefe  I  re- 
removed,  and  entered  on  {\\c  winding  paf- 
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fages  which  led  to  the  furnifhed  part  of  the 
building. 

The  folemn  tones  of  the  organ^  played 
with  a  very  low  fiop,  filled  my  breaft  with 
tumultous  emotion^  and  condu61ed  my 
fteps  without  error.  I  feared  to  prefent 
myfelf  at  once^  left  the  furprize  fhould 
produce  unpleafant  circumftances;  yet 
fearing  the  fudden  return  of  Don  Raphael^, 
I  had  no  time  to  delay^  and  opening  the 
door,  I  ftood  at  once  before  the  objecH:  of 
my  afxe61ions. 

She  ftarted  up  from  the  inftrument^  al- 
ternately colouring  and  turning  pale;  then 
again  fhe  fat  down,  and  without  fpeaking, 
fixed  her  eyes  uj3on  me. 

''  My  deareft  Cornelia/'  faid  I,  ''  be  not 
alarmed  at  my  abrupt  entrance;  I  had  no 
means  of  preparing  you  for  a  vifit^  which 
1  hope  is  not  unwelcome." 

Tears  gathered  in  her  eyes  as  I  fpoke, 
and  Ihe  gave  way  to  them  fo  miich  that  ihe 
perfe6lly  fobbed.  I  could  have  borne  her 
company^  but  checking  fo  m'uch  weakncfs, 

I  took 
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I  took  hef  pafTive  hand^  and  prefTed  it  to 
my  lips. 

•'"Tell  me,  dear  Cornelia,"  faid  I, 
''  whence  flow  thefe  teai*s  ?  are  they  from 
a  remembrance  of  the  pad;  or  is  your 
heart  full  to  overflowing?"  She  wiped  the 
tears  from  her  eyes,  and  turning  them 
upon  me,  foft  as  violets  dipped  in  a 
ihowcr ; —  ''  Do  I  indeed,"  faid  fhe,  ''  be- 
hold you?  Is  it  in  very  truth  Lorenzo 
that  I  fee?  How  many  days,  and  how 
many  months  have  gone  fince  I  I  a  ft  faw 
you! — Indeed  I  thought  that  you  w^ere 
dead,  or  had  ceafed  to  remember  me." 

''  Impoffiblc,"  faid  T,  preffing  her  hand; 
''  I  mull  forget  my  fe  If  before  'I  forget  you. 
You,  dear  Cornelia,  who  have  been  the 
conftant  obje6^  of  my  thoughts,  and  v.hoie 
image  has  ever  flood  before  my  eyes.-  - 
Tell  me,  my  angel,  for  we  have  no  time  to 
lofe;  by  what  providence  did  your  father 
furvive  the  mifchance  of  my  hand,  and  the 
wounds  he  had  before  received?" 

''  Don 
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''  Don  Raphael/'  replied  ihe,  ''  lay  for 
a  long  time  ill,  but  the  powerful  cordials 
lie  poiTefTed,  and  the  ftrength  of  his  con- 
ftitution,  fo  long  deprived  of  the  luxu- 
ries of  polifhed  life,  in  time  recovered 
him.  He  is  now  perfectly  w^ell,  and  more 
fevere  than  ever;  but  do  you  know,  Lo- 
renzo, I  have  a  fecret  to  tell  vou/' 

''  And  what  is  that?"  faid  I  fmiling. 

''  Don  Raphael  intends  to  marry  me ! 
Is  it  not  ridiculous?"  cried  fhe,  laughing. 

''  Good  God ! "  exclaimed  I  in  the  utmoit 
aftonifhment.  ^'  Don  Raphael  marry  you ! 
you,  Cornelia? — what  an  infamous  and 
infernal  pro] eel.  Do  you  know  that  it  is 
impious  in  extreme?" 

''  Whatever  it  may  be,"  faid  fhe,  lightly, 
''  You  need  not  be  in  a  paffion;  I  have 
told  him  I  would  not  have  him,  even  if  he 
was  my  father ! " 

I  ftarted  up  in  perfe6l  amazement; 
what,  thought  I,  is  this  beautiful  creature 
an  idcot  after  all. — ''Heavens!"  cried  I, 

half 
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hair    diflracled;    ''you    fpeak   ftrangely, 
Cornelia; — What  is  it  you  mean  ?" 

''  Have  I  not  told  yoii^  then?"  faid  flie. 
"I  was  fo  overjoyed  to  fee  yoii^  that  I  for- 
got: but  I  have  difcovered  that  this  odious 
Don  Raphael  is  no  more  my  father  than 
he  is  your's. — You  need  not  flare  fo,  for 
it  is  as  true  as  that  he  wants  to  marry  me; 
but  I  told  him  I  thought  you  a  thoufand 
times  more  handfome,  and  he  has  been  ill- 
natured  and  gloomy  ever  fince/' 

"  Heavens^  Cornelia/'  faid  I^  again  fit- 
ting down,  ''  you  confound  me  with  your 
words;  If  Don  Raphael  is  not  your  father^ 
what  is  he?" 

"A  tyrant!"  cried  ihe  with  indignation. 
.  ''  Has  he  told  you  all  this  himfeif  ? "  faid 
I,  beginning  to  fufpe61  Don  Raphael  of 
playing  upon  her  ignorance. 

''No,  no;"  replied  fhe,  "he  kept  the 
fecret  locked  up  in  that  large  iron  cheft 
you  might  have  feen  in  his  room.  If  you 
will  have  a  little  patience,  I  will  tell  you  all 
about  it." 
VOL.  n  K  ^'You 
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''You  will  oblige  me/'  replied  I,  ''I 
will  be  attentive/* 

''To  begin  then/'  faid  fhe:  "It  was 
not  his  intention '  I  fliould  ever  learn  this 
important  fecret^  till  after  his  death,  which 
he  has  kept  for  fo  many  years  in  profound 
filence.     It  was  one  nidit  when  he  was  fo 

o 

much  overcome  with  his  fever,  and  had 
no  expe61ation  he  fhould  furvive,  that  he 
made  me  fit  down  by  his  bed,  and  at  inter- 
tervals  gave  me  inftruclions  about  many 
things  I  was  to  do,  immediatelv  on  his 
death.  Amonglt  othei-s,  he  gave  me  the 
Icey  of  an  iron  cheft,  which  always  re- 
mained in  that  chamber,  which  is  fo 
flrongly  guarded;  he  informed  me,  that 
within  it  I  (hould  find  a  large  fum  in  fpe- 
cie,  and  fome  papei-s  of  the  utmoft  confe- 
quence  to  myfelf,  with  dire^^ions  I  muft 
religioufly  obey.  He  fo  much  exhaufted 
himfelf  by  talking,  that  he  fell  into  fo 
deep  a  fieep,  that  while  I  watched  the 
glimmering  lamp  I  could  not  hear  him 
breathe,   and  concluded  he  was  dead.     I 

cannot 
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cannot  defcribe  to  you  the  fingiilarity  of 
my  feelings  at  this  idea,  fo  altogether  new 
to  me^  and  which  I  had  never  witnelTed, 
but  in  that  of  expiring  birds;  and  I  felt 
fhocked  at  the  thought  that  he  would 
never  fpeak  to  me  any  more. 

*'  But  this  refleclion  gave  way  by  degrees, 
to  the  recollection  of  what  he  had  com- 
manded me  immediately  to  do,  upon  his 
deceafe  ;  and  leaving  the  fide  of  the  bed,  I 
opened  the  iron  cheft  with  the  key  he  had 
given  me.  The  papers  lay  in  a  little  divi- 
fion,  on  the  top  of  feveral  bags  of  money— 
they  were  my  principal  objecl ;  and  taking 
out  the  uppermoft  parcel,  I  hallened  to 
the  lamp,  which  burnt  very  faintly,  throw- 
ing a  trembling  light  into  the  room.  I 
broke  the  feal  of  a  letter,  dire6led  to  my- 
felf  in  the  writing  of  Don  Raphael,  and 
my  eyes  were  immediately  rivetted  upon 
the  firfl:  fentence,  which  filled  me  with 
aftoniflniient.  It  was  thus  :  '  Cornelia ,  my 
beloved  girl,  I  have  educated  you  in  igno- 
rance of  your  real  birth  :  Ton  are  not  my 
K  1  daughter. 
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daughter,  though  beloved  with  equal  tender^ 

ness.     Your  parents  are  '     At  thefe 

words^  a  deep  groan  from  Don  Raphael 
threw  me  into  the  utmofl  confufion.  I 
knew  not  what  was  going  to  follow^  and 
trembling  as  much  as  if  I  had  been  guilty 
of  a  capital  crime — I  haftily  replaced  the 
papers,  and  clofed  the  cheft." 

"  But  why/'  cried  I,  "  did  not  you  re- 
tain a  paper  of  fuch  infinite  confequence 
to  yourfelf  ?" 

''  I  know  not/'  replied  /he,  ''  I  was  {o 
much  afloniflied  at  this  difcovery,  and  the 
return  of  Don  Raphael  to  life,  that  I  knew 
not  what  I  did.  I  turned  round  at  his  call, 
for  I  believe  the  noife  of  clofing  and 
locking  the  chefl  had  aroufed  him. 

'  Come  hither,  Cornelia/  faid  he  in  a 
faint  voice,  ''  bring  me  the  keys  I  gave 
you.' 

"  I  returned  them  with  fo  much  con- 
fufion,  that  he  remarked  my  agitation, 
and  demanded  of  me  if  I  had  opened 
the  cheft. 

''  I  had 
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"  I  had  ever  been  taught  to  anfvver  but 
with  truth,  and  replied  that  I  had. 

'  You  have/  replied  he,  gnafliing  his 
teeth  with  as  much  fury  as  his  enfeebled 
ftate  w^ould  fuffer. — 'You  have  read  the 
papei*s  too,  I  fuppofe/ 

''  Yes/'  replied  I,  ''  I  have  read  that  1 
am  not  your  daughter." 

'  You  have  then  difcovered  this  fatal  fe- 
cret,'  faid  he,  with  a  look  of  bitternefs. 
'Whofe  daughter  are  you,  if  you  are  not 
mine?' 

"  That,"  anfwered  I,  ''  I  had  not  fuffi- 
ent  time  to  read. 

'  Then  you  know  not  whofe  daughter 
you  are,"  faid  he,  clofing  his  eyes  firmly 
for  a  moment,  then  opening  them,  he 
gazed  round  him  with  a  wild  look;  '  if 
you  do  not  know,  you  never  fhall — bring 
hither  the  lamp  to  the  fide  of  the  bed,  and 
put  fome  more  oil  in  it/ 

'^I  did  as  he  commanded  me,  for  I  had 
no  idea  of  refufing  any  thing  he  ordered. 

Mt  was  my  fault,  Cornelia,  that  this 
K  3  has 
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has  happened/  faid  he^  in  a  voice  more 
iron  tie.  '  I  fhould  have  remembered  the 
curiofity  inherent  in  your  exiftence. — 
IJere^  take  this  key  again^  and  bring  me 
hither  the  papers  you  law. — No\v^  now,' 
continued  he,  '  take  that  firfl,  the  feal  of 
which  you  have  broken. — It  contains  the 
fecret  of  your  birth — burn  it  in  the  flame 
oX  the  lamp.' 

''  He  tore  it  in  feveral  pieces,  and  my 
difappointment  was  extreme,  for  I  had 
flattered  myfelf  he  meant  me  to  read  it. 
I  was  obhged  to  obey;  and  not  only  this, 
but  many  other  papers  he  comm^anded  me 
to  con  fume,  and  fcatter  the  aihes  on  the 
floor. 

/' V/hen  I  had  made  an  end  of  this  tor- 
menting employment — '  Now,*  faid  he, 
with  a  fmile,  which  I  thought,  made  him 
more  hideous  than  I  had  ever  feen  him, 
^  we  are  fafe.  What  you  have  now 
dellroycd  As^as  the  hiilory  of  your  birth, 
and  of  my  life:  there  remains  now  only 
one  thing  to  perfGrm— -go   to    the   chi'll, 

and 
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and  bring  hither  a  little  bundle  that  you 
will  find/ 

"I  did  as  he  ordei*ed  me;  unrolling 
the  drefs  of  a  little  child,  which  was  made 
of  rich  ftuflfs,   and  highly  ornamented — 

'  You  looked  very  pretty,  Cornelia/ 
faid  he,  '  when  you  w  ore  that  drefs^— it  is 
almofl  a  pity  to  burn  it.* 

•'  Surely  you  would  not  bum  this/'  faid 
I,  breaking  into  tears,  "  it  cannot  tell  me 
to  whom  I  belong;  and  now  that  I  kno^v 
you  are  not  my  father  it  can  be  of  no  con- 
fequence  to  you :  and  here  is  a  little 
chafed  box  you  cannot  burn. 

'  Shew  me  that,'  faid  he. 

''^He  opened  the  lid,  and  immediately 
clofing  it  and  fighing  deeply,  he  bade 
me,  in  a  voice  much  altered,  to  tyethem 
all  up  together  again,  and  put  them  into 
the  cheft. 

'  I  will  explain  all  thefe  things  to  you 
when  I  get  w^ell.  At  prefent  you,  no 
doubt,  think  me  mad.  I  have  been  once 
mad,  Cornelia,  but  time  has  recovered 
me.' 
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"  I  would  w  illingly  have  retained  this 
Utile  box,  but  he  watched  me  fo  clofely, 
that  I  had  not  even  an  opportunity  of 
looking  at  the  contents.  Nor  did  I  know^ 
till  long  after  his  recovery,  that  it  con- 
tained the  pi6lure  of  my  mother. 

''  This  was  all  the  information  he  con- 
defcended  to  give  me,  commanding  me 
never  again  to  hint  at  the  adlions  of  that 
night. 

"  His  manners  towards  me  were  now 
very  much  changed,  and  he  perfecuted 
me  with  fpeeches  and  addreffes  I  fhould 
not  have  underflood,  but  from  your  for- 
mer words.  I  confefs  that  he  feeks  to 
oblige  me  in  all  things  but  in  allowing  me 
liberty.  He  will  not  permit  me  to  fet 
foot  in  the  forefl,  nor  to  vifit  my  little  ar- 
bour, where  I  ufed  to  take  fo  much  plea- 
fure:  and  if  he  intended  me  utterly  to 
hate  him,  he  could  not  take  more  efre61ual 
means.  He  will  not  fufrer  me  to  mention 
)  our  name  before  him,  which  only  makes 
me  think  more  about  you;    and  when  he 

ficrhs. 
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fighs^  and  tells  me  that  he  adores  me  to 
dirtra6lion,  I  tell  him  he  is  not  half  fo 
handfome^  nor  fo  elegantly  dreffed  as  yoiL 
He  has,  it  is  true,  changed  his  drefs  to 
fomething  more  agreeable,  but  flill  he  is 
fo  ferious,  fo  pompous,  and  fo— I  do  not 
know  what,  that  I  cannot  bear  him/' 

"  Your  words,  Cornelia,''  faid  I,  ''  have 
planted  daggers  in  my  heart,  but  they 
have  rendered  you  dearer  to  me  than  ever. 
How  dangerous  is  your  fituation  in  this 
dreary  place  ?  You  have  here  no  protec- 
tor  but  this  man,  whofe  ways,  and  whofe 
a61ions  are  wholly  different  from  thofe  of 
other  men,  and  even  approach  to  infanity. 
What  fort  of  pafTion  can  he  be  infpired 
with,  who  has  numbered  twice  your  days^ 
and  does  he  know  fo  little  of  the  human 
heart  as  to  expe6l  fuccefs  from  feverity  ? 
How  more  than  cruel  was  the  action  of 
forcing  you  to  dcflroy,  with  your  own 
hand,  the  teftimonies  of  your  birth?  and 
what  confidence  can  he  expe^,  who  locks 
up  from  you  the  tokens  of  your  family 
K  5  and 
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and    nnme?   Surely  you   cannot  think  of 
remaining  here/' 

"To  what  puvpofe  fliould  I  fly  ?"  faid 
fhe.  ''  Don  Raphael  has  informed  me  that 
all  mankind  are  treacherous,  cruel,  and  fell- 
ilh.  He  has  told  me,  that  if  they  flatter 
it  is  to  deceive;  if  they  fmile,  it  is  to  be- 
tray; and  I  have  found  that  himfelf  was 
not  exempt  from  this  character." 

''Ye%,"  cried  I^  with  emphafis:  ''He 
drew  his  own  chara61er,  and  palmed  it 
upon  you  as  the  chara6ler  of  all  men. 
What  ellential  difference  has  nature  made 
in  the  minds  of  women  from  men  ?  Do 
you  find  then  that  this  chara6ter  attaches 
to  you  ?  if  it  does  not,  believe  that  there 
may  be  men  equally  exempt  from  deceit/' 

She  fmiled,  and  replied,  ''  You  are 
very  warm,  Lorenzo;  but  how  do  you  know 
that  my  heart  is  not  deceitful  ? " 

"  The  failings  of  the  human  heart  are 
great,'*  returned  I,  ''  but  w^hile  my  Cor- 
nelia polTeffes  this  amiable  franknefs,  ihe 

cannot 
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cannot  deceive. — At  what  time  do  vouex- 
pe6l  the  return  of  Don  Raphael?" 

''  I  have  no  means  of  gueffing/*  an- 
fwered  fhe.  "He  never  declares  to  me 
the  intent  of  his  a^lions.  He  goes  out 
and  returns  without  a  word." 

•"^Have  you  courage^  Cornelia  ?"  faid  l, 
taking  each  of  her  hands  in  mine^  and 
rifing.  "  Dare  you  hazard  your  fortune 
upon  mine,  and  permit  me  to  liberate 
you  from  this  fingular  flavery;  fo  fingu- 
lar,  that  throughout  the  kingdom  of  Spain 
there  is  certainly  no  other  example?  Per- 
mit me  to  lead  you  into  that  world  of 
which  you  have  only  heard.  This  is  the 
moment,  and  perhaps  the  only  moment 
fate  has  given,  which  if  fuffered  to  efcape, 
will  never  again  return." 

"  Mod  willingly  would  I  trufl  myfelf  to 
your  prote6lion,  if  I  could  depend  upon 
your  w^ord,"  faid  fhe,  deeply  blufhing. 

"  I  take  all  the  faints  in  heaven  to  wit- 
nefs,"  faid  I,  clafping  my  arm  round  her, 
[^  that  I  am   fmcere— -that  I  adore  you  to 

frenzy. 
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frenzy  nnd  that  neither  time  nor  ciiTum- 
ftances  can  change  my  conftancy," 

''  Tis  enough/'  replied  flie,  "  there  is 
my  hand — if  you  deceive  me^  my  heart 
\viil  never  more  place  confidence  in  man/* 

I  had  been  hurried  forward  to  this  pix)- 
pofal  by  unexpected  circumftances^  and 
feeing  no  other  way  to  prevent  my  lofing 
her  for  ever^  I  haftened  the  trifling  pre- 
paration that  was  neceffary  for  our  depar- 
ture^ every  moment  fearing  the  return  of 
Don  Raphael,  whofe  power  I  knew^  and 
whofe  threats  I  had  to  dread. 

The  promifes  he  had  formerly  extorted 
from  me  were  all  cancelled  by  the  difco- 
very  that  Cornelia  w^as  not  his  daughter; 
but  the  folemn  threats  he  had  uttered 
arofe  too  ftrongly  in  my  mind  to  be  flight- 
ed. What  is  it  that  love  will  not  over- 
look; or  what  daring  fliall  a  man  flmnk 
from  in  purfuit  of  that  pleafure  ?  It  is  a 
phrenzy  of  the  foul,  during  whofe  exift- 
ence,  reafon,  intereft,  and  every  barrier, 
are  only  oppofed  in  vain ! 

-If 
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If  ever  there  was  an  inflance  of  fuch 
extravagance  it  was  now  exhibited  in  my- 

felf. Without    friends,  without  fortune^ 

where  had  I  the  means  of  providing  com- 
mon exiftence  ?  But  thefe  refie6lions^  at 
that  moment,  did  not  enter  my  mind.  I 
remembered  only  that  now  to  leave  Cor- 
nelia was  to  leave  her  for  ever. 

It  was  not  long  before  Cornelia,  confid- 
ing in  the  innocent  fimplicity  of  her  own 
heart,  and  my  promifes,  gave  herfelf  up  to 
my  proteci:ion,  and  we  hallened  to  leave 
behind  us  this  gloomy  building.  This 
flight  reminded  me  of  the  night  when  I 
fled  with  the  Marquefa  and  her  daughter^ 
and  the  grief  I  was  preparing  for  the  lat- 
ter  infpired  me  with  a  fadnefs  I  could 
not  controul.  To  fay  the  truth,  I  was  not 
perfeclly  fatisfied  with  my  flight,  and  al- 
mofl:  repented  my  precipitation;  but  it 
was  now  too  late  for  thefe  refle6lions; 
though  I  could  not  but  refle6l  on  the 
means  Don  Raphael  might  poflefs  of  exe- 
cuting his  vengeance. 

'^  Tell 
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''  Tell  me,  Lorenzo/'  faid  Cornelin, 
fighing  as  (he  leaned  on  my  arm,  "  What 
are  you  thinking  on  ?  Forgive  the  lince- 
rity  of  my  words,  but  you  feem  at  this 
moment  very  like  Don  Raphael,  gloomy, 
filent,  and  lad.  I  fear  that  all  men  are 
alike,  though  fome  may  have  more  power 
to  gain  confidence  than  others. 

I  fmiled,  but  was  unable  to  return  an 
anfwer,  and  we  quickly  came  to  the  place 
where  my  horfe  remained  flationed.  I 
placed  Cornelia  behind  me,  after  tranquil- 
lizins:  her  fears,  for  flie  had  never  feen 
fuch  an  animal  before,  and  could  not  for- 
bear exprelTions  of  wonder  at  his  beauty. 
I  feared  that  our  voices  might  betray  us^ 
through  the  deep  filence  of  the  foreft,  and 
advifmg  her  to  be  filent,  I  flruck  into  the 
high  road,  proceeding  at  a  round  pace. 

We  had  not  proceeded  far  before  a 
voice  commanded  me  to  ftop,  and  I  was 
nearly  obeying,  when  I  was  flruck  at  the 
fight  of  Don  Raphael  jufl  before  me,  with 
rage  in  his  countenance. 

^'  Villain ! 
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"Villain!    aflafTin!  robber!"  cried  he 
ftamping  with  paflion.      ''  Is  it  thus  you 
betray  me  ?    Stop,   or  fliudder  at  my  re- 
venge !" 

The  fcreams  of  Cornelia  prevented  my 
reply;  and  ftriking  my  fpurs  into  my 
horfe,  he  darted  by  like  an  arrow.  Don 
Raphael,  feeing  that  his  words  had  no  ef- 
fect, inftantly  fired  his  piftols  after  us,  but 
the  (hot  rolled  amongft  the  branches,  with 
no  other  efre6l  than  that  of  fri^fhtenino:  the 
horfe,  who  dafhed  forward  with  the  ut- 
mofl  fpeed ;  and  all  our  caution  was  necef- 
fary,  to  prevent  being  ftruck  down  by  the 
fpreading  arms  of  the  trees,  which  ex- 
tended, and  dipped  over  the  path.  The 
found  of  his  fteps  thundered  through  the 
foreft,  and  difdaining  the  reins,  Don  Ra- 
phael was  veiy  foon  I^ft  far  behind;  but 
our  fpeed  was  unfortunately  interrupted 
by  fome  intertwined  roots,  which  crept 
over  the  path,  and  which  catching  his  feet^ 
wewereajl  thrown  to  the  ground  together. 


My 
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My  left  arm  was  confiderably  bruifed, 
and  Cornelia  was  extremely  frightened, 
but  our  horfe  halted  in  fo  crippled  a  con- 
dition^  that  I  feared  he  had  diflocated  his 
flioulder,  and  could  not  pofTibly  carry 
either  of  us.  ^y. 

In  this  forlorn  fituation  I  knew  not 
what  would  be  mofl  conducive  to  our 
fafety ;  for  though  Don  Raphael  was  far 
behind  us^,  he  would  certainly  overtake  us 
before  long.  It  became  abfolutely  necef- 
fary  to  quit  the  dire61  path;  and  by  ftriking 
further  amongft  the  mountains^  endeavour 
to  reach  Leon  by  a  wider  circle  :  now  the 
evening  was  faft  approaching,  and  it  was 
both  unpleafant  and  dangerous  to  pafs  the 
night  expofed  to  the  damp  of  the  forell.  , 

I  was  obliged  to  leave  the  horfe  to  his 
fate,  it  being  impotTible  to  lead  him 
through  the  intricate  mazes  of  the  wood  ; 
and  linking,  as  far  as  polTible,  in  a  dire6l 
line  from  the  path,  we  hoped  to  find  fafety 
in  the  defolation  of  this  wildernefs. 

The 
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'  The  ?rouhd  over  which  we  trod  fcarce 
ferved  to  fupport  us,  being  covered  mth 
luxuriant  grafs,  and  formed  of  a  thick 
ftrata  of  leaves,  which  the  winds  of  autumn 
ihook  from  the  boughs,  and  where  they 
fell,  they  remained  to  enrich  the  principle 
of  re-produ6lion. 

We  continued  to  wind  along  the  open- 
ings, frequently  ftruck  by  recoiling  boughs, 
or  flopped  by  entangled  briai-s,  till  Cor^ 
nelia,  wholly  unufed  to  fo  much  exertion, 
declared  fhe  was  fo  w^eary  flie  could  pro- 
ceed no  further. 

It  was  vain  to  wiih  for  relief,  for  none 
could  be  expe6led  in  this  deplorable  wild. 
I  endeavoured  to  infpire  her  with  courage, 
and  flackening  our  pace,  we  proceeded 
till  we  came  to  a  gentle  defcent  on  the  left 
of  our  way,  which  feemed  to  cond'j'It  to  a 
fecluded  dell,  where  at  leaft  we  might  ex- 
pe6l  fecurity.  This  ds:;fcent  iloped  gently 
for  fome  yards,  then  turning  abruptly,  we 
opened  upon  a  little  fpot  the  mod  roman- 
tic in  nature. 

We 
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We  had  to  defcend  by  the  affiflance  of 
the  trees  and  ftrong  ihriibs  which  grew  in 
diibrder  do%vn  a  precipitate  bank,  formed 
by  nature,  of  about  thirty  yards,  when  we 
entered  upon  a  fmall  plat  of  fhort  grafs, 
kept  ever  frefh,  and  covered  with  flowers, 
by  the  ftream  which  crept  along  one  fide, 
over  a  bed  of  fiat  and  broken  rocks,  fo  clear 
and  tranfparent,  that  it  feemed  to  the  eye 
SL  moving  mirror.  On  the  other  fide  of  the 
brook,  and  forming  a  part  of  the  circle  of 
this  delightful  place,  arofe  a  broken  and 
ftupendous  precipice,  in  the  interftices  of 
which,  at  intervals,  gi-ew  various  ever- 
greens and  mountain  aih.  Several  myrtles 
in  full  bloom  fpread  upon  the  little  green 
where  we  ftood,  in  the  centre  of  which 
grew  a  large  oak,  whofe  branches  would 
have  fheltered  a  company.  If  the  eye 
looked  along  the  ftream,  it  was  inter- 
rupted by  dark  and  tremendous  rocks,  and 
w^e  flood  in  a  magic  circle,  formed  by  na- 
ture, of  beautiful  verdure,  and  of  gloomy 
grandeur. 

''  This 


*'  This  IS  eminently  beautiful/'  faid  Cor- 
nelia, "  and  far  fiiperior  to  the  little  recefs 
where  you  firll  faw  me.  I  think  I  could 
be  content  to  live  in  fuch  a  place.'* 

I  fmiled  at  her  fimplicity ;  and  being 
myfelfcharmed  with  the  fituation.and  more 
fo  with  the  company  of  this  innocent  girl, 
I  banifhedfrom  my  mind  every  unpleafing 
Tefle61ionj  difcournng  with  her  more  freely 
than  till  now  I  had  ever  had  opportunity. 
The  time  flew  fwiftly  away,  and  the  even- 
ing fun  funk  unregarded  behind  the 
weftern  mountains. 

The  increafing  gloom  of  evening  changed 
this  fequeftered  dell  into  a  retreat  of  dif- 
mal  appearance.  Darknefs  fettled  upon 
the  rocks,  thick  milts  arofe  from  the  black- 
ened water,  and  canopied  over  our  heads; 
a  cold  wind  followed  the  channel  of  the 
flream,  and  fighed  through  the  cavities  of 
the  rocks,  with  a  found  like  the  fancied 
invocations  of  invifible  and  fabulous  dei* 
ties;  and  fuperftition  might  with  cafe  have 
here  taken  her  dwelling. 

Cornelia 
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Cornelia  had  been  ufcd  from  her  earllefl 
memory  to  gloomy  and  awful  fcenery : 
file  had  frequently  trod  the  dark  and  dreary 
paffages  of  the  mouldering  caftle,  v/hen 
the  wind  roared^,  fhaking  it  to  the  bafe  with 
its  fury:  fhe  was  not  therefore  alarmed  at 
the  approach  of  darknefs,  which  for  fa 
many  hours  was  to  overfhadow  us. 

The  fcreams  of  the  birds  of  night  echoed 
through  the  hollows  of  the  rocks;  and  the 
riling  wind  founded  in  the  tops  of  the  trees 
like  the  rufliing  of  diftant  waters.  Be- 
neath the  thick  foliaoe  of  the  feathered 
oak  we  liflened  to  the  fjo^ns  of  a  o-athering: 
ftorm;  for  in  this  mountainous  part  of 
Spain^  the  vapours  are  colIe6led  by  the 
hills ;  and  the  exhalations  of  the  day, 
condenfed  by  the  coldnefs  of  night,  fre- 
quently defcend  in  torrents,  accompanied 
by  the  thunder  and  the  wind. 

With  thefe  Cornelia  w^as  better  ac- 
quainted than  myfelf,  and  fhe  affured  me 
a  florm  was  approaching. 

The 
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The  broad  drops  of  rain  foon  began  to 
patter  upon  the  leaves,  and  the  vibrations 
of  the  air  conveyed  to  us  the  murmurs  of 
diflant  thunder.  I  was  fearful  that  my  fair 
companion  would  be  frightened  at  the 
tempeft;  but  fhe  replied,  that  nothing 
could  be  more  familiar — that  fhe  had  fre- 
quently, from  the  turrets  of  the  caftle, 
beheld  the  lightnings  play  upon  the  diflant 
hills,  whofe  fummits  were  feared  by  the 
fubtle  flame — and  that  Don  Raphael  would 
at  times  accompany  her  to  contemplate 
this  awful  but  fublime  phenomenon  of 
nature,  when  the  dark  woods  and  the  black 
mountains  have  been  lighted  up  by  re- 
peated flafhes,  and  all  the  furrounding 
landfcape  feemed  in  flames.     ,f  j,  ^i 

While  I  liftened  to  her  defcription,  the 
tempeft  drew  nearer,  and  the  faint  light- 
ning penetrated  our  recefs,  throwing  an 
obfcure  and  difmal  gleam  upon  the  threat- 
ening precipice,  and  the  water  which  fo- 
lemnly  dafhed  at  its  foot.  The  peals  and 
repeals  of  the  thunder  fhook  the  earthy 

and 
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and  rolled  over  the  hills  with  tremendouf^ 
grandeur,  infpiring  irrefiftible  awe;  while. 
the  vivid  and  fucceffive  fiaflies  of  li^^htnino: 
feemed  to  threaten  nature  with  univerfal 
combuftion.  The  founding  rain  hiffed 
and  fang  amongft  the  foliage,  through 
which  the  collecled  drops  began  to  pene- 
trate. 

We  ftood  up,  Cornelia  leaning  on  me 
for  fupport,  both  liftening  in  filence  to 
this  elemental  uproar.  The  embodied 
and  cumbrous  clouds,  impregnated  with 
fulphureous  matter,  and  agitated  by  the 
howling  wind,  feemed  gathering  over  our 
heads.  An  immenfe  blaze  of  light  for  half 
a  minute  illumined  everv  leaf  around  us, 
and  penetrated  the  darkeft  chinks  of  the 
rocks.  The  thunder  almoft  inftantly  fol- 
lowed in  founds  as  if  the.  rocks  had  been 
fliaken  from  their  ftations,  and  were  tum- 
bling upon  us;  while  the  wind  hov,iing 
with  dreadful  fury^  Itripped  the  boughs 
fi'om  the  trees,  fwceping  them  like  flubble 
in  a  harveft  field. 

\  clafped 
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I  clafped  Cornelia  in  my  arms,  «xpecl- 
ing  no  lefs  than  that  we  fliould  both  perifh 
together ;  but  a  deluge  of  rain  that  rufhed 
down  feemed  to  calm  the  fervor  of  the 
tempefl,  the  violence  of  the  ftorm  paffing 
away  to  a  diftancc. 

I  began  to  fear  the  fwelling  of  the  flream 
would  overflow  the  place  where  we  flood, 
and  led  Cornelia  to  the  rifmg  ground, 
where  fome  large  hawthorn  bufhes  partially 
fheltered  us  from  the  torrent  which  con- 
tinued to  defcend. 

"What  a  night  is  this  V  faid  I.  "  You 
would  have  been  more  agreably  fituated 
in  the  caftle — " 

"  Kufh  V  faid  fhe  in  a  whifper:  ''  What 
is  that?" 

I  raifed  my  eyes,  and  perceived  the  red 
glare  of  a  torch  refle61ed  againll  the  op- 
pofite  rocks,  and  could  plainly  diftinguifh 
voices  above  us.  It  will  be  too  much, 
thought  I,  if  Don  Raphael  difcover  us  in 
this  retreat:  his  vengeance  is  more  to  be 
feared  than  all  the  fury  of  jarring  ele- 
ments. 
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I  dared  not  venture  from  the  fpot  ^vheie- 
we  floods  left  the  diftant  fiafhes  of  the 
lightning  might  betray  my  figure.  I  could 
clearly  diftinguifh  through  the  gufts  of 
wind  two  voices-,  which  fometimes  called 
to  each  other^  and  then  Teemed  to  ftop  in 
confultation.  They  paufed  on  the  brow 
of  the  hill  juft  above  us^  and  their  torches^ 
reflected  down  to  the  water,  which  was  now 
wholly  above  the  ground  where  we  had 
iiood^  whirling  along  with  frightful  vio- 
lence. 

''  I  tell  you  what/*  faid  one  of  the  men; 
'^  my  torch  will  go  out,  in  fpite  of  all  my 
care.  I  don't  much  fee  the  ufe  of  it,  if 
it  is  not  to  tell  we  are  here.'' 

"  Let  it  go  out  then/'  replied  a  rough 
voice.     '*  This  is  the  place ;  let  us  defcend." 

^'  That  is  what  you  might  have  fpared  to 
tell  me/'  faid  the  other  in  a  deep  tone; 
"  and  a  better  place  there  is  not  in  all  the 
forell.     But  as  to  defcending,  I  fay  no." 

'^  What  are  you  afraid?"  faid  his  com- 
rade in  a  farcaftic  manner.  ''  I  thought 
we  had  known  how  to  acl:  in  the  dark." 
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'Fool!"  cried  the  other  with  peevifli 
impatience^  ''  oi'  what  ufe  is  defcending  ? 
l>y  this  time  'tis  a  foot  deep  in  water.  I 
am  for  going  on  immediately  to  the  caftle  : 
we  iliall  be  well  accommodated  there — we 
Hiall  reach  itj  I  warrant,  in  an  hour." 

^^Well,  well/'  faid  the  firft;  ^^  the  old 
Don  muftoive  us  a  lodoins:  this  ni oh t,  and 
fettle  a  long  account  before  morning." 

"  No  more  of  that/'  returned  the  other; 
''  he  may  chance  to  hear  us;  he  is  perhaps 
at  this  moment  wandering  about  the  foreft 
to  enjoy  the  fcenery,  as  he  calls  it.  Let 
us  away  V 

Such  was  the  dialogue  of  thefe  men,  as 
they  ftood  on  the  top  of  the  afcent ;  and 
'svlien  they  moved  away,  my  blood  ran 
cold  in  my  veins  at  the  fuggeftion,  that 
their  errand  was  no  doubt  to  murder  Don 
Raphael. 

Imperious  and  myflerious  as  was  the 
chara61er  of  this  man,  I  felt  an  inconceiv- 
able repugnance  againfl  allowing  thefe 
villains  to  proceed  in   their  fcheme  ;    and 

VOL.  II.  L  cer- 
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certainly  if  Cornelia  had  not  been  with 
me^  I  ilioiild  have  followed  and  attempted 
to  prevent  them :  but  to  leave  her  behind^ 
expofed  to  accident^  was  as  utterly  im- 
pofnble  as]  to  take  her  with  me:  and 
while  Ilamented  my  own  want  of  power,  I 
could  not  but  rejoice  at  our  efcape  from 
thefe  robbers^  who  I  had  no  doubt  fubfifted 
by  outrage. 

"  How  fhocking  is  it/'  faid  I  to  Cor- 
nelia^ "  that  even  this  foreft,  which  feemed 
intended  for  tranquillity  and  peace,  fhould 
give  fhelter  to  men  fuch  as  thefe.  Open 
or  indirecl  violence  appears  to  be  the 
charafteriftic  of  man  :  and  this  earth,  at 
times  fo  delightful,  is  overrun  with  crimes^, 
withmifery,  and  with  deftru6^ion." 

*'  How  differently,''  faid  Cornelia,  with 
a  deep  figh,  '*'  did  you  paint  the  world  to 
me  before  I  left  the  caftle  ;  and  now  you 
ui'e  the  very  words  Don  Raphael  has  re- 
peatedly impreffed  upon  me.  Why  did  I 
ever  quit  the  days  of  my  youth  :  alas  !   as 

I  in- 
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I  increafe  in  yeai*s  and  in  knowledge^  am 
I  to  increafe  in  wretchednefs  V 

''  It  is  frequently  but  too  true/'  anfwered 
I :  ''  the  lot  of  man  is  wonderfully  cafl. 
He^  who  of  all  beings  has  the  greateft  claim 
to  happinefs,  if  pre-eminence  of  intellect 
and  faculties  can  beftow  it,  is  yet  the  ob- 
ject of  perpetual  and  fcarce  remitted 
calamity,  and  the  dreary  manfions  of  the 
grave  ftand  at  the  end  of  his  career/' 

"  But  furely  he  muft  have  fome  other 
exiftence/'  fiiid  Cornelia  gravely,  and 
prefling  my  hand. 

''  He  muft — he  mi:ft  !"  replied  I;  *''or 
of  all  created  beings  his  lot  is  the  ^vorft.'^ 

Thefe  refle6lions,  the  time,  the  fituatioii 
and  circumftances  had  infpired,  filled  us 
with  the  moil  ferious  thoughts ;  and  I 
found,  that  though  Don  Raphael  had  held 
his  pupil  in  the  moll  profound  ignorance 
of  the  world  and  its  people,  he  had  taken 
care  to  cultivate  her  mind  with  a  know- 
ledge of  the  great  principles  of  natural 
caufes  and  efFe6ls,  and  more  than  ever  I 
1/  2  deeply 
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deeply  regretted  that  this  man  ^vas  my 
enemy,  and  that  it  was  utterly  impoffiblc 
I  could  warn  him  of  his  danger. 

I  had  yet,  however,  a  latent  hope  that 
his  agitation  at  the  lofs  of  Cornelia,  ^vould 
keep  him  on  the  watch,  if  he  had  not  pur- 
fued  after  us,  and  I  knew  full  well  his 
means  of  defence,  to  doubt  the  event  if  he 
received  the  flightelt  alarm. 

In  our  unpleafant  fituation,  wet  vrith 
rain,  and  unable  to  fit  down  upon  the 
ground,  we  remained  feveral  tedious  houi-s, 
till  the  grey  light  of  morning  broke  in 
ferenity  upon  the  world;  and  the  waking 
birds  fung  the  glories  of  the  coming  day. 
The  air  purified  by  the  late  ferment,  dif- 
fufed  the  clear  principles  of  life.  The 
■waters  had  fubfided  as  fuddenly  as  they 
rofe,  and  the  grafs  glittered  with  liquid 
gems. 

All  thefe  charms  were  ill  bellowed  upon 
us,  whom  fatigue  rendered  indifferent,  and 
hunger  weak.  It  v;as  in  vain  to  expeci: 
any  refources  in  the  foreft,  the  year  being 

too 
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too  young  to  offer  her  fruits;  nor  did  I 
know  of  cither  town  or  village  in  this  road 
to  Leon.  Cornelia,  unufed  to  hardfliip, 
began  to  droop,  and  I  had  need  of  all  my 
ftrength  to  fupport  her. 

When  we  bade  adieu  to  that  delightful 
but  dangerous  retreat,  and  began  again 
to  pafs  along  the  entangled  foreft,  the 
breath  of  morn  was  a  cordial  to  our  fpirits, 
and  the  fine  vapours  exhaled  from  fcented 
flowers  and  fhrubs,  delighted  the  fenfes, 
and  encouraged  us  to  proceed. 

About  two  houi-s  brought  us  to  anan'o^^ 
pafs  between  the  mountains,  where  there 
was  little  more  opening  than  w^as  occupied 
by  the  ftream.  With  m.uch  difficulty  we 
paffed  along  the  fhelving  rocks  that  dipped 
into  or  hung  over  the  w^ater,  and  very  foon 
opened  upon  a  wide  country,  free  from 
foreft  trees,  and  fcattered  with  flocks. 

Hope  again  revived,  and  though  neither 
habitation  nor  man  was  vifible,  we  pro- 
ceeded with  fatisfaclion,  bavins:  now 
nothing  to  dread  from  the  purfuit  of  Don 
L  3  Raphael. 
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Kaphael.  We  had  not  advanced  far,  before 
the  ruftic  notes  of  a  fliepherd's  pipe, 
mingled  in  the  pleafant  airs  that  flew  over 
the  vvafte,  and  filled  us  with  joy.  We 
liftened  with  rapture  to  thofe  pleafing  and 
innocent  founds,  which  poets  fable  of  the 
primitive  ages,  when  princes  and  heroes 
played  upon  the  reed,  and  fylvan  fcenes 
were  the  perpetual  fubje6ls  of  fong. 

We  moved  with  lighter  flep  over  the 
wide-extended  paftures,  and  following  the 
brifl<:  found  of  the  pipe,  were  not  long 
before  v/e  difcovered  a  young  fhepherd 
beneath  the  few  fhrubs  that  grew  near 
the  water,  furroundedby  fomefheep, which 
quietly  fed  around  him,  taking  care  not  to 
wander  far,  left  they  Ihould  lofe  the  foft 
tones  of  his  pipe.  His  dog,  the  faithful 
companion  of  his  fteps,  and  ihe  partner 
of  his  toil,  lay  repofmgat  his  fide  ;  but  his 
attentive  ear  catching  the  founds  of  our 
lleps  at  a  diftance,  he  darted  up  and  began 
to  bark. 
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At  firil  the  youth  feemed  inclined  to 
riin^  our  appearance  and  drefs  being  fuch 
as  he  had  never  feen  before.  I  called  to 
him  to  inquire  the  road  to  Leon^  and  if 
he  could  direcl  us  to  any  village  or  cottage, 
where  we  might  procure  fome  refrefli- 
mcnt. 

He  replied  that  Leon  was  a  long  way  off, 
and  a  very  difierent  road,  and  that  we 
fhould  not  find  any  dwelling  for  the  diftance 
of  two  long  leagues ;  at  the  fame  time  he 
offered  us  part  of  his  breakfafl,  if  we  did 
not  think  it  too  humble. 

We  accepted  his  hofpitality  with  real 
fatisfa6lion ;  and  fitting  down  without  ce^ 
remony,  he  took  from  a  little  fcrip  that 
lay  befide  hini;,  a  bottle  with  milk,  fome 
cake,  and  cheefe,  to  which  hunger  gave  a 
relifh,  fuperior  to  the  moft  luxurious 
viands. 

We  remained  near  an  hour,  converfing 

with  our  young  friend  on  the  nature  of  a 

fliepherd  s  life,  or  lidening  while  he  played 

over  to  us  the  few  funple  airs  he  was  maf- 
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tor  of,  but  to  which  the  novelty  of  the  cir- 
cumflances  gave  a  peculiar  charm. 

We  received  his  dire6lions  for  findins: 
the  cottage  he  had  mentioned,  where  we 
purpofed  to  reft  during  the  heats  of  noon; 
r.nd  while  the  morning  air  was  yet  frefli, 
we  took  leave  of  our  ftiepherd,  continuing 
on  our  v/ay  over  a  wide  but  uneven  coun- 
try of  pafture,  fcatteredat  diftant  intervals 
with  flocks. 

So  great  a  contraft  from  the  other  fide 
of  the  mountain,  where  fpread  the  gloomy 
foreft  of  St.  Helma,  could  not  but  excite 
furprize ;  and  I  wondered  to  whom  thofe 
untouched  groves  belonged,  whole  owner 
permitted  them  to  remain  in  all  the  wild 
and  unprofitable  luxuriance  of  nature. 

About  noon  we  reached  the  hut  to 
which  we  had  been  dire6led,  where  we 
found  fome  goatherds,  who  fpread  before 
us  the  ftores  of  their  cabin.  They  were 
not  a  little  curious  to  learn  the  reafon  of 
our  fmgular  mode  of  travelling,  and  from 
whence  we   had  come.     I  informed  them 

that 
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that  we  had  loft  our  bealls  in  the  forefl 
behind  the  mountains,  and  were  there- 
fore obliged  to  proceed  on  foot  to  Leon. 

''  It  was  well/'  faid  a  grey-headed  fire, 
"  that  you  did  not  lofe  yourfelves  there. 
You  mufl  have  been  ignorant, Senor,  of  the 
ftrange  reports  that  go  about  that  valley, 
or  you  would  never  have  entered  it.'' 

"  What  are  thefe  ?"  faid  I. 

''  O  they  are  too  many  to  be  repeated 
at  once.  There  is  an  old  caftle  there  that 
they  fay  is  in  poflefTion  of  the  Old  Serpe/it. 
Koly  Virgin  !  I  would  not  enter  that  old 
tumbling  ruin  for  all  the  flocks  on  thefe 
■waftes.'* 

I  fmiled  to  myfelf  at  the  wonderful  and 
impenetrable  charm  Don  Raphael  had 
formed  around  him,  by  building  upon 
incredible  tales,  and  popular  falfities ;  and 
finding  I  could  gain  no  real  information, 
I  changed  the  fubje^t,  requefting  to  be  in- 
ftru61:ed  in  our  road. 

"  You  go  ftraight  to  Leon,"  faid  he,  with 

a   look  of  reflection .     "You  will  fcarce 
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reach  Leon  this  nighty  that  is^  before  the 
gates  are  fhut.  You  have  got  ten  good 
leagues  before  you,  ^vhich,  may-hap,  this 
lady  will  find  too  long  a  journey.'* 

This  information  ^vas  by  no  means 
pleafmg.  I  found  that  we  had  hitherto 
been  purfuing  a  very  oppofite  road.  It 
wasimpoffible  to  think  that  Cornelia  could 
accomplifh  fuch  a  journey  on  foot,  Ihc 
being  now  fo  much  overcome  that  our 
progrefs  was  extremely  flow,  and  I  re- 
quefted  them  to  direct  me  to  fome  village 
where  w^e  might  procure  mules  or  other 
conveyance. 

''  It  is  a  main  intricate  road  for  a  flran- 
ger,"  replied  one  of  them,  "  being  that 
there  is  nothing  but  tracks  for  cattle  over 
thefe  wilds  and  high  lands  ;  but  if  you 
will  w^ait  in  our  cottage  till  towards  fun- 
fet,  I  will  myfelf  attend  you  to  a  village^ 
•where  you  may  have  every  thing  you  w^ant, 
with  a  night's  lodging  into  the  bargain,  and 
you  may  fet  off  in  the  morning  frefh  and 
Itrong/' 

Though 
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Though  I  regretted  this  delay,  I  knew 
not  how  to  avoid  it;  and  it  being  impoffible 
to  reach  Leon  that  night,  if  we  had  had  all 
the  day  before  us,  I  accepted  the  offers  of 
the  goatherd  with  acknowledgement. 

Wh^n  they  had  finifhed  their  meal,  they 
went  out  to  attend  to  their  flocks,  with  a 
gaiety  of  heart  arifmg  from  eafe  and  health. 
Excepting  their  expofure  to  ilorms  and 
the  inclemency  of  the  feafons,  their  life 
appeared  enviable  for  its  tranquillity  and 
.carelefsnefs. 

Some  hours  before  fun-fet  our  new 
guide  delivered  up  his  charge  to  his  com- 
rades, and  accompanied  by  us,  fet  out  from 
his  native  village,  from  which  he  had  never 
been  as  far  as  Leon  in  his  life  ;  nor  did  he 
regret  his  ftation^  fince  having  feen  only 
plains  and  mountains,  with  people  of  hii> 
own  rank,  ambition  lay  dormant  in  his 
breafl,  and  he  remained  fatisfied  with  the 
place  his  birth  had  allotted  him. 

How  much  more  happy   (hould  I  have 
been^  thought  I^  t.s  we  moved  flowly  for- 
ward^ 
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yvard^  had  thofe,  v/ho  took  upon  them- 
felves  the  difpofal  of  my  fortune^  phiced 
me  in  an  humble  cottage. 

The  folitude  and  ftudies  of  a  cloifter 
would  not  then  have  refined  my  feelings, 
and  given  me  a  thirft  for  fuperior  con- 
temxplation.  The  learning  of  a  college 
would  not  have  placed  me  above  others^ 
and  ilckened  me  with  the  common  rou- 
tine of  life,  by  painting  to  me  its  folly 
and  mifery :  nor  fhould  I  have  been  com- 
pelled into  the  army,  to  acl  at  once  repug- 
nant to  all  my  feelings,  and  my  nature. 
How  ill  had  my  education  been  adopted 
to  my  profefTion,  and  how  much  more 
than  cruel  in  the  guardians  of  my  youth, 
to  teach  me  ideas  and  principles  which 
were  to  unfit  me  for  their  final  deftina- 
tion,  and  then  whollv  defert  me  to  all  the 
horrors  of  poverty. 

My  reflections  were  bitter  in  extreme; 
nor  could  even  the  obfervations  of  Corne- 
lia, as  fhe  walked  by  my  fide,  and  endea- 
voured to  lead  my  thoughts  to  pafTing  ob- 
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je6b^    take  my  attention  till    this  remark, 
which  {he  made,  roufed  me  with  its  truth. 

"Methinks/'  laid  fhe,  ^^  that  at  this  mo- 
ment we  are  like  that  unfortunate  pair, 
whom  judgment  had  baniflied  from  paradile. 
Behind  us  are  the  mountains  that  conceal 
the  valley  where  I  fpent  all  the  hours  of 
innocence  and  youth.  Curicfity  led  me 
to  the  fecret  of  my  birth,  and  forrow  has 
been  my  portion  ever  fince.  Before  us 
is  the  world,  of  which  I  know  nothing; 
and  by  my  fide  is  Lorenzo,  once  fo  chear- 
ful,  but  now  fo  overwhelmed  with  fadnefs, 
that  he  feems,  in  my  eye,  as  our  fiiTt  pa- 
rent muft  have  looked  when  after  fallins', 
he  experienced  the  vengeance  of  his  maf- 
ter,  and  with  fullen  fteps  left  the  garden 
with  this  his  erring  companion.'' 

I  felt  the  pointed  keenefs  of  this  re- 
proach, and  blufhcd  at  my  own  thoughts. 

"  Forgive  my  negligence,  Cornelia,'^ 
faidi;  '^having  you  for  my  companion 
I  ought  not  to  repine  at  fortune;  but 
man   is  fo  inconriltent  a  being,  that  he 

laughs 
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laughs  and  cries  at  ideal  evils,  and  is  often 
more  afre61ed  by  thefe  than  by  reality/' 

'^  For  my  part/*  laid  our  guide,  ^^  I 
always  laugh;  it  is  only  for  children  to 
cry;  and  as  I  never  trouble  my  head  with 
any  thing  that  is  pafl,  or  grief  that  may 
come  ;  I  am  grown  old,  and  fhall,  no 
doubt,  live  the  reft  of  my  days  as  con- 
tented and  happy  as  you  fee  me  now." 

^'  That  is  true  wifdom  without  argu- 
ment," replied  I;  ''How  far  do  we  want 
to  the  village?  the  fun  finks  faft,  and  the 
jQiadows  ftretch  far  behind  us." 

*'  Yonder,"  faid  he,  pointing  below  us. 
''You  may  juft  fee  the  houfe,  covered  with 
cork,  peeping  through  the  trees. — We 
fliali  be  there  before  the  fun  has  quite  left 
us.  There  you  will  find  my  wife,  and  our 
two  daughters,  as  pretty  girls  as  any  Spain 
can  boaft,  and  merry  as  larks. — I  will  en- 
gage they  are  now  trimming  the  fire,  and 
getting  things  ready  for  my  return.  You 
cannot  think  how  much  pleafure  I  have  in 
returning  home  at  nighty  efpecially  ^^hew 
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the  weather  is  bleak. — When  I  come  plod- 
ding and  dripping  with  wet,  and  think  of 
my  fnug  little  corner  in  the  chimney, 
befide  a  roaring  fire,  and  m.y  lafTes  fmiling 
befide  me;  that,  Senor,  is  what  I  call  sii- 
perlative  happinefs/' 

We  reached  the  cottage  before  our 
guide  could  find  in  his  heart  to  be  filent, 
giving  us  the  hiftory  of  his  daughters  from 
their  cradle.  We  found  thefe  fuch  as  he 
had  led  us  to  expecl — modeft,  lively,  and 
hofpitable;  and  wx  received  from  them  an 
agreeable  welcome,  their  mother  haften- 
ing  to  place  before  us  the  llores  of  their 
cottage. 

If  Cornelia  had  been  furprifed  at  the 
goatherd's  hovel  on  the  wafte,  how  much 
more  w^as  fiie  aftonifhed  at  this  little  cluf- 
.  ter  of  houfes,  and  eveiy  thing  that  Ihe 
faw  ?  She  had  expeclcd  to  find  all  human 
dwellings  like  the  cafi:le  of  St.  Helma,  and 
fhe  was  every  moment  remarking  to  me 
the  pleafing  difference  between  obliging 
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eafc,  and  the  folcmn  gloom   of  the  awful 
place  file  had  hitherto  been  iifed  to. 

The  toils  of  the  day  v.ere  now  ovei% 
and  the  labours  of  the  villafre  ceafins:, 
feveral  young  men  and  women  came  to 
viiit  cur  hoft^  and  his  family.  Every  one 
fang  fome  little  ballad^  and  floriesof  love 
and  murder  beguiled  the  hours. 

I  may  truly  fay  that  this  rural  entertain- 
ment banifhed  from  my  mind  all  the  evil 
of  my  fortune.  Cornelia  fliared  in  my 
fcntiments,  fo  much  that  we  regretted 
when  the  fieetinp-  hours  obliired  us  to  de- 
part,  notwithilanding  the  neceiTity  we  had 
of  repofe. 

In  the  morning,  having  provided  mules, 
and  a  driver,  v/e  fet  out  for  Leon,  arriving 
there  1  ite  in  the  afternoon.  I  difchargedour 
guide  and  his  beaits  at  the  firft  inn,  and 
providing  Cornelia  with  a  thick  veil,  and  a 
drefs  more  fuitable  to  the  city  than  the 
fmgular  habit  flie  wore,  and  which  had 
fixed  upon  us  the  eyes  of  every  palTenger, 
I  ventured  to  lead  her  towards  mv  lodi^:- 
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ings,  propofing  to  introduce  her  to  Donna 
Chriftiana  as  my  relation^,  though  I  ^vas  at 
ibme  lofs  what  degree  of  affinity  to  alTiga 
her^  which  might,  in  Ibme  degree,  apolo- 
gife  for  my  cruelty  in  cai*rying  her  there; 
though  I  much  feared  that  all  my  precau- 
tion ^sould  not  prevent  the  quick  eye  of 
fufpicion  from  difcovering  the  truth. 

If  I  could  wdth  lafety  have  trufted  Cor- 
nelia from  under  my  immediate  protec- 
tion, I  fhould  never  have  thought  of  in- 
troducing her  to  the  company  of  Chrifti- 
ana, who  I  feared  would  impute  this  a61ion 
not  merely  to  contempt  of  herfelf,  but 
into  an  infult  of  which  my  heart  was  inca- 
pable. 

Such  were  my  refle61ions  as  w^e  pafTed 
along  the  flreets  of  Leon,  where  every 
obje6t  had  fomething  new,  and  fomething 
wonderful  in  the  eyes  of  Cornelia,  who 
would  have  lingered  with  pleafure  to  gaze 
around  her,  had  fhe  not  been  frightened 
by  the  numbers  of  people,  whofe  unce- 
remonious 
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remonious  and  various  manners,  were  alj" 
ftrange  to  her. 

I  rapped  aloud  at  the  door  of  the  ^vidow 
Sporza,  ^vaiting  for  fome  time,  but  fhe  did 
not  appear,  nor  was  it  till  I  had  knocked 
feveral  times  that  Hie  came  pale  and  trem- 
bling to  the  door. 

^'  Good  heavens!"  exclaimed  flie,  fhut* 
ting  the  door  haftily  behind  us,  and  fallen- 
ing  it;  ''  by  what  means  have  you  efcaped, 
and  v/here  did  you  meet  with  my  lady 
Chriftiana.?" 

"■  Chriltiana  ! "  repeated  I,  feized  with  a 
fudden  apprehenfion  of  I  knew  not  what. 
''This  is  not  Chrifliana — what  has  hap* 
pened?'' 

"O  bleffed  faints,"  cried  fhe  feveral 
times.  ''  Then  you  are  ignorant.  You 
know  not  what  has  happened.  I  was  in 
hopes  you  had  found  your  poor  fifler,  and 
recovered  her.  Such  doings  1  O,  Holy 
Virgin,  that  I  fliould  fee  fuch  things  in  my 
old  age!'* 
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''Be  a  little  calm/*  faid  I,  '*  if  Donna 
Chriltiana  is  gone,  lead  this  lady  to  her 
chamber,  and  then  come  and  relate  to  me 
all  you  know/' 

"  You  cannot  ftay  here,  indeed  you 
cannot/' faid  (he,  "  it  grieves  me  to  forbid 
my  houfe  to  fiich  a  friend.     But — " 

''  But  what/'  faid  I,  aftonifhed;  ^Ms  the 
woman  mad?" 

''  I  am  not  mad,  heavens  be  praifed 
that  1  am  not.  But  fuch  another  night  as 
the  laft  w^ould  make  me  fo/' 

I  now  began  to  be  ferioufly  alarmed  ; 
for  hitherto  I  had  thought  that  Chrifliana 
was  moll  probably  gone  to  her  father, 
upon  fome  melTage  flie  had  received,  with- 
out communicating  her  intentions  to  dame 
Sporza  ;  but  it  was  now  too  eafy  to  fee  that 
fomething  of  more  terrible  confequence 
had  occured,  and  paffing  by  her  into  an 
adjoining  room,  I  begged  Cornelia  to  be 
feated ;  and  dame  Sporza,  who  followed 
us^  to  fit  down,  and  calmly  repeat  what  had 
happened.     This  her  terrors  rendered  im- 
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pofnblc,  but  the  flory  I  drew  from  her^ 
was  more  than  fiifiicient  to  dafh  to  the 
ground  all  my  fancied  happinefs. 

I  learnt^  that  on  the  preceding  night, 
about  an  hour  after  dark^  two  favage. look- 
ing men,  muffled  up  in  a  fufpicious  man- 
ner,  knocked  at  the  door,  demanding  if  I 
w^as  within  ;  dame  Sporza  let  them  enter 
without  fufpicion,  and  informed  them  that 
I  was  not  at  home.  One  of  them  inquired 
if  there  was  a  young  lady  in  the  houfe^  who 
lived  with  me  ?  Dame  Sporza  innocently 
replied,  if  they  meant  my  fifter,  fhewas  at 
home,  but  flie  believed,  retired  to  reft. 
"  It  makes  no  diilerence  to  us,  fo  as  we  can 
fee  this  fame  fifter,"  replied  he,  with  a  grim 
fmile. — '^  Lead  oii  mother."  Dame  Sporza 
begged  them  to  confider ;  but  roughly 
pufhing  her  forward,  they  commanded  her 
with  imprecations,  immediately  to  lead 
them  to  the  lady's  chamber,  pointing  at 
the  fan^e  time  to  the  arms  they  were  well 
furnifhtd  with,  beneath  tJieir  cloaks.  Dame 
Sporza,  by    thefe  ac:^ions  was  too  much 

frightened^ 
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frightened  to  call  for  afliftance;,  and  in- 
deed, they  informed  her,  that  a  whifper  of 
that  nature,  would  be  the  fignal  of  her 
death — a  threat  their  countenances,  and 
favage  appearance  amply  confirmed.  At 
the  fame  time  they  informed  her,  that  if 
fhe  would  produce  the  Cavalier  Lorenzo, 
(lie  fhould  have  the  pleafure  of  feeing  his 
throat  cut  on  the  fpot. 

When  they  came  to  the  door  of  Donna 
CJiriftiana,  they  did  not  wait  for  her  to  un- 
fallen  it,  at  one  blow  fplitting  it  from  the 
top  to  the  bottom,  burfting  at  once  upon 
tlic  terrified  lady,  who,  mofl  fortunately 
was  not  yet  retired  to  reft,  but  remained 
to  finifli  the  duties  of  the  day,  by  perform- 
ing the  duties  of  religion. 

So  fudden  and  fo  terrible  an  entrance, 
roufed  her  from  the  pofture  of  fupplica- 
tion,  and  nearly  finkins^:  at  the  fiijht  of 
thofe  fierce  barbarians  ;  flie  yet  had  pre- 
fence  of  mind  to  fuppofc  they  were  come 
with  intention  to  rob  her.  She  bcfought 
them  to  take  thelittiebox,  which  contained 
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all  her  -ss'ealth,  and  fuffcr  her  to  remain 
without  harm. 

"  You  miftake  us/'  faid  the  ruffian^  who 
had  been  mofl  forward.  ''  But  as  you  offer 
it  as  a  gift,  we  cannot  do  lefs  than  take  it.— 
You  muft  go  with  us." — ''Go  with  you!" 
cried  fhe,  fhuddering  at  the  idea.  "  Oh  ! 
where  is  Lorenzo,    that  he  has    deferted 

me?" '' That  is  what  we  Avantjknow/' 

faid  he,  ''  we  have  got  another  commif- 
fion  for  him.  Your  father  commands  you 
to  accompany  us." ''  i\Iy  father/'  re- 
peated fhe,  gazing  wildly  upon  them.  "  He 
could  not  wifli  me  to  go  with  you — you  de- 
ceive me — I  will  not  go." ''That  we 

will  fee/'  cried  he,  advancing  to  feize  her, 
his  coutenance  inflamed  with  malice. 
^'  Our  orders  do  not  admit  delay,  or  we 
would  wait  the  return  of  your  gallant.  He 
muft  be  very  fickle,  fo  foon  to  tire  of  fo 

pretty     a    girl." "  O,    Holy    Virgin/' 

ejaculated  the  terrified  lady.  "  What 
mean  thefe  fpeeches }  Has  my  fiUher 
forgot  the  family   that    I   am   defcended 

from. 
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from,  and  can  he  liften  to  calumny  !* 
Is  this  his  cruel  mode  of  revenge  !  But 
as  I  am  innocent,  I  care  not  now  what 
becomes  of  me.  Men,  I  will  follow  you, 
be  it  even  unto  death/'--'"  Perhaps  it  may, 
and  perhaps  it  may  not,''  faid  the  hardened 
wretch,  unmoved  by  her  agony  and  her 
tears.  ''  Here  comrade,  you  carry  the 
box."  Then  taking  her  by  the  arm,  and 
partly  fupporting  her,  thev  hurried  away. 

"  Great  God!  Omnipotent  Judge  of 
mankind,"  cried  I,  rifing  with  frenzy  in 
my  mind  at  this  narrative.  "Oh,  where 
was  I,  that  I  could  not  prote6l  fuch  inno- 
cence ?  What  muft  have  been  the  torture 
of  her  delicate  mind ;  but  I  fee  clearly 
into  the  miferable  plot :  it  is  Don  Raphael 
who  has  begun  to  exert  his  threatened 
vengeance  ;  it  is  not  the  Marquis  de  Miran- 
dula,  and  the  haplefs  and  innocent  Chrif 
tiana  has  fallen  a  vi8:im  to  the  malice  in- 
tended for  us.  Thefe  mifcreants  are  the 
tools  of  this  man  ;  they  are  doubtlefs, 
thofe  robbers  whom  we  heard  in  the  forcfi: 

of 


240 

of  St,  Helma,  and  Don  Rapliael  has  found 
means  to  turn  them  to  his  purpofe  ;  their 
ignorance  of  your  perfon,  Cornelia,  pre- 
vented their  difcovering  a  miftake,  the 
words  of  that  unfortunate  lady  only  ferved 
to  confirm." 

Cornelia    fat   pale,   without  uttering  a 
word,  and  when  I  had  finifned  thefe  excla- 
mations, dame    Sporza    informed  me  that 
file  had  yet  only  related  half  the  terrors  fhe 
had    to  fuffer.     /'What  I  have  further  to 
fay,"  added  fhe,  ''  more   nearly    concerns 
yourfelf       Thefe  banditti  had   not  been 
gone  an  hour,  which  I  fpent  in  lamenting 
the  diftrefs  of  lb  mild  and  fo  beautiful   a 
a  ladv,   when    a    loud  rapping  made   me 
believe    they    were   returned,    and  would 
perhaps,  take  me  with  them  next.     Inftead 
of  going  to  the  door,  I  went  to  the  win- 
dow, and  there  I  beheld  a  number  of  men 
with  torches,   and  a  file   of  mufqueteei*s ; 
an    officer   commanded  me  in   the  kins^'s 
name  to  defcend  and  open    the  door.     I 
was  obliged  to  obey  them^    and    in   they 
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iiTftantly  ruflied,  to  the  number  of  more 
than  a  dozen,  demanding  to  be  fliewn 
Lorenzo  de  Ferara.  I  informed  them  that 
you  had  been  gone  from  my  houfe  for  two 
days,  I  knew  not  where.  Not  contented 
with  my  adertion,  they  examined  every 
crack  and  corner  of  the  houfe ;  finding 
you  were  not  to  be  found,  they  commanded 
me,  on  pain  of  imprifonment,  to  inform 
the  magiflrate  Mendoza,  or  the  officer  of 
thegarrifon,  the  moment  you  fhould return. 
One  of  them  who  had  formerly  been  ac- 
quainted with  my  hufband,  whifpercd  me, 
that  you  were  dil'covered  to  be  an  accom- 
plice with  the  enemies  of  the  ftate  ;  that 
oneVafco,  orVafto,  or  Bailo,  had  been  ar- 
refted,  and  that  if  you  were  taken,  you 
would  be  puniflied  without  mercy." 

My  limbs  trembled  beneath  me  as  dame 
Sporza  fpoke.  It  feemed  as  if  an  unfathom- 
able gulph  was  opening  at  once  beneath 
nie,  to  involve  me  for  ever.  I  was  fo  con- 
founded at  this  detail,  that  fniking  into  a 
chair,  I  covered  my  face  with  my  hands, 
VOL.  II.  M  and 
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and  for  a  long  time  remained  in  a  ftate, 
little  fhort  of  diflra61:ion.  I  was  in  too  much 
agitation  to  be  capable  of  any  clear  reflec- 
tion, and  the  bitterefl  grief  took  pofTefQon 
of  my  foul.  The  tender  voice  of  Cornelia 
roufed  me  from  thoughts  that  flung  me  to 
madnefs. 

"Let  us  fly,  Lorenzo/'  faid  (lie,  ''to  the 
village  where  we  wxre  fo  happy  lafi;  night  ; 
let  us  take  upon  us  a  new  character.  You 
ihaillay  afide  the  gay  drefs  of  a  foldier,  for 
the  cloaths  of  a  peafant,  and  I  will  remain 
in  our  little  cottage,  to  wait  your  return 
from  the  hills,  in  fome  plain  habit,  fuch  as 
the  villagers  ufe.  They  appear  to  me  the 
only  people  in  the  world  who  look  happy. 
Every  body  feems  ferious  and  frowning, 
that  I  have  feen  in  this  great  city,  but  thofe 
villagers  had  little  to  do  but  to  fuig  and  to 
laugh.  I  know  that  my  fcheme  is  not  to 
be  executed  without  money  :  Don  Raphael 
has  taught  me  the  value  of  that.  I  have 
brought  with  me  fome  little  trifles,  which 
he  gave  me  from  time  to  time  >  telling  me, 
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that  if  any  accident  was  to  happen  him^  I 
miglit  live  upon  them  at  Leon." 

''  Be  it  fo/'  cried  I,  rifing  and  taking  her  in 
niv  arms.  ''  A  time  may  come,  when  Don 
Raphael  fhall  lofe  his  povver^  and  the  Mar- 
quis de  Mirandula  find  means  to  clear  my 
character  from  this  infamous  afperfion, 
which  I  dare  not  meet ;  fori  have  no  friend 
that  will  interfere,  and  fee  that  juftice  is- 
not  overcome  by  deceit ;  and  I  am  too 
certain,  that  had  I  not  fome  powerful  and 
fecret  enemy,  this  accufation  could  not 
have  arifen  againft  me.  I  know  that  my 
flight  will  be  conftrued  into  guilt ;  but  ant 
I,  as  a  teftimony  of  my  innocence,  to  re- 
main, and  fufTer  all  the  degradations  and 
infult  of  office  and  of  power  }'* 

''  Dame  Sporza,"  faid  I,  ''  you  muft 
give  us  a  little  affillance,  for  this  very  even- 
ing, at  nightfal,  we  mull  quit  Leon.  I  have 
many  jewels  belonging  to  the  Marquis,  but 
their  fale  might  create  fufpicion.  You 
may  difpofe  of  fome  of  the  leall:  valuable 
M  2  this 
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this   lady  will  give  you^  and  haflen  to  us 
without  delay/* 

When  file  was  gone,  I  gave  to  Cornelia 
the  fcholar's  habit  Chriftiana  had  formerly 
worn,  and  drew  over  my  military  drcfs,  the 
habit  of  a  monk,  which  had  once  fo  effec- 
tually ferved  me.  Thus  metamorphofed, 
we  fcarcely  knew  each  other,  and  I  could 
have  believed,  at  a  little  diflance,  that  I  had 
again  feen  Chrifiiana ;  fo  nearly  in  certain 
pofitions,  did  the  perfon  of  Cornelia  re- 
femble  her,  though  the  colour  and  vivacity 
of  the  latter,  much  better  fupported  her 
difguife. 

''  Charming  creature!  "  cried  I,  ''  if  you 
were  a  man  in  reality,  it  would  be  danger- 
ous for  you  to  walk  the  ftrects  ;  all  the 
ladies  of  Leon  would  be  in  love  with  you." 

''  Do  you  think,"  faid  fhe,  half  fmiling, 
and  half  ferious,  ''  that  your  fitter  Chrif- 
tiana, whom  you  fo  much  admire^  would 
fall  in  love  with  me  ?" 

''  She  is  not  my  filler,"  replied  I,  ''  but 
a  moft  unfortunate   lady,  whofe  hiflory  T 
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Avould  before  have  given  you,  but  that  I 
hoped  to  have  introduced  you  together. 
When  I  have  leifure,  I  will  make  you  ac- 
quainted with  what  I  know  of  her  fate,  and 
you  will  then  join  with  me  in  lamenting 
the  accident  that  has  happened.  I  hope, 
how^ever,  that  Don  Raphael,  in  common 
juflice,  will  fend  her  back,  when  he  per« 
ceives  the  miftake  of  his  creatures  ;  for 
though  his  revenge  is  boundlefs,  he  yet 
poiTefTes  many  virtues.'* 

'^  I  mufl  confefs,"  replied  Cornelia, 
''that  I  felt  an  odd  kind  of  fentiment 
towards  a  lady  you  feemed  fo  fond  of,  and 
yet  had  never  mentioned  to  me  ;  but  I  am 

now  fatisfied." 

I  fmiled  at  this  inftance  of  native  jea- 

loufy ;  which,  though  fhe  felt,  fhe  knew 
not  how  to  name ;  but  the  entrance  of 
dame  Sporza  ended  our  difcourfe. 

She  appeared  furprized  at  our  change 
of  drefs,  but  putting  into  my  hands  the  mo- 
ney fhe  had  received  :     "  You  have  not  a 
moment  to  lofe,"   faid  flie,  in  a  trembling 
M  J  voice, 
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voice  ;  ''even  now  your  enemies  may  be 
behind  me.  While  I  was  in  the  filver- 
finith's  fhop^  there  came  in  a  gaunt^  dark^ 
ftrange  looking  man  ;  he  flared  at  me  in 
Inch  a  manner,  that  I  felt  cold  from  head  to 
foot.  He  took  up  one  of  the  rings,  and 
his  countenance  changed.  *^  Thefe  are 
your's  .?'  faid  he  to  me,  in  a  deep  voice.  I 
replied  that  they  v/ere ;  turning  pale  at  his 
queftion.  He  ftalked  out  of  the  fhop, 
without  faying  another  word,  and  I  hurried 
^Lraight  home/afraid  to  look  behind  me." 

It  was  in  vain  to  reproach  this  poor 
woman  with  v;ant  of  thought.  I  had  little 
doubt,  but  this  man  was  Don  Raphael  him- 
felf ;  and  telling  dame  vSporza  that  I  (hould 
take  the  road  to  Portugal,  for  I  could  not 
truft  her  difcretion,  Ihumed  Cornelia  away 
through  fevcral  dirty  lanes,  in  the  greateft 
anxiety,  left  we  fliould  be  Hopped  at  the 
jjate,  it  being  now  quite  dark. 
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j/\T  the  moment  we  reached  the  gates, 
the  centinels  were  clofing  them.  ''Ah, 
father/'  faid  one,  ''  a  moment  longer^ 
and  you  would  have  been  too  late." — "  It 
is  never  too  late,  my  fons,''  replied  I,  ''to 
do  a  work  of  mercy. — Even  the  gates  of 
heaven  open  to  charity.'* 

My  heart  feemed  in  my  mouth  as  they 
allowed  us  to  pals,  and  our  ^ect  moved 
more  fwiftly  when  we  heard  the  gates 
bolted  behind  us  I  conlidered  mvlelf 
now  fecure  from  purfuit,  lor  one  night  at 
leafl,  and  before  the  morning  I  hoped  to 
be  at  a  confiderable  diflance. 
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An  open  inn-yard^  where  there  were  a 
number  o^  carriers,  invited  us  to  entei*, 
and  with  Ibme  difficulty  I  hired  two  mules, 
for  which  I  paid  down  more  than  their 
value.  While  wx  were  mounting,  k  bene- 
dicline  monk,  on  a  forry  beaft,  rode  into 
the  yard,  and  feeing  me  habited  like  him- 
fclf,  immediately  accofted  me  with  great 
loquacity^  inquiring  whence  I  came,  and 
whither  I  was  going. 

''  I  am  going,"  faid  I,  '^to  Toledo,  with 
tliis  youth,  my  companion.'* 

'^  Are  you  fo,"  cried  he,  ^'  then  am  I 
in  fortune's  way. — Here,  hoft,  a  glafs  of 
aqua  vitae,  for  I  have  a  pain  in  my  flo- 
mach,  and  mufl  immediately  join  this  good 
company,  who  are  going  to  Toledo.'' 

''  I  beg,"  faid  I,  very  much  chagrined, 
at  this  impertinence,  "  I  beg  you  will 
not  hurry  yourfelf  for  us,  w^e  travel  very 
flow." 

"  I  like  to  take  my  time  myfelf,"  replied 
he.  ^'One  might  as  well  be  a  muleteer  :is 
run  over  the  road.     I  am  fiire  ^ve  fhail  be 

good 


249 

good  company,  and  our  number  will  keep 
us  from  fear  in  the  dark." 

'-  We  have  no  fear/'  replied  I,  whip- 
ping my  mule^  ''  there  will  be  a  moon  in 
an  hour." 

He  fwallowed  down  his  glafs  in  hafle, 
and  fpurring  after  us,  joined  us  with  a 
loud  laugh.  '•'  You  are  very  uncharitable, 
brother,"  cried  he.  "  I  am  only  one,  and 
yet  you  want  to  leave  me  behind  you. 
Pray  what  are  you  going  to  do  at  Toledo  ? 
To  what  convent  do  you  belong.^  Shall 
you  .call  at  the  convent  of  Benedi6Lines, 
and  fee  your  brethren  of  that  city }  I  will 
bid  you  welcome,  notwithflanding  you 
made  me  almoll  choak  myfelf  with  the 
brandy.  I  am  a  member  of  that  foundar 
tion." 

"  Indeed,"  faid  I,  admiring  his  loquaci- 
ty, and  recolle6ling  with  various  emotions 
the  place  where  the  firft  yeai-s  of  my  youth 
had  been  pafTed.  ^'IIow  came  you  to  leave 
the  walls  of  your  retreat,  and  wander 
about  like  a  mendicant .-" 
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"  You  do  me  wrong,  brother/'  faid  he  ; 
''my  bufmefs  at  Leon  was  of  fome  little 
importance^  but  I  have  not  been  able  to 
fucceed,  for  which  I  am  forry,  as  my  dif- 
pofition  leads  m.e  to  do  good/' 

'•'  May  I  inquire  the  name  of  fo  charita- 
ble a  perfon  ?"  faid  I.  He  replied  that  it 
was  '  father  Timotheus/ 

"^  Father  Timotheus!"  exclaimed  I, 
*'  what^  the  moft  facetious  brother  of  the 
order,  whofe  cell  is  more  adorned  with 
legendary  rhymes  than  verfes  of  piety — 
Avho  was  always  believed  to  have  more 
religion  than  formality  ?" 

'*^  Heaven  be  thanked/'  cried  he.  "I 
knew  that  if  I  fell  out  with  one  adventure 
I  fliould  fall  in  with  another :  fince  I  miffed 
finding  the  perfon  I  have  been  to  feek,  let 
me  know  whom,  without  feeking,  I  have 
found.'* 

''  Do  you  remember,  father,"  faid  I, 
''  that  many  years  ago  you  had  an  unknown 
youth  in  your  convent,  whom  a  ilranger 
paid  for,  but  never  owned,  and  who  was 
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afterwards   fcnt  to  the  college  at  Toledo, 
by  the  fame  invifible  friend  ?'* 

'*^  A  miracle  \"  cried  he,  with  a  fliout  of 
joy.  "  Are  you  little  Lory,  that  ufed  to 
throw  about  the  incenfe  with  fuch  gi*ace  ? 
I  remember  your  voice.  How  came  you  to 
leave  the  armies  of  the  world  to  join  the 
banners  of  religion  ?  if  you  had  been  fo 
inclined,  why  did  not  you  come  to  our 
convent,  which  has  a  natural  claim  to 
you,  and  where  you  would  have  found 
a  welcome  reception  ?  Do  you  know  my 
journey  has  been  wholly  on  your  account? 
and  it  was  very  unwillingly  you  fuffered 
me  to  find  you  at  laft." 

"  You  furprize  me  greatly.  How 
could  I  be  the  obje61  of  your  journey  ?'* 

''  I  fuppofe,"  faid  he,  ^'  your  compa- 
nion is  difcreet." 

"  He  is  the  fame  as  myfelf — You  may 
fay  any  thing  before  him." 

"  I  have  then  to  tell  you  that  a  lady  of 
rank  has  inquired  for  you— Ihe  has  given 
a  confiderable  fum  to  our  convent  for  our 
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care  of  your  early  years.  She  made  inte- 
reft  with  the  fuperior,  that  one  of  us 
fliould  go  to  Leon,  where  you  had  been 
laft  heard  off;  though  (he  feared  that  you 
were  dead.  She  concealed  her  name  and 
abode  from  us ;  and  we  could  only  guefs 
by  her  appearance  that  flie  was  of  rank. 
I  have  been  three  days  at  Leon,  feeking 
for  you.  Some  told  me  they  knew  you 
were  dead^  for  they  had  feen  thofe  that 
faw  your  funeral;  and  others,  that  you 
were  ferving  in  the  ranks  of  rebellion: 
fome  that  you  were  taken  up,  and  lay  in 
prifon:  while  I  find  the  truth  is,  that  you 
are  alive  and  well,  and  a  brother  of  my 
own  order.'' 

''  Holy  father,"  replied  I,  ''  even  you 
are  not  acquainted  with  the  truth.  I  am 
not  ignorant  of  your  integrity.  I  know 
the  re61itude  of  your  morals,  but  at  the 
fame  time  I  know  your  indulgence  of  the 
failings  of  human  nature.  Others  in  your 
fituation  would  condemn  me  for  impiety. 
You  know  it  is  not  the  appearance  of 
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faii6^ity,  the  lifting  up  of  the  hands,  and 
the  eyes,  but  the  heart,  which  diflinguifhes 
the  truth  of  profeffions/' 

''After  all  this/'  replied  he,  ''you  are 
going  to  tell  me  you  are  an  impoflor,  and 
Avant  to  engage  my  vanity  in  your  favour. 
Proceed,  however,  to  confefTion,  and  I  will 
confider  the  penance  you  w^ill  incur." 

I  made  no  fcruple  to  relate  to  this  good 
natured  monk  our  prefent  fituation,  and 
the  dangerous  occurrences  which  had  led 
to  it,  and  flill  threatened  us  with  deftruc- 
tion. 

When  he  had  heard  me  to  an  end,  he 
remained  a  few  minutes  filent — then  raif-* 
ing  his  voice — "  You,  Lorenzo,  and  you, 
Cornelia,"  faid  he;  "the  one  for  afTuming 
the  fecular  habit,  and  the  other  for  chang- 
ing the  emblems  of  the  fex,  muft  perform  a 
penance  our  church  v/ill  inflicl,  and  which 
I  fnicerely  hope  may  laft  for  life.  In  a 
word:  I  charge  you  as  you  would  obey 
the  commands  of  your  ccnfefTor,  to  marry 
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as  foon  as  poffible,  even  at  the  very  fivft 
tovv^n  you  arrive  at  in  the  morning/' 

"  What  hinders^  reverend  father/'  faid 
I,  ''  that  you  perform  this  fervice  upon 
the  fpot.  The  oath  of  conftancy,  and  the 
prayers  of  religion  will  be  as  binding  be- 
neath the  ftarry  canopy  of  the  heavens^  as 
the  roof  of  fretted  ftone;  that  Being  who 
pervades  all  exiflence  mufl  be  prefent  to 
all/' 

*'  That  is  mofl  true/'  anfwered  he, 
*^  but  it  is  neceffary  for  decorum  and  ex- 
amplCj  that  thcfe  ceremonies  be  perform- 
ed in  public  places.  Man  is  fo  fallen  a 
creature,  that  much  ceremony,  and  many 
witnefTes  are  required  to  bind  him  to  his 
duty/' 

"  My  dear  and  early  friend/'  faid  I,  ''It 
feems  in  my  eyes  an  efpecial  favour  of 
heaven  that  has  conducted  you  to  us  at 
this  time,  involving  fo  much  of  our  fate. 
Whom  durfl  we  have  trufted  with  our  fitu- 
ation,  and  how  fhould  I  have  ever  been 
efpoufed  to  this  obje61  of  my  fincere  af- 
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fe^lion  ?    You  mull  not  then^  holy  father,^ 
refufe  us  your  benediftion." 

*'  But  how  am  I  certain  this  lady  will 
confent  to  have  you  in  this  abrupt  man- 
ner/' replied  Father  Timotheus^  "  me- 
thinks  that  you  are  very  ungallant." 

''  If  I  may  anfwer  for  myfelf,"  faid  Cor- 
nelia, in  a  modefl  tone  of  voice,  ''  I  have 
already  given  my  promife  to  Lorenzo ;  and 
a  promife  delayed,  he  has  told  me,  lofes 
half  the  merit  of  fulfilment — befides,  Lo- 
renzo has  a  ring  upon  his  finger,  given 
him  by  Don  Raphael,  which  will  anfwer 
the  purpofe." 

''  Excellent  cafuifts,  both  of  you  V  cried 
the  monk,  laughing  till  he  brought  on  a 
fit  of  coughing,  which  nearly  difplaced 
him  from  his  mule.  ''Well,"  added  he^ 
*'  if  I  mud  of  necefTity  confent,  let  us 
turn  a  little  andeinto  this  grove,  amongfl 
whofe  branches  the  moon  fcattei's  her 
peaceful  light." 

It  was  there  w^e  pronounced  the  irrevo- 
cable vow.      The   good  father  uttered  a 
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fliort  but  fervent  rrarer  for  our  happinefs; 
and  being  now  intitled  to  claim  Cornelia 
as  my  wife,  I  felt  lefs  fear  at  the  threats  of 
Don  Raphael,  propofing  to  continue  our 
journey  dire6l  for  Toledo,  under  the  hope 
which  I  yet  dared  fcarcely  indulge,  that  I 
might  find  a  parent  who  would  be  fuffici- 
ently  powerful  to  raife  me  fuperior  to  my 
enemies. 

The  moon  fhone  ferenely  in  the  azure 
heavens,  attended  by  innumerable  ftars, 
and  peace  was  fpread  over  the  face  of  the 
earth.  Nothing  could  be  more  pleafing* 
than  this  tranquillity,  and  having  refled 
ourfelves,  wearofe  to  continue  our  journey. 
The  clattering  of  horfes'  feet  alarmed  us, 
for  though  we  had  no  idea  that  ourfelves 
were  concerned,  every  trifle  had  power  to 
affe6l  us.  We  remained  in  filent  expecta- 
tion till  they  fhould  pafs  us,  but  flopping 
at  the  end  of  the  lane,  one  of  the  horfe- 
men  cried  out,  "  Halt!  let  us  fee  if  this  will 
produce  any  thing."     I  now  began  to  be 
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alarmed,  I  knew  not  why,  difentangling 
my  fword  from  my  monkifli  robes. 

'"  Thefe  are,  moft  likely,  robbers,"  whif- 
pered  father  Timotheus ;  ''  we  will  give 
them  a  trific,  they  will  not  expccl  much 
from  monks." 

A  man  rode  furioiifly  up  the  lane,  which 
was  fo  narrow  there  was  no  room  to  let 
him  pafs,  and  I  feared  he  would  have  rode 
over  Cornelia,  who  fcreamed  as  the  horfe 
came  clofe  up  to  her.  I  feized  hold  of 
the  bridle,  and  exerting  all  my  flrength^ 
checked  his  career. 

'*  Come  on,  come  on,"  cried  he,  "  my 
revenge  will  be  complete." 

I  ihuddered  as  he  pronounced  thefe 
woi*ds,  too  well  remembering  the  voice  of 
Don  Raphael,  though  his  perfon  was  dif- 
guifed,  and  his  face  concealed  in  a  black 
malk.  Two  men  rode  up  at  his  call,  drefTed 
like  himfelf,  and  mafKed  alike;  but  before 
theycouldaiTive,he  had  fired  both  his  pi  flols, 
and  attacked  me  fwc/d  in  hand,  with  the 
fury  of  a  madman.     His  Ikill  at  that  vrea- 
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pon  was  luperior  to  niine^  and  his  advan- 
tage on  hoiTeback  fo  much,  that  while  I  in 
vain  attempted  to  touch  him,  I  received  fe- 
veral  wounds.  His  attendants  came  up  in 
lefs  than  a  minute,  and  feeing  how  their 
mafter  was  engaged,  immediately  fired; 
one  of  the  bullets  penetrated  my  arm, 
and  my  fword  fell  to  the  ground  ;  another 
mortally  wounded  Cornelia,  and  faintly 
crying  out  ''  Ihe  was  killed,"  flie  fell  upon 
father  Timotheus,  whom  thefe  wretches 
were  going  to  difpatch,  had  not  the  com- 
mands of  Don  Raphael  ftayed  their  hands. 

I  flew  to  Cornelia,  w^ounded  as  I  was, 
and  caught  her  hand  ;  it  was  already  cold, 
and  her  eyes  were  clofed  forever  !  Afud- 
dcn  tranfport  of  rage  fired  my  heart.  I 
darted  upon  Don  Raphael,  intending  to 
tear  him  to  the  ground,  and  trample  him 
^beneath  my  feet,  but  I  received  a  blow,  I 
know  not  from  whom,  and  I  fell  upon  the 
earth,  wholly  deprived  of  fenfe. 

When  I  opened  my  eyes  again  upon  the 
world,  I  found   myfelf  in  a   fituation,  of 
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^vhich  I  could  give  no  account.  It  was 
dark,  and  I  was  moving  along  with  ra- 
pidity, which  motion^  no  doubt,  had  con- 
tributed to  recal  me  to  life.  I  felt  confi- 
derable  pain  in  my  arm  and  head,  and  en- 
deavouring to  flretch  out  my  hands,  I 
found  they  were  tightly  bound.  Through 
the  obfcure  darknefs  that  prevailed,  I 
thought  r  could  trace  two  figures  feated 
before  me,  but  they  neither  moved  nor 
fpoke. 

It  was  fo  extremely  clofe  and  hot,  that 
I  found  it  almofl  infupportable  ;  and  judg- 
ing by  the  motion,  that  1  was  confined  in  a 
carriage,  I  dem.anded  of  thofe  before  me, 
by  what  authority,  and  by  whom  I  was 
thus  made  a  prifoner. 

They  returned  no  reply  to  any  queflion 
I  propofed,  taking  fo  little  notice  of  me, 
that  they  did  not  attempt  to  prevent  me 
freeing  my  hands,  probably  becaufe  they 
knew  all  my  efforts  were  in  Vc\in. 

I  conje61urcd  that  I  was  by  fome  flrange 
accident,  become  a  prifoner  of  flate,  and 
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giving  myfelf  no  iineafinefs  about  the 
Gonfequences,  (for  I  did  not  regard  my  in- 
nocence) I  felt  a  fort  of  fatisfaction  in 
reflecting,  that  I  fhould  very  foon  be  li* 
berated  by  death  from  all  perfecution. 

As  the  gradual  dawn  of  day  broke 
throu2:h  the  obfcuritv,  I  had  leifure  to  ex- 
amine  the  figure  of  the  mutes  before  me, 
though  from  their  external  figure,  I  could 
make  no  certain  inference.  They  wore 
malks,  were  both  of  them  tall,  vvith  long 
.mourning  cloaks  wrapped  round  them ; 
they  were  well  armed,  and  one  of  them  fat 
with  his  hand  refting  upon  his  fword. 

I  begged  they  w^ould  permit  the  win- 
dows to  be  opened,  but  they  made  no 
anfv.^er,  and  as  they  neither  flirred  nor 
fpoke,  I  knew  not  whether  they  were 
living  or  dead.  Forfome  hours  we  conti- 
nued to  move  forwards,  without  once  flop- 
ping to  change  the  mules,  and  I  endea- 
voured in  vain  to  catch  a  glimpfe  of  the 
country,  through  a  little  window  behind 
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them,  ^vhich  fcarce  ferved  to  diffipate  total 
darknefs. 

At  length  they  ftopped  fiiddenly,  and  I 
heard  the  voice  of  one  or  two  people,  and 
the  iinharneffing  of  the  mules.  I  begged 
that  they  would  now  permit  me  to  have 
fomething  to  allay  the  thirfl  and  heat 
which  tormented  me,  but  they  preferved 
tJie  fame  profound  filence.  I  was  aftonifhed 
that  themfelves  fhould  not  accept  re- 
frefhmcnt,  as  their  mallvs  mult  prevent  a 
free  refpiration. 

When  the  frefli  mules  were  liarnefTed,  I 
heard  a  ftrange  voice  from  without,  demand 
if  we  were  going  to  a  funeral,  which  was 
anfwercd  in  the  affirmative,  and  the  driver 
immediately  cracking  his  whip,  we  began 
to  go  forward. 

This  is  myfterious  indeed,  thought  I;  are 
thefe  men  before  me  then  not  the  minif- 
ters  of  juftice,  but  hireling  murderei^s  of 
Don  Raphael  ? — and  to  whofe  funeral  are 
they  dragging  me!  Surely  they  would  not 
take  thio  pains  to  make  my  own  exit  more 
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infufferable  ;  and  how  could  they  have  ar- 
ranged fo  much  machinery  in  io  fliort  a 
time  !  Can  Don  Raphael  pofTefs  powers 
like  thefe  !  Where  could  he  find  men  iuffici- 
ently  depraved — men  whom  he  could  trufl 
to  flep  forward  at  his  call  ?  Are  the  fiends  of 
the  airland  the  demons  of  the  earth  obedient 
to  his  will  ?  and  is  there,  more  than  fable  in 
thefe  flrange  reports  that  concern  the  caflle 
of  St.  Helma  ?  So  w^ell  contrived^  and  fo 
admirably  adapted  to  meet  the  wifhes  of  a 
mind  unchecked  by  morality  or  religion; 
tiesj  which  affuredly  Don  Raphael  has  over- 
leapedj  fmce  he  has  fo  many  years  bade 
defiance  to  all  the  cuftoms  of  men.  Is  it 
to  fatisfy  his  cruel  difpofition  in  witneffing 
my  agonies  at  the  grave  of  Cornelia^  that 
I  am  thus  conveyed  aprifoner?  or  does  he 
mean  to  fee  me  die^  that  he  may  be  fatis- 
fied  I  fliall  never  in  this  world  appear 
againfl  him  ? 

Thefe  reflexions  were  interrupted  by  the 
fudden  Hopping  of  the  carriage^  and  the 
door  being    opened  by  a  perfon  on  the 
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outfide,  the  man  who  had  fat  with  hh 
hands  on  his  fword,  ftepped  out,  the  other 
remaining  without  the  fnialleft  motion,  and 
I  fliuddered  at  the  idea  that  he  was  dead. 

I  looked  out  at  the  door,  but  the  country 
jippeared  wholly  different  to  any  I  had  be- 
fore feen  near  Leon.  It  was  a  wide  cam- 
paign, and  fo  barren,  that  no  flocks  were 
to  be  feen  browfing  upon  its  fcorched 
herbage.  My  view  from  the  door  was  very 
confined,  and  it  was  in  vain  I  called  to 
them,  to  permit  me  to  quit  the  carriage  ; 
for  being  on  the  oppofite  fide,  they  either 
could  not,  or  would  not  hear. 

Having  made  an  end  of  this  repafl,  the 
fame  perfon,  attended  by  another  alfo 
mafked,  came  up  to  the  carriage :  he  made 
a  fign  that  my  hands  iliould  be  liberated, 
and  ftanding  over  me  with  his  fvvord 
drawn,  he  waited  v/hile  I  fwallowed  a  few 
mouthfuls  of  bifcuit  and  a  glafs  of  wine. 
He  faw  that  I  ^vas  fo  much  enfeebled  by 
the  fever,  which  crept  through  my  veins, 
ihat  I  could  fcarce  move  my  hand  to  my 
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"head,  and  perhaps  being  afhamed  of  thus. 
s])pearing  to  fear  a  man  who  had  neither 
^veapons  nor  power  to  life  any ;  he  re- 
fumed  his  ftation^  permitting  my  hands 
to  remain  unbound. 

More  than  ever  I  was  aftonifhed  at  the 
total  inadion  of  the  other  perfon.  Surely, 
thought  I^  were  he  dead  he  could  not  fit  fo 
ereci,  nor  would  this  man  ride  in  fo  fami- 
liar a  manner  with  a  corpfe,  uiilefs  his 
foul  were  as  callous  to  feeling  as  that  of 
Don  Raphael^  and  why  may  it  not  be  Don 
Raphael  himfelf?  This  is  much  the 
fame  figure,  and  by  the  rings  upon  his 
hand  he  cannot  be  of  common  rank. 

The  carriage  again  proceeded,  and  again 
we  were  almoft  fuffocated  with  the  intenfe 
heat,  which  the  blazing  fun,  in  all  its  luf- 
tre,  reflected  and  refra61ed  from  every  fide, 
while  the  duft  rolled  in  clouds  through 
every  chink.  My  guard  began  now  to  be 
uneafy  in  his  fituation,  partly  loofening 
the  faftening  of  his  mafk  for  air. 

I  was 
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I  was  fo  languid^  that  death  feemed  at 
no  great  diltance  ;  and  clofing  my  eves,  I 
endeavoured  to  fuller  with  refignation. 

I  did  not  venture  to  addrefs  one  word 
to  this  mute  conduclor,  for  I  felt  the  ut- 
moft  repugnance  in  my  foul  to  fpeak  to  a 
man  whom  I  took  for  Don  Raphael,  v.  hofe 
actions  had  infpired  me  with  an  abhor- 
rence that  words  were  wholly  incapable 
of  expreffing. 

Intolerable  as  our  fituation  was,  we  con* 
^nued  without  remiiTion  till  the  aba  tin  fj 
heat  proclaimed  the  approach  of  evening, 
and  the  jolting  of  the  carriage  informed 
me  that  the  roads  were  broken  and  rusr- 
ged. 

Some  break  in  the  road,on  a  fudden, nearly 
overfet  our  crazy  machine,  and  the  perfoii 
who  liad  hitherto  remained  without  mo- 
tion was  thrown  upon  me.  His  malk  fell 
off,  and  my  conje61ures  were  confirmed  in 
the  horrid  truth,  that  it  was  indeed  the 
corps  of  a  man  which  was  thus  conveyed. 
His  features  were  almoit  livid^  and  a  deep 
VOL.  II.  N  wound 
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wound  in  the  face  gave  him  fo  frightful 
an  afpe6i:  that  I  ilu'unk  from  him  in  the 
utmoft  horror. 

Without  appearing  to  notice  my  agi- 
tation, and  with  the  utmofl  coolnefs  my 
conductor  put  back  the  funeral  cloak^ 
which  was  wrapped  round  the  dead  body, 
and  placing  him  in  an  upright  po/ition^ 
faflened  a  bandage^  which  the  fhaking  of 
the  carriage  had  loofened^  and  which  con- 
fined him  to  an  ere61  pofhu*e.  He  fuffered 
the  mafk  to  remain  oft]  and  when  my  eyes 
turned  upon  its  grim  and  ghaftly  vifage, 
my  foul  (ickened  within  me. 

After  proceeding  for  more  than  two 
hours  over  this  very  diHicult  part  of  the 
roadj  we  again  came  to  a  more  even  fur-^ 
face,  and  the  wheels  making  very  little 
noife,  feemed  fmoothly  rolling  over  grafs, 
while  every  moment  the  boughs  of  trees 
dafhed  or  trailed  againft  the  fides  of  the 
carriage,  and  more  than  once  we  were 
itopped  as  if  to  allow  time  for  clearing  the 
way. 

Now, 
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Now,  tliought  I,  our  journey  is  nearly 
ended:  this  is^  no  doubt^  the  foreft  of  St. 
Hehnn;  but  what  indifcretion^  to  bring  fo 
many  witnefTes  to  an  a6l  Avhich  will  one 
day  or  other  tranfpire^  un]el%  indeed, 
thefe  men  do  mifchief,  more  from  the 
iove  of  it  than  the  delire  of  reward. 

The  carriage  flopped,  the  mules  were 
nnharnefied,  but  the  door  was  not  opened, 
^nd  I  remained  in  the  mod  fingular  un- 
certainty for  near  an  hour;  almoit  believ- 
ing that  we  were  thus  to  pafs  the  night,  it 
being  by  this  time  quite  dark. 

The  man  in  the  malk  began  to  fhew 
figns  of  uneafinefs,  ftriking  his  fword 
againil  the  bottom  of  the  carriage.  At 
length  a  flafh  of  light  gleamed  through  the 
little  window,  the  door  was  opened  by  the 
fame  man  who  had  appeared  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  now  ftood  with  a  lighted  torch  in 
his  hand. 

*' Is    eveiy  thing  prepared?"  faid    my 

guard,  in  a  voice  I  knew  belonged  to  Don 

Raphael;  and  feeing  me  ftart,  he  withdrew 
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Ills  mafk,  cafting  upon  me  a  look  that  he 
intended  fhould  petrify  me  with  horror. 

He  flepped  out^  and  made  a  fign  that  I 
Ihoiild  do  the  fame;  but  I  had  been  fo 
long  confined  in  one  pofition  that  my 
limbs  refufed  to  fuftain  me,  and  his  at- 
tendant fijpp  or  ted  me  by  the  arm.  I 
looked  round  me,  but  a  deep  gloom  in- 
veloped  the  fiient  forefl,  through  which 
the  rays  of  the  torch  had  not  power  to  pe- 
netrate far.  I  perceived  that  the  machine 
which  had  brought  us  was  a  hearfe,  and 
neither  mules  nor  any  perfon  but  him  who 
held  the  torch^  flood  near. 

An  excelTive  careleffnefs  about  my 
future  fate  was  the  confequence  of  the 
debility  of  my  body ;  and  following  Don 
Raphael,  a  few  paces  brought  us  to  the 
well-known  gate,  which  led  us  to  the 
court-yard  of  the  calUe  of  St.  Helma. 

A  little  to  one  fide  the  earth  appeared 
newly  turned  up^  and  a  torch  was  burning 
upon  the  ground.  Don  Raphael  paufed, 
and  making  a  fign  to  his  mute  companion^ 

he 
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he  left  me  to  fupport  m\  felf  as  well  as  I 
could.  For  fome  minutes  we  remained 
in  this  ftrange  fituation,  for  both  the 
maflerand  his  fervant  feemed  refolved  not 
to  interrupt  the  folemnity  of  the  fcene  by 
fpeech.  The  latter  quickly  returned^, 
bending  under  the  body  of  the  man  which 
had  been  our  companion  through  the  day. 
He  advanced  to  the  grave^  and  without 
ceremony  threw  in  the  corpfe,  which  he 
immediately  began  to  cover,  with  the  af- 
fiftance  of  Don  Raphael. 

Good  heavens  !  thought  I,  as  I  witnefTed 
this  tragical  fcene,  what  are  the  aclions  of 
this  man  to  which  night  is  the  only  witnefs. 
How  many  outrages,  how  many  dreadful 
crimes,  cry  aloud  for  vengeance  ?  Who 
can  this  be  that  they  take  fo  much  pains 
to  conceal  ?  Father  Timotheus  is  not  fo 
tall ;  nor  is  it  that  wretch,  Filelfo  : — No, 
it  is  but  too  probable  that  he  is  the  fervant 
of  thismyfterious  man,  who  triumphs  alike 
over  the  machinations  of  the  wicked,  and 
the  plans  of  the  injured. 

N  3  Having 
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Having  ended   their  employment^  Don 

Raphael  advanced  to  me  with  one  of  the 

torches  : — ''  I  bid  you  welcome^  Cavalier/' 

faid  he,  ^'^tomy  caltle — your  vifit  is  rather 

late." 

"  Don  Raphael/'  replied  \,  indignantly, 

*^*' there  was  a   time  when    I    thought  you 

fiiperior  to  the  rell  of  men— I  now  think 

you  beneath  them." 

Ee    replied  only  by    a    ghaftly  fmile, 

making  a  motion  for  me  to  proceed.     We 

entered  the   caftle  by   the  poilern  gate, 

ivhich  he  barred  behind  us.     The  doleful 

echoes  of  our  fteps  ran  along  the  galleries 

and  loft  themfelves  in  diftance. 

''  Methinks/'  faid    T,  '^  this  place  is  fad. 

What  have  ye  done  with  Cornelia  ?'* 

The  queftion  touched  the  latent  feelings 

of  his  heart;  it  was  unexpected,    and  the 

cheerlefs  gloom  which  hung  upon  every 

obje61:,   gave    it  an    increafed   expreffion. 

Mis    countenance    turned    pale,    his    lips 

trembled,  and  in  an    hefitating  voice    he 

replied,  "  Thou  fhalt  fee  her  !" 

I  felt 
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I  felt  m} Telf  /liocked  in  my  turn  ;  my 
knees  trembled,  and  I  had  fcarce  power  to 
follow. 

He  unlocked  the  door  of  a  fmall  chamber, 
which  opened  into  the  galleries,  and  raifing 
the  torch,  its  gleaming  i-ays  fhot  into  the 
room.  He  pointed,  and  with  evident 
difficulty  pronounced  the  word  ''  There ^ 

My  eye  glanced  for  a  moment  into  the 
chamber  : — a'  fecond  look  would  have 
been  death.  The  dead  bcdy  of  Cornelia 
was  ftretched  out  upon  a  black  cloth  on 
the  floor.  My  head  was  feized  with  giddi- 
nefs — clouds  fwam  before  my  fight,  and  I 
fell  upon  the  boards.  Don  Raphael  clofed 
the  door  with  a  violence  that  fhook  the 
caftle,  and  in  a  voice  at  once  harfh  and 
terrific,  commanded  me  to  rife. 

More  dead  than  alive  I  arofe,  and  with 
a  ftaggering  llep  followed  this  unfhaken 
man,  whofe  long  funeral  robes  gave  his 
figure  an  air  of  fomething  more  than 
human.  We  pafTcd  a  range  of  galleries  in 
which  I  had  never  before  been,  and 
^  4  through 
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through  w^hofe  half-broken  windows  the 
cool  air  of  night  mournfully  fighed.  We 
were  ftopped  at  the  end  by  a  door^  ftudded 
Avith  knobs  of  iron,  and  flrongly  barred. 

Don  Raphael  drew  back  the  rully  bolts, 
and  raifing  his  torch,  pointed  out  to  me 
this  infcription  in  Italian  : — 

Voi  ch'entrate,  lafciate  omai  ogni  Speranza,* 

Hope  had  already  taken  leave  of  my 
heart,  and  not  deigning  to  make  any  ob- 
fervation,  I  flood  ready  to  enter,  though  I 
had  not  forget  the  chamber,  which  had 
been  prepared  for  my  reception,  the  firfl 
night  I  entered  this  building.  Don 
Raphael  pointed  me  to  advance.  I  fmiled 
with  indifference,  turning  my  eyes  upon 
his  palid  countenance,  where  fternnefs  was 
mingled  with  mifery,  and  it  might  have 
been  difputed,  which  of  us  had  nioft  caufe 
to  mourn. 

I  entered  this  place  without  hefitation, 

though  I  expc61ed  nothing  but  death,  and 

that 

*  Ye  who  enter  here,  may  leave  bel.ind  every  hope. 

Dante, 
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that  perhaps  of  a  cruel  nature.  I  found 
myfelf  in  total  darknefs.  I  heard  Don 
Raphael  fecure  the  door^  and  the  hollow 
echo  of  his  retreating  fleps  ran  along  the 
galleries. 

Overcome  with  fuffering  and  fatigue^  I 
funk  down  upon  the  floor^  remaining  in 
the  fame  fituation  till  the  morningj  when  I 
found  myfelf  almoft  incapable  of  moving 
from  the  pain  of  my  wound.  A  faint 
glimmer  of  light  flione  through  a  fmall 
window  far  above  reach^  and  only  ferving 
to  render  viribletheobje61s  around  me. 

Had  Bon  Raphael  contrived  a  chamber 
that  fhould  have  fuited  the  defpondence  of 
my  foul^  he  could  not  have  furnifhed  it 
more  ^v:a6ily :  yet  indifferent  as  life  was 
become  to  ine^  I  could  not  look  round  me 
unmoved. 

This  chamber  was  extremely  lofty, 
lighted  only  by  a  fmall  grating  at  the  top, 
facing  the  door.  The  plain  boards  on 
three  fides  were  painted  black,  on  the 
fourth  fide,  hung  down  a  curtain  of  the 
N  5  fame 
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fame  colour^  concealing  a  recefs;  the 
boards  of  the  floor  were  Itained  with  blood 
in  feveral  places;  a  table  and  two  chairs 
compofed  the  furniture^  and  thefe  were 
ftained  blacky  which  produced  an  effecl:  the 
moft  gloomy.  Some  ftrong  iron  rings  ri- 
vetted  into  the  planking,  declared  the  fa- 
vour Don  Raphael  did  me  in  fuffering  my 
limbs  to  be  free.  A  litter  of  ftraw  pointed 
out  to  me  the  corner  where  I  might  feek 
lleep,  when  it  Ihould  viflt  this  melancholy 
abode  ;  and  a  pitcher  of  water,  and  a  loaf 
of  bread  upon  the  table^  fhewed  I  was  not 
intended  to  be  famifhed. 

''  This  is  then  all  that  this  man  allows 
me/'  laid  I,  as  I  fat  down  near  the  table. 
*'  for  what  purpofe  does  he  keep  me  here, 
for  what  does  he  defign  me  ?"  I  was  obliged 
to  break  the  breads  for  I  had  been  robbed 
of  every  weapon  ;  and  I  wondered  they 
had  not  flripped  me  of  the  jewels  which 
were  concealed  in  my  garments.  Without 
doubt,  this  Ample  diet  ferved  to  reftore 
my  health,  by  cooling  the  ferment  of  my 

bloody 
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blood,  and  thereby  tranquillizing  my  fpi- 
rits.  My  wound  had  no  other  dreffing 
than  a  bandage  dipped  in  fome  elixir, 
which  Don  Raphael  brought  me  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  with  my  portion  of  bread 
and  water.  He  made  no  inquiries  after  my 
health,  nor  condefcended  to  reply  to  any 
of  my  queftions,  preferving  a  haughty  and 
impenetrable  filence. 

He  attended  me  regularly  every  morn- 
ing himfelf,  wrapped  in  fullen  gloom.  If 
1  ventured  to  reproach  him  for  his  cruel 
injuftice,  or  to  intrcat  him  at  leaft  to  fuffer 
me  to  enjoy  a  freer  air,  he  received  all 
I  faid  with  an  impenetrability  bordering 
upon  contempt.  I  could  neither  irritate 
him  to  anger,  nor  i  .cud  him  to  kindnefs ; 
nature  feemed  to  have  in  tended  him  for  the 
office  he  impcfcd  upon  himfelf 

He  never  approached  me,  without  the 
caution  of  being  armed  ;  and  more  than 
once  I  ^v^as  tempted  to  fnatch  at  the  handle 
of  a  daofojer  he  wore  in  his  veft,but  his  eve 
was  always  fleadily  fixed  upon  me,  and  he 

obferved 
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obferved  a  ilated  diflance,  never  venturing 
more  than  a  yard  from  the  door^  fo  that  I 
could  not  make  the  flighteft  motion  without 
alarming  him  ;  and  I  knew  that  to  attempt 
difarming  him  by  open  force^  was  to  court 
my  own  deflruclion. 

Many  days  and  many  wrecks  pafTcd  aw^ay, 
before  my  ftrength  returned  ;  and  toge- 
ther with  it^  that  defire  of  life^  nature  has 
fo  ftrongly  planted  in  the  human  bread. 
Inclofed  in  a  gloomy  cell,  where  found 
could  fcarcely  find  entrance^  and  where 
my  mind  had  leifure  to  brood  over  all  the 
ideas  my  experience  in  life  had  impreffcd 
upon  my  memory  ;  the  time  did  not  ap- 
pearunemployed:  and  w^hen  I  remembered 
that  could  I  have  power  to  quit  this  prifon^ 
and  return  again  to  the  world,  I  fhould  be 
only  plunged  into  a  troubled  whirlpool^ 
withnohopeof  ever  finding  refl.  ''Of 
what  value  to  me/'  would  I  fay,  "  is  li- 
berty, the  choiceft  blefling  of  man  !  Were 
I  to  quit  this  tranquil  abode,  it  would  pro- 
bably be  only  for  the  public  dungeons  of  a 

common 
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might  have  looked  to  the  hours,  when  my 
innocence  would  have  liberated  me,  and 
her  company  charm  from  memory  the 
paft.  Even  for  the  fake  of  Chriftiana,  I 
might  wifh  to  be  free :  in  her  piety,  I 
fliould  learn  to  look  to  a  brighter  exiftence, 
and  her  divine  countenance  would  allure 
me  of  a  more  perfe61  being. 

It  was  after  a  long  train  of  refle6lions, 
fuch  as  thefe,  that  I  fat  liltening  to  the 
deep  fighings  of  the  wind  which  penetrated 
through  the  little  grated  window  above  me, 
uniting  founds,  that  fometimes  rofe  to  a 
mufical  cadence,  that  I  fancied  the  black 
hanging  moved  with  more  than  ordinary 
impulfe. 

I  fliuddered  while  I  fat  gazing  at  the 
flight  undulatory  motion  ;  for  folitude  and 
refleclion  had  now  ftrongly  tin6lured  me 
with  fuperftition.  I  called  to  mind  the 
phaQtom  that  had  paiTed  me  on  the  moun- 
tains, and  I  remembered  the  warning  voice 
which  had   called  me   in   the  forelt,  and 

even 
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even  then  feemed  to  found  in  my  ear.  The 
wind  blew  loudly^  and  fliook  the  tottering 
turrets  ;  a  flrong  guft  raifed  a  part  of  the 
black  hanging  fo  much,  that  I  perceived 
behind  it  a  fmall  and  darkreccfs,  which 
I  had  never  before  had  fo  much  curiofity 
as  to  difcover. 

I  immediately  arofe,  and  drawing  afide 
the  curtain,  found  a  fmall  cell,  which  re- 
ceived no  other  light,  than  the  fcanty 
refle6lion  from  the  other  appartment;  a 
crucifix  upon  an  altar  of  black  wood,  in- 
formed me,  that  this  was  a  place  for  devo- 
tion ;  at  the  foot  of  the  crofs,  v^^as  placed 
a  human  fkull  ;  a  memento,  which  cannot 
be  feen  with  indifference,  and  which 
filently  teaches  us  our  own  infignificance. 
Turning  round,  I  perceived  a  coffin  upon 
the  fioor,  covered  v/ith  a  pall ;  this  obje6l 
arc u fed  my  attention.  "  Doubtlefs,'*  faid 
I,  ''this  contains  the  mouldering  remains 
of  fome  former  inhabitant  of  this  dreary 
place ;  who,  before  me,  pafTed  his  life  in 
perpetual  filence,  and  glimmering  uncer- 
tainty. 
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tainty.  Alas,  ^vhat  crimes  do  not  large  and 
infcrutible  buildings  like  this,  give  birth 
to  !  Here  revenge  may  brood  over  its 
Vi61im  iinfufpe6led,and  pafTion  be  tempted 
to  outrage." 

I  took  up  the  pall  to  examine  fome  let- 
ters that  glittered  on  the  black  cloth,  and 
taking  it  towards  the  light,  I  was  fhocked 
at  feeing  my  own  name,  Lorenzo  de  Ferara. 
My  blood,  for  a  moment,  feemed  to  ceafe 
its  circulation,  and  groaning  deeply  at  this 
refinement  of  cruelty,  I  threw  myfelf  into 
a  chair  in  the  bittereH;  angui/h. 

"  Why,"  cried  I,  recolleding  myfelf, 
''  Why  do  I  permit  fuch  a  trifle  to  affe6l 
me  ?  What  is  there  in  this,  more  than  in 
the  garment  that  I  wear  ?  It  is  fancy 
which  gi\  es  importance  to  obje61s  fuch  as 
thefe.  l>et  me  fee,  however,  what  are  the 
contents  of  this  coffin.  Perhaps  he  defigns 
to  fright  me  with  a  Ikeleton  !" 

I  again  entered  the  recefs,  and  putting 
afide  the  lid  of  the  coffin,  which  was  loofe^, 
I  found  that  it  was  empty. 

''It 
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"  It  may  be/'  faid  I,  ''  that  I  am  deftined 
to  fill  it;  and  what  then  ?  Shall  I  die  the 
foonei^  becaufe  I  know  that  a  fhell  is  pre- 
pared for  the  fragile  part  of  myfelf  ?  No ! 
Don  Raphael^  your  power  cannot  reach 
all  things.  I  defpife  your  malice — I  will 
fliew  you  that  my  foul  rifes  fuperior  to 
your  oppreffion.  This  gloomy  chamber^ 
decorated  as  for  a  funeral — thefe  objects  of 
mortality  only  remind  me  of  human  weak- 
nefsj  and  when  I  rcfle6l  in  how  very  few 
years,  even  you  and  myfelf  muft  quit  this 
exiflence ;  trifles  infignificant  and  worthlefs 
in  my  efteem.,  are  all  and  every  thing  this 
world  can  give/' 

I  determined  to  fliew  Don  Raphael  that 
I  delpifed  his  meannefs,  and  fpreading  the 
pall  over  my  table  in  place  of  a  napkin,  I 
determined  it  (hould  remain,  as  it  fcemed 
to  finifli  the  furniture  of  the  room.  On 
the  follo^,ving  day,  when  Don  Raphael 
entered,  with  my  ufual  allowance  of  bread 
and  water,  he  fteDped  half  a  pace  back- 
ward,  at  fight  of  this  arrangement,  then 

turning 
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turning  his  eye  upon  me,  the  blood  tinged 
his  cheeks,  and  he  retreated  in  hafte,  unable 
to  ftand  the  contemptuous  fmile  with 
which  I  regarded  him. 

From  this  time^  I  determined  to  pre- 
ferve  an  equal  filence  with  himfelf,  nei- 
ther requefting  his  clemency,  or  irritating 
his  anger.  I  had  no  hopes  in  attempting 
to  efcape,  having  minutely  examined  the 
walls  and  the  door,  which  were  abfolutely 
impregnable  to  any  effort  I  could  poffibly 
make. 

As  my  health  and  ftrength  returned,  the 
flow  progrefs  of  time  became  irkfome.  I 
had  no  a6Hve  amufement  to  divert  my  at- 
tention, and  the  minutes  might  be  counted 
as  they  palTcd.  Refentment  prelerved 
me  from  finking  under  thefe  evils,  and 
I  have  frequently  doubted,  which  was 
the  moil  wretched,  Don  Raphael  or  my- 
felf. 

For  the  whole  circle  of  a  year,  I  endured 
this  imprifonment,  and  in  compliance  with 
the  infcription  on  the  outlide  of  the  door; 

I  did 
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I  did  not  permit  myfelf  to  hope^  that  any 
thing  but  the  death  of  one  of  us, 
would  terminate  my  misfortunes.  If  I  felt 
any  fear,  it  was  at  times  that  Don  Raphael 
\VouId  himfelf  be  fnatched  away  before  me, 
and  I  fhould  then  perifli  with  hunger  ;  an 
accident  to  which  I  was  every  day  liable, 
from  the  violence  of  his  painons,  though 
his  years  were  little  more  than  beyond  the 
meridian,  and  his  health  was  eilablillied  by 
the  regularity  of  his  life. 

About  this  time  my  portion  of  bread 
and  water,  was  changed  into  wine  and 
dreffed  dilhes.  I  was  utterly  at  a  lofs  to 
account  for  this  indulgence ;  but  from 
whatever  motive  it  might  arife,  I  riefo- 
lutely  perfifted  in  filence,  for  my  fpirit  was 
wound  up  to  the  full  height  of  refentment, 
end  words  could  not  exprefs  the  feelings 
of  my  foul. 

Some  weeks  after  this  change,  Don  Ra- 
phael paid  me  an  unexpe61:ed  vifit.  He 
faflened  the  door  behind  him,  and  taking 
one  of  the  chairs,  fat  down.     I  was  aflo- 

nifned 
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nifhed  at  this  a6lion,  ceafing  to  walk  too 
and  fro^  which  I  frequently  did^  without 
deigning  him  thelmalleft  notice." 

I  took  a  chair,  and  fat  down  facing  him. 
His  colour  changed  repeatedly  ;  he  gazed 
upon  nie  with  a  fixed  regard,  which  I  re- 
turned with  a  look  of  haughtinefs.  In 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  he  arofe,  and 
retired  v>ithout  having  uttered  one  word, 
nor  could  I  conje61ure  his  reafon  for  fo 
fmgular  a  vifit. 

For  upwards  of  a  month,  he  treated  me 
with  his  ufual  filence,  when  one  day  he 
entered  a  fecond  time,  about  an  hour  after 
he  had  provided  my  daily  allowance,  and 
taking  a  chair,  he  fat  down  as  on  his  for- 
mer vifit. 

Is  the  fame  farce  to  be  played  again, 
thought  I;  does  he  wiih  to  fpeak,  and  dare 
not  truft  his  voice;  or  am  I  to  believe  that 
I  am  under  the  guard  and  keep  of  a  lu- 
natic. 

Ke  gazed  at  me  as  before,  nor  did  I 
fhrink  from  his  glances,    taking   my  fc^t 

facing 
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facing  him,  but  as  far  diftant  as  the  narrow 
bounds  of  my  prifon  would  allow. 

''  Lorenzo  !  "  faid  he,  and  remained 
filent. 

"Don  Raphael!'*  replied  I,  in  the  fame 
tone,  without  faying  more ;  and  a  frown 
lowered  his  eye-brows. 

"  Unbending  fpirit/'  faid  he,  "  can  no- 
thing fhake  you  ?  Do  you  triumph  over 
me  though  imprifoned,  from  whence  you 
can  never  efcape  ?" 

"  My  fpirit,''  replied  I,  with  rifing  in- 
dignation, ''  is  fuperior,  Don  Raphael,  to 
thy  threats,  and  thy  power.  I  was  an  or- 
phan, and  thy  caftle  has  given  me  an 
home. — I  was  without  revenue,  and  my 
table  receives  a  conftant  fupply. — I  was 
tofled  by  the  florms  of  life,  and  thou  hafl 
provided  me  ftillnefs  and  repofe. —  I  mar- 
ried a  lovely  wife  without  means  to  fup^ 
port  her,  and  thou — thou  haft  taken  care 
of  her.  See  then  my  obligations,  but  aik 
me  not  to  repay  them." 

-  The 
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'^The  balance  of  our  accounts  is  not 
equal/'  replied  Don  Raphael^  pale  and 
trembling  ^vith  pafTion.  *'  I  was  fecluded 
from  all  the  vicifTitudes  of  life,  in  the 
peaceful  bofom  of  this  foreft,  where  I  ex- 
pe6led  my  years  to  roll  by  undifturbed  as 
the  fdver  ftream,  which  w^andei-s  over  an 
even  furface  of  fand;  but,  like  Satan,  thou 
didll  enter  my  retreat,  and  blafted  the 
fchemes  of  many  yeai-s. 

''  In  this  caflle,  which  is  mine  by  the 
right  of  anceftry,  I  had  gathered  round  me 
all  that  could  charm  the  tedium  of  foli- 
tude,  give  pleafing  themes  to  melancholy, 
or  life  to  the  moment  of  mirth;  but  thou 
haft  dallied  from  my  hands  the  cup  of  fe- 
licity, and  left  me  nothing  but  the  dregs. 
I  had  felecled  from  the  world  a  child, 
whofe  pure  foul,  as  it  fprang  from  the 
fountain  of  life,  was  yet  uncontaminated 
with  the  vices  of  a  degenerate  world,  and 
with  the  fondell  affection  of  a  lover  I 
watched  over  her  welcome.  But  the  yeai's 
of   maturity    no    fooner    advanced;     no 

fooncr 


286 

fooner  had  I  faid  to  myfelf,  now  fhall  this 
fpotlefs  angel  become  indeed  my  partner 
in  this  terreftial  paradife,  than  thou^  born 
to  blafl  me,  tore  her  from  me^  deftroyed 
her,  and  for  ever  planted  a  dagger  in  my 
heart.  Was  there  no  other  in  the  world 
that  could  have  fatisfied  thee  but  her?  or 
was  it  the  wantonnefs  of  youth  that  led 
thee  on  to  ruin  me?'* 

Bi<r  tears  chafed  each  other  down  his 
t:heeks  at  thefe  words.  I  w^as  aftoniflied^ 
difmayed,  and  wept  at  his  fufferings. 

^•^  Good  God!"  cried  I,  '' what  a  wTetch 
have  I  been  !  What  dreadful  fatality  hung 
over  my  head  !  Why  did  you  not  deftroy 
me  at  once  when  my  raflmefs  firlt  led  me 
to  explore  thefe  walls  ?  But  give  me  leave 
to  fay  that  your  fcheme  muft  have  been 
formed  in  a  delirium.  Who  would  enter- 
tcrtain  fuch  a  projed^  and  wifn  the  world 
to  think  him  in  his  fenfes?'* 

''  I  value  not  the  worlds  and  all  its  opi- 
nions, at  the  price  of  a  breath  of  air.  Let 
all  mankind  believe  that   I   am  mad:     / 
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Jiave  been  fo^  and  my  aclions  for  many 
yeai-s  have  partaken  in  the  efre6^s.  I  know 
it.  My  foul  is  too  mighty  for  its  mortal 
exiftence.  This  feeble  fragile  frame  can- 
not fecond  its  impulfes.  The  darknefs  of 
night  gathei*s  round  me,  and  hangs  upon 
me  in  perpetual  gloom.  I  am  become  fit 
to  be  thy  companion,  for  no  hope  ever 
dawns  upon  my  foul.'' 

Don  Raphael  continued  to  rave  in  this 
manner  for  fome  time.  By  turns  he 
groaned,  and  by  turns  he  wept :  and  re- 
peatedly beating  his  forehead  with  his  fill^ 
a61ed  the  part  of  a  lunatic,  and  I  believed 
myfelf  in  no  fmall  danger  of  fliaring  the 
ixoyux. 

When  he  had  exhaufted  this  effer- 
vefcence  of  his  fpirits,  he  fat  down, 
remaining  for  a  long  time  filent.  "  Lo- 
renzo," faid  he  at  laft,  with  a  figh,  ''  if  you 
have  not  had  fufficient  knowledge  of  me 
before,  you  muft  fuppofe  me  the  moft  in- 
confiftent  man  beneath  the  heavens;  but 
if  you  knew  how  much  I  have  fulTcred  by 
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the  human  race^  and  more  particularly  that 
moft  falfe  and  perfidious  fex,  you  would 
allow  that  I  have  fome  caufe  for  my  ac- 
tions. Liften  to  me  then^  for  this  is  not 
the  leaf!  of  my  abfurdities^  that  I  am  going 
to  make  you  my  confident. — You  who 
have  injured  me  beyond  forgivenefs — you 
whom  I  have  fv»'orn  to  hold  in  perpetual 
imprifonment." 

It  is  bevcnd  the  fmaileil  des^ree  of 
doubtj  thought  I^  that  this  man  is  de- 
ranged in  his  intelle6is.  ''  I  know"  faid  I, 
''  what  you  would  tell  me,  I  am  not  igno- 
rant of  your  attachment  to  lady  Sempro- 
nia^  and  that  the  Marquis  de  Mirandula — '' 

'*'  Hell  and  all  its  demons  feize  the  Mar- 
quis de  Mirandula/'  cried  he,  his  coun- 
tenance afluming  the  darkefl  dye.  "'Never 
let  me  hear  his  infufferable  name ;  my 
nerves  are  torn  by  the  found : — you 
tell  me  you  know  what  I  have  fuffered — 
you  know  nothing — you  never  did — you 
never  can  know  what  it  is  to  be  di{lra61ed 
with  the  moft  ardent  love — treated  with 

repulfive 


289 

a^epulfive  difdain,  and  racked  with  all  the 
pangs  of  jealoufy  ;— to  fee  the  miftrefs 
that  you  worfhipped  frown  upon  you,  and 
take  to  her  arms  your  rival ; — to  go  raving 
mad  and  pafs  two  years  in  all  the  wretched- 
nefs  of  infanity,  with  reafonable  intei*vals, 
at  times,  that  were  more  infufferable  than 
death.  Nature  has  not  formed  your  frame 
to  know  this  : — You  would  expire  beneath 
half  that  I  have  fuffered !  '* 

*^*Don  Raphael/'  replied  I,  ''  permit  me 
io  obfene,  that  the  mind  which  fuffei-s  in 
filence,  which,  deeply  wounded,  broods 
over  an  inward  and  inexpreffible  grief, 
may  feel  as  acutely  as  that  fire  formed  fpi- 
rit  which  blazes  into  aciions  of  extrava- 
gance at  every  difappointment.  I  have 
feen  lady  Sempronia,  and  the  pi61ure  of 
her  youth.  I  have  perufed  your  letters, 
and  can  allow  the  full  extent  of  your  lofs: 
but  did  the  world  contain  none  other  her 
equal — could  no  other  have  'power  to 
charm  your  heart?  Is  not  the  contrariety 
of  inclination  become  a  proverb  ?  fo  much 
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fo,  that  one  would  think  there  \yas  a  fata- 
lity attending  us;  for  not  one  inllance  in 
a  thoufand  can  be  brought  of  reciprocal 
efteem/' 

^^  How  coolly/'  replied  Don  Raphael, 
^'  do  we  reafon,  when  we  ourfelves  are  not 
interefted.  Wherefore  did  not  you  follow 
thefe  maxims  when  the  mild  and  beautiful 
Chriftiana  was  in  your  company,  and  un- 
der your  prote6lion.  Reafon  unprejudiced 
would  have  given  her  the  preference  over 
her  fifter  Cornelia,  who  wanted  that  fafci- 
nating  foftnefs,  and  amiable  meeknefs — " 
"What/'  cried  I,  "is  itpoffible,  Don 
Raphael,  that  Cornelia  and  Chriftiana  were 
fiftei*s  ?  Was  it  you  who  Hole  away  the 
daughter  of  the  Marquefa,  which  has  cofi 
her  fo  many  yeai-s  of  forrow?  and  was 
Cornelia  that  unfortunate  child  ?  But  alas ! 
of  what  import  now  is  this  difcovery  ?" 

"  Say  no  more — fay  no  more,''  cried 
Don  Raphael,  "  probe  not  the  wounds 
which  rankle  at  a  touch.  'Tis  fitting  that 
you,  who  have  been  to  me  the  inflrument 
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of  heaven's  vangeance  on  my  crimes, 
fliouM  know  their  extent.  Liften  then, 
buf  .do  not  interrupt  me — I  cannot  bear 
it.  I  do  not  exa6l  from  you  now  any  oath 
of  fecrefy,  for  you  will  never  have  an  op- 
portunity of  publilhing  what  I  tell  you, 
unlefs  it  be  to  the  winds  which  whiftle 
through  your  grating,  or  the  walls  which 
cannot  anfwer.  Attend  then  to  the  fear- 
ful and  eventful 
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